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OF THE 
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Thomas Ken, D. D. 
| Late Lord Biſhop of 


Bark and WELLS; | 
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V or. I. Containing, | V or. III. 
Hymns Evangelical. Hymnotheo. 
4 — Feſtivals. . * | 
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N I Preparations for Death. | 
| Vox. II. Pſyche and Sion. 
Edmund. IDamonet, Thirſi, and Do- 
Hymns on the Attributes. | rilla. 


Publiſhed from Original Manuſcripts, 
By WILLIAM Hawkins, Eſq; 


LONDON, 


Printed for Joh Wy AT, 4 the Roſe in 
St. Paul's Church-yard. . pcc xxl. 


Id OH 
n 
OCT 9 1919 


The Right Hon ou A431 


THOMAS. 
Lord Viſcount Weymouth, 


Baron of WARMINST ER. 


My Lord, 


UR Author having been eſteem'd 
ſo remarkably Elevate, not only 
in his Writings already made pub- 
lick, but alſo in his Daily Exerciſe 
— of Devotion, leaves me nothin 
more truly Great to fay of the following Com- 
poſures, than that they contain the full Beams 
of his God-enamour'd Soul ; and moſt of them 
having been compos'd under the Roof of Your 
own Family, Your LorDSHie may claim a fort 
of Right over them. Your Lox osm1e's next 
Title may be derived from Your Noble and 
Immediate Predeceſſor; as they are the * 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
of that Generoſity with which he was ſo ſin- 
gularly endu'd, and the Retirement he afforded 
to the (till then) diſtreſſed Author, who in the 
Frontis- piece of His Firſt Volume left behind 
Him the enſuing Dedication. 

SINCE, My Lok, Suggeſtions have crept 
into the World, That theſe Works were never 
deligid- for Publick View ; but only the Uſe 
of His own private Cloſet ; I humbly ask leave 
in this Place, and in Vindication of my felt, to 
prove an Authority, at leaft, if not an abſolute 
Command from His Writings themſelves, by 
the Places referrd to in the Margin ; from 
which Your Lox psa1e will eaſily infer, That 
no Perſon wou'd inſcribe Dedications, unleſs his 
Intent were they ſhou'd be Preſented : And 
that there cou'd be no Occaſion of an Addreſs 
to the Common Reader, unleſs -the Author 
had allow'd of a Publication. 

His Intention ſeems fo plain in ſomae-Places, 
as neceflarily implies a Command to- Publiſh. 
But if Your Lox y511y pleaſe to caſt Your Bye 
on the fourteen laſt Verſes of the Hen, E- 
vangelical + (and which I think I may term 
a Dedication to the Church, if not to the 
ALmiGuTyY) you may not improbably de- 
termine, that had I ſuppreſꝰd theſe Papers, I 
had made myſelf (as being his Executor) guil- 
ty of a Sort of Sacrilege, by preventing the End 
himſelf propofes, and therein denominates, the 
Glory of IESus. I 


Vol. I. Oed. 20 Lord Weymouth. Vol. I. p. 1. To the Reader. 
Vol. I. p. 199 and 290, Vol. II. Ded. to the Biſhop of Bath azd 
Wells, before Hymns en the Attributen. + Vol. I. p. 188, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

I SHALL not after this, My Lon p, inſiſt 
on his owa verbal Authority, which I {a- 
credly promiſe your Looser, he gave me 
at Lemeſtan for Publication hereof. Perhaps 1 
have already faid more than enough to your 
Satisfaction; and if I have, it brings me to 
lay before you another Title you have to theſe 
Volumes, and which ariſes from that Gra- 
titude the Editor retains, as well for the 
Private, as Publick affectionate Treatment 
of a Man of Affliction, by his Good, and No- 
ble Friend. And the Works themſelves con- 
fiſting of elevated Devotion; and a Train of 
Rules for the Conduct of a good Life, even 
from Youth to Age: I know not before 
whom to lay 'em ſo properly as Your Lox p- 
SHIp, from whom the World conceiyes ſuch 
Hopes from Your Inherent Virtues, carefully 
cultivated by an able Preceptor, and Maſterly 
entorc'd by the Example of that IWuftrious 
Genius of the Age, whom ſhou'd I forbear 
to Name, the World wou'd conclude to be 
the Lord Lanſdowne. 

Your LokxpsHie will find the Verſe not 
ſtrain'd, but, generally, Eaſy and Familiar, as 
being deſigwa for Contemplation, and Devo- 
tion: And, when his Subject requires it, 
Lofty and Sublime. 

H 15s frequent joyning the Syllable Co- * 
to Words, beſide the great Propriety there- 
by preſerv'd, may be taken (tho? I dare not 
1 averr 


—— nd tet 


* As in Co-eval, Co-ſpire, Co-glocious, Co- Une, Co-Trine' 
Co-harmonious, Ge. 


T he Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


averr it to be ſo intended) for a deſign'd 
Characteriſtic of his Genuine Performances, 
from ſuch as are Spurious: He having met 
with ill Treatment of that Nature in his Life- 
Time. And for the farther Prevention of 
which (as far as in me lies) I beg leave to 
aſſure Your Lox psv1e; That nothing more 


E his Performances are ever 'to be Publiſh- 


My Loxo, 


TrarT the following Works may be In- 
ſtrumental to the End propos d; That You 
may bring forth the Fruit of them to the 
Glory of Gov, and the Advantage of Man- 
kind; That all the Ejaculations therein of- 
ter'd, for the good Effect of theſe Pious 
Labours, may concenter in Your Lokbs hip, 
and ſhihe from You through the World; is, 


_ ihall be, the daily and earneſt Pray'r 
ate POR CS EN 


My Lokxd, 
Your Loxpsnie's moſt Devoted _ . 


Humble and Obedient Servant, 


William Hawkins. 
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T- 0 


The Right Ho xOUAA BLE 


TH ONN 
Lord Viſcount Weymouth, 


Baron of Wa RNMINST ER. 


55 LESS D Gregory, whoſe Patriarchal Hight, 

0 D HB ore the Eaſtern Sphere Celeſtial Lig hr, 

Which fatious © Prelates' rode in Cloud to 
, [drown, 

And YR the Grecian Sun at Noon go down ; 

To Nazianzum flew, dethron'd by Rage, 

eAnd 1 in Sings Divine bis drooping Age. 


2 


F 


- 
* 


The Dedication. 


Is Grief, not Gifts os Graces, will compare, 
Fre d from my Flock by uncanonich Heat, 

In ſinging Hymns, thus ſolace my Retreat: * 
Retreat, in which, when by the World depriv'd, © 
"Twas chiefly you, my Lord, who me revivd. 


The Saint, when by unworthy Prieſts depreſs's, 
Sought in his own Inheritance for Reſt 
There all Conveniences of Life be found 
Up to a mod rate Competence, abound ; 
His Oratory was his chief abode, 
Where daily he composd a ſacred Ode; 
His Will entire be to Go D's Will reſgn d, 
And what pleas d Gov, pleas d bis devoted Mind. 
Thrice bappy Saint, remote from Haunts of Ill, 
Employ'd in Hymn, and diſpoſſeſs'd of Wil. 


When I, my LORD, eruſh'd by prevailing Might, To 
No Cottage had where to direct my Flight ; H. 
Kind Heav'n me with a Friend Illuſtrious bleft, N 
Who gives me Shelter, Affluence, and Reſt. Ci 
In this alone, 1 Gregory out-do, O, 
That I much happier Refuge have in you : B. 
Where to my Cloſet I to Hymn retire, A 
On this fide Heav's have nothing to defire. G 

| | | N. 
Bleſs'd Gregory, with Pain and Sickneſs griev d, 

His Spirit oft with Songs devout reliev d, 
| And 


The Dedication. 
And while on Hymn his Meditation dwelt, 
Devotion n wn * he a 


Tig no to * Hheks, ad more, fincg Tai 
Within my tender Nerwes began its reign; 
Between my Couch and Chair, my Days 1 waſte, 
And of a Bock bawe but evanid Taſte ; 

As thirſty Deer at Nile's refreſhing Brink, 
F're be forſakes his Bed, by ſnatches drink, 
Still rouling to and fro their tim rous Eyes, 
Leſt the Leviathans ſhou'd\them ſurprize. 


Thus I at Authors ſip, can make no ſtay, 


Pain from Attention forces me away: 
Vain haunting me, I court the ſacred Muſe, 
Verſe is the only Laudanum I wſe ; 
Verſe in which Harmony and Pictures joyn d, 
My Dolours damp, and recreate my e Mind. 


When the. Apoſtate Julian form d Deſigns, 
To root out Faith from the Imperial Lines, 
He knowing Poetry's ſweet Force, decreed, 
No Chriſtian ſhou'd « Heathen Poet read. © 
Curs'd Satan envy'd Hymn, and wou'd eraſe 
Out of the Churches all Poetick Grace. 
But leſs Hell Pow'rs ſhou'd quench the ſacred Flame, 
And with bleſs d Poetry, the Chriſtian Name; 
Gop Greg'ry raisd, Afertor of bis Cauſe, 
Who made Verſe triumph o're injurious Laws. © 


1 


The Dedication. 


1 in this Age may make a juſt Complaint, 
Of Poets too much Licence, not Reſtraint ; 
Julian wow'd dry, theſe flowing keep the Stream, 
With more Infinaution to blaſpheme. : 


1, who corrupted Poetry lamem, 
"And lowly Songs to reſcue it preſent ; 
Wiſh Go p another Gregory wou'd create, 
Who ſhou'd redeem it from its laps d Eſtate. 


Bleſtd Gregory, from bis Flock when forc d away, 
Reſolv'd in Verſe Truth heaw'nly to diſplay. * 
J, by a Stranger from wy Fold exil d, 

_ While my Flock ſtray on the unburdled Wild, 
Still for my Charge a tender Care retain, | 
Expos'd to Latitudinarian Bane ; © 
Like Greg'ry, of bleſs d Paul I learn d to teach, 
And warn in Hymn all Soul: within my reach. 


Bleſs'd Greg ry wont Contentions to lament, 
His Zeal for Duty, more than Party bent, 
While active te ſuppreſs the fatal Fire, 

I Antioch kindled ky Prelatick. Ire; 

Ju the fierce Flames be mildly ffroue to quell, 
He to Prelatick Rage a «Martyr fell. 
I, tho' revering what . the Saints enjoim, 
Wave buman Rules, to reſcue Truth divine, 
Expect the oppoſite Attacks to feel 
Of angry Faction, and well meaning Zeal. 


Blſs'd 


22 


1d 


Bleſs 4 Greg ry with 8 110 Prelates 2 
Whoſe Antichriſtian Spite bu Fall conſpir d, 
be bad ſhook off their Mas TENS Badge e 
Who choſe the Serpent, and deſpis d the Dove, 

Thus fpake : Tho' I from raiſing Storms am free, \ 
Yet if you think my Fate will calm the Sea, + 
Il gladly be your Jonah, throw me oe, 
And to the Church 4 Peacefull Calm reſtore. 


But ſtrange to think! when over he was ca, 
The Storm from bim to his Diſturbers pat; 
A providential Wave brought bim to Shore, N 
Where be might ſafe the ethers Wrecks deplore, 
Where on bis Wounds in lowly, gratefull Calm, 
Heav'n daily drop d Divine, Poetick Balm. 


1: & wv 
i 


1 gladly won d be offer d to the Wave, 
So 3 the Church might by my Ruin ſave; |: \\. 
'Twill waft me or to Heaw'n, or quiet Shade, \ 
Is either, N TY 


Bleſs Greg ry hey d the Storm. michs be i a 
When Prelates to allay it were conven'd 5 
But in 4 Council (Univerſal til d,) 


He factians felt, tempeſtuows, rude 0 wild : _ 
Ev'n mtred Traditors the Church ere d, 


And with the World Time-ſerving Prodate 4, 5 
Led the broad May to dire eternal Fu, 


While they of Go D and «Man provel'd the Hers: 
X With 


The Dedication. 
With that, the Saint withdrew in juſt Deſpair, 
He, who Prelatick Fury cou d not bear, 

Choſe Poetry, by ſweet harmonioxs Song, 

To drown the Diſcords of the Mitred Tbrong. 


I gladly Wars Eccleftaftick fly, 
Mbere · e re content iam Spirits I deſery; 

Eau d of my ſacred Load, I live content, 

In Hymn, not in Diſputes my Paſſion vent. 


Bard Greg ty prayd to Jus us to provids 
For the dear Flock he left a worthy Guide; . 
He ſaw the Faith by Hereticks oppreſs'd, 5 oY 
He ſaw by giddy Spirits Souls ef, n 
Who, like Euripus, rouling to and fro, 2 
Wou'd at eath Blaft of Intereſt ebb and flow ; 
He heard Deceivers faithful Souls revile, 
And by defaming Truth, ſecure their Guile; 
As the Fiſh Sepia ſcapes the Fiſher's View, 
Blackning the Water by bis tnky Spew. 
Jzsvs the Prelates to bis Wiſh inclin d, F -- 
And they NeQtarius to bis Chair defign'd, dg Tha 
A, Pilot lrars'd, wiſe, pious, faithful, grave; 

And fit for one in 4 Troubled Have. 1 


ounny 


4 


1 


Feed from u Flock, 1 daily ſaw. with Trarky 
A Strangers Ravage rwo Sabbatick Ye ears ; 1 WH 
But I forbea tu tell the dreadfull Stroke, 


Which * 45 has 1 their 7 Erallian B . 


en Wes 


TI 


The Dedication, 
While Heav'n was Superifiinently Kind, 
In ſending them a Paſtor to my eAind: 
In whom my Spirit feels the like repoſe, 

As old Valerius, whe be Auſtin choſe. 


For Peace ſake Greg ty from bis Throne withdrew, 
And wiſhd more. Prelates wou'd his Aim purſe ; 
In Charity to Flocks, Thrones quitted here, 
Purchas d much brighter in the biavnty Sphere. 


I, craſh'd by Prom nd rar Bog 
The Paſt'ral Toil unable td fuftnin, 
eMore gladly off the tbittlowed Zurtben ſhake, 
Than 1 at firſt rhe Weight cond undtabe. 
And ſhall rejoice when ſinking to my Grave, 
That my dear Shep 412%" "4 * 
That living, I bad buried Paſt'ral 
And for an Loſt was freer to en 


To bis a Flock es Greg'ty bnd ad, 
He warn'd them Vow Hapriſu to renew : N 
And rather dye glad e Martyrs at the Stake, 
Than the Depoſitum be left, forſake. 


With like, tho with Inferior ſacred heat, 
The ſame Requeſt I to my Flock repeat : 
Verſatile Prieſts may flatter Laick might, 

For Euch, may Hhroade Canonick | right, 
For Rule of Faith, Leviathan infill, F 
And proftitute Go D's Truth to human Will: 


Wolves 


The Dedication. 


Molves en the Vitals of their Faith will prey; 
Their Safety ji, their Shepherd to obey. 


Bleſs'd Gregory, to ſacred Verſe conſign'd 
The laſt Efforts of his immortal Mind, 
e Hind, which began with Fleſh to diſ-unite, 
And looſer grown, cou'd take the loftier Flight. 
Thoſe Poems, loftieſt Proſpects bave diſclos'd, 
On Brinks of bright Eternity compos'd. 


I, the ſmall dol'rous Remnant of my Day: 
Devote to hymn my great Redeemer's Praiſe. 
I, nearer as I draw t'ward Heavenly Reft, 


The more I love th Employment of the bleſt. 


In that Employment while my Hours 1 ſpend; 
This Pray'r I offer for my Noble Friend, 
Whoſe ſhades benign to ſacred Songs invite, 
Who to thoſe Songs may claim Paternal Right, 
Rich as He à in all good Works below, 

May He in Heav'nly Treaſure overflow. 


Thomas L. B. and W- 
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[paſt, 

which relievd 
[them caſt, 
Suiſh freed, 


2 To the Reader. 


But when I reconſider them, I find | 
Like Fathers, who have Sons deform'd and blind, 
My fondneſs for my Numbers is allay'd, 

When their Defeats impartially are weigh'd, 
Reflecting yet, how Heav'n my Soul poſſeſt, 
When Sacred Duties I in Song expreſt, 

Hope that they might not wholly uſeleſs be, 
But others ſerve to Warm, as well as me. 
Subdu'd Miſgivings, gain'd them a Reprieve, 
And to appear in Publick gave them leave: 
Yet in my Mind I felt Suggeſtions ſtir, 

Till after Death that Licence to defer : 

No cenſure in the Grave can me moleſt, 
Which may diſturb a living Author's reſt ; 

But ſince the State has me depriv'd, and I 

In worldly cares all re-immerſion fly, 

To publick Fame I am already dead, 

And buried in Retreat, no Cenſure dread. 
When David danc't before the Ark of God, 
Michal reproach't the Meaſures which he trod, 
But the good King reply'd with ſaint- like Grace, 
For God, I gladly will my ſelf debaſe; 

Thus I, to light one Spark of Love divine 

In faithful Souls, no Cenſure will decline. 


e a5 
WWE. 


The 


THE 


HERE is a Vale, which ſhady Woods 


5 = {ſurround, 
| _ Where a Gon Air perfumes the barren 
= [ Ground, 


On Want, much nearer bordering, than Store, 
Yeilding a daily Omer, and no more. 

No ſavage Men, or Beaſts, that Place infeſt, 

No impious Oaths the Conſcience there moleſt, 
The Cares, the Vices, which the World embroil, 
Could take no Root in ſuch a lonely Soil. 
Heaven for Philhymno this Retirement choſe, 
Which midſt State Earthquakes yeilded him repoſe. 


Tus ghoſtly Swain contented was to dwell 
In a low, mean, unenvyable Cell, 
To which an humble Oratory joyn'd, _ 
Wich Greens and fragrant Flow'rs each Morning 
Clin'd. 
B 2 A 


4 The Introduction. 


A BIS TE on the little Altar lay, 

Patin and Chalice were of whit ned Clay. 

His little Flock the Shepherd thither drave, 

In hopes his Remnant, juſt alive, to ſave. 

The neighbouring Kingdoms of Flow'r draining 
1 a _  [Bees, 


Paid Tribute Honey for their hollow Trees. 
The Ewes would puſh their fondling Lambs aſide, 
'Twixt him, and them, their Udders to divide, 
He. to requite them, would the Herbs forbear, 
And ſhaok the wild Fruits down to mend their fare 
Heav'n wholſome Roots provided for his Bread, 
He envy'd not the Saint by-Raven's fed : | 
He drank with greater Pleaſure from his Brook, 
Than David e're in Beth lems Fountain took. 
The Trees their waving Heads together laid, 

And roof'd an Arbor for Meridian Shade. 

To Go »'s Diſpoſals he reſign'd his Cares, 

And liv'd upon the Income of his Pray'ss- 


Tur Swain, to cheer his Spirit, Hymns compos'd, 
Each Hymn was with a Hallelujab clos d. 
And while his Sheep were grazing on the Plain, 
He daily ſang a new celeſtial Strain : 
His Sheep the uſual Halelujab knew, 


When that began, they toward the Shepherd drew, 


Both Old and Young at that would meekly Bay, 
Forming à Chorus to the ſacred Lay. 


GR II/ 


es, 


re 
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The Turrodudtion. =. 


Gz N Er for his Strays the Shepherd ſore oppreſt 
They neareſt lay to his afflicted Breaſt, 

His Tears for them would oft in Rivers flow, 

To wail their preſent Guilt, and future Wo. 

Till tir'd with evening Moan he dropt aſleep, 
Chewing the Cud around him lay his — 

His Angel Phylax, by his charge in Arms, 

Kept both the Shepherd, and the Sheep from Harms. 
Sweetly he flepr, till Philomel took reſt, 

And ſpent with ſinging nodded in her Neſt: 
Before the Pheaſant Cocks b&$an their Crowe, 
As he to his accuſtom'd' e Martin roſe; - 
An Angel he perceiv'd from Heav'n deſcend; 
His flight ſeem'd toward the Aimoſpbere to tend, 
Philarmat *ewas, known o'er the heav'nly Coaſts, 
Guardian of Chariots to the Lox p of Hoſts, 


Six four-wing'd Cherubs out of Air he choſe, 


And into Pairs commanded them to cloſe, ; 
From a bright Rainbows divers-colour'd Veins, 15 


Twice three cylindral *Thunder-bolts for bits, 
He to the Headſtalls of their Harneſs fits. 
Gop makes fall'n Angels his Commands fulfill, 


And Inſtruments of Good againſt their Will. 


Soon as he went to bit them, they rebell, 
Curſing their Driver: He their Rage to quell, 
Of twelve thread Lightning made a direful breed, 
Red meteor _ at Fe Stroke they bleed. 


B 3 Thy 


A 


6 The Introduction. 


They Bit and Harneſs durſt no more decline, 

Yet oft at their hard Slavery would repine: 

But the good Angel, as the bad he laſh'd, 
Their Vehicles to their bare Spirits gaſh'd. 

Thus ſmarting, they the dreadful Whip obey, 
While he towards Heav'n drives them full Speed 


At ſight of the bleſt Gate they all lament, 
Vex'd for their Loſs they rave, but not repent. 


STRAIT there appear'd a Chariot heav'nly gilt, 


Of brighteſt empyreal Subſtance built. 
And in the Chariot on a radiant Throne 
Sat a great Saint, who by his Badge was known; 
A Saltire, which the martyr'd Andrew bore, 
And on his Robe in Heav'ns embroyd'ry wore. 
Phylarmat to the ſplendid Chariot joyn'd 

The foaming Fiends, ſwift as a whirling Wind. 
Then to the Saint he gave his Whip and Rein, 
The reſty Ghoſts to quicken or reſtrain. | 
Down the Expanſe in full career they flew, 
Phylarmat towards the heav'nly Gate withdrew. 
The Saints of Bliſs have arch-angelick might, 
And need no Guardian to ſecure their flight; 
Phylax flew ſwift Phylarmat to o'ertake, 
Before he entrance made, and thus beſpake: 
Angelick Brother, ſay, for what intent, 

Go to the Earth this bleſt Apoſtle ſent ? 
Know, ſaid Phylarmat, at the Saint's Deſire, 
Great Go p indulg'd his abſence from the Quire, 


Ta 


[ away, 
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To Theodorodunum to repair, 

Which under Go is his appropriate Care. 

He lays to right of Viſitation claim | 

Of the great Dome diſtinguiſh'd by his Name. 

He fear'd the Flock was in curſt Satan's pow'r, 
Or Wolves might in Sheep's clothing them devour. 
Since now their Altars little Incenſe ſpend, 
And from that Temple rarely Pray'rs aſcend: 
Hebdomadary Prieſts neglect their turns, | 
The Heav'n enkindled Flame but dimly burns : 
They to the dying Coals apply ſtrange Fire, 
And thence unhallow'd Fumes to Heav'n afpire. 
He tow'rds his goodly Temple flies direct, 

His Belgan Folds the better to inſpect. 

Pois'd on impatient Wings he this relates, 

And then re-enters the eternal Gates. 


AnDREw a while on Avon's Turret ſtay, 
And looking round the ſcatter'd Flock ſurvey d. 
Then to the Mother-Temple he made haſte, 
Which lay by Schiſm, and ſhipwreck'd Conſcience 

| [ waſte. 

From thence he drove directly to the Vale, 
Where he the Shepherd heard his Flock bewail. 
From his brighe Throne the great Apoſtle ſtept, 
And Phylax, while he ſtay'd, the Chariot kept. 
The Saint his Glory veil'd with cloudy Lawn, 
To damp it to a ſufferable dawn. 

Peace to your Flock, he ſaid, and Peace to you, 
And then ſate down his Comfort to x urſue, 
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I with your Grief, Philhymno, ſympathiſe, 
And come your Soul to cheer, and to adviſe. 
The Wound is never-cur'd that is conceal'd, 
Grief ſenſibly abates as tis reveal'd. p 


Lou me a faithful Confeſſor ſhall find, 


Pour on my Spirit your full loaded Mind, 

I once congenial Frailties felt like you, 

I paſt'ral Cares and Sorrows fully knew. 
Go p me from them, but not from Pity freed, 
Heav'nly Compaſlions, earthly far exceed. 
The good Archſhepherd there is in our Eye, 
Who in pure Pity for his Flock would dye, 


Arr Praiſe to Gon,the Shepherd ſaid, who deigns 
To pity the unworthieſt of his Swains : 
All Thanks to you, who with a ſinful Soul, 
Leave heav'nly Joys thus kindly to condole. 
You glorious Saint have all my Flock ſurvey d, 
You ſee what Devaſtations Sin has made. 
Your Heay'n-enlightn'd Mind well knows their 

| | ſtate, 
Too dangerous, too grievous to relate. 
I ſee Juſt Gop's impending burning Ire, 
And ſtrive with Tears to quench the dreadful Fire 
Schiſm, Hereſy, Profaneneſs, there grow bold, 
And worſe than Wolves make ravage on the Fold 
Rude Strangers our Canonick Flocks invade, 
OF? unget Shepherds Leagues vich them haye r 
Ans 
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And while my Shepherds and my Sheep thus firay, 
I here in Mourning wear the Toute away. | 


| The ily Saint with Speech ebde Reg, fect 
Such as Saints uſe when they in Glory greet, 

Thus to the Swain reply'd: Be of good chear, 

God will his Church out of its Aſhes rear. 

The bleſt Elijab for Js xovan's Name, 

With ſacred Jealouſy was all on Flame: 

And to his rivalld Gov thus made his moan, 

Againſt the Uſuepacions of his Throne; | 

For 1/rael, Lond, once thy peculiar Care, 

I mourn, I am confounded, I deſpair. 

They thy dread Cov'nant impiouſly profane, 

Thy Altars have thrown down, thy Prophets flain; 

I ſingly am thy whole Church, and they thirſt 

To drink my Blood, that none may live uncurft. 

But Gop in a ſweet, ſmall, ſoft, gracious Voice, 

Thus made his drooping Spirit to rejoice. | 

I who alone the Heart's receſſes view, 

Have in reſerve a Church unknown to you: 

Who in curs'd Baal's houſe abhor to kneel, - 

Or kiſs his bulk, warm'd with Heav'n kindled zeal. 

Thus while the World oppre ſſes Jr $vs Spouſe, 

And ſcarce a Cottage to his Church allo wV , 

Gap even in Babylon ſheds Saint-like Grace, 

You of the Church the Footſteps there may 9058 

When on her Mountain ſhe regains her Site, 

\ v6 Flock will follow her celeſtial Light. | 

Ea 0 HE Amidft | 
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Amidft the numerous Strays Gop keeps a Fold, 
Whoſe Names are in the Book of Life enroll'd: 
As Sailers midſt the briny Caſpian wave, 
Sweet and freſh Water for their Bev'rage lave ; 
Thus Souls unſtain'd are mingled with the Crowd, 
Who to the Idol of Self. intereſt bow'd. 

A Remnant who the Gaps of Schiſm ſhall cloſe, 
Whom no minacious Croſs ſhall diſcompoſe, 
Who Sin ſhall by due Penance over-awe, 

By ſacred Cenſures curb Eraſtian Law, 
Blaſphemers atheiſtical expell, 

Who ne'er will turn Believers till in Hell ; 
Hereticaſters anathematize, 

No Papal Innovations idolize, 

Subje their Faith to no one modern Name, 
All Letitudinarian Fraud diſclaim. | 

With Meekneſs to the Fold recal the Stray, 
And guide, not drive him to the narrow Way ; 
No- bold Encroachments make on Regal right, 
The Church and State in mutual Band unite, 
The ancient holy Diſcipline revive, 
Truth Catholick from Go p's own Word derive, 
Primæval Fathers reverently peruſe, br 
Primæval Sanity from them transfuſe, 
Primzval Faith and Charity reſtore, 

And the Church water'd by the Martyr's gore : 
GoD by his Remnant will this Church renew, 
The hand-broad Cloud ſhall the Expanſe bedew: 
For Confirmation, this ſhall be the Sign, 
Govp's Eyes e er long will to your Flock incline, 

The 


wd, 
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The Stranger ſhall to Judgment ſoon be calkd, - 


Ihe paſt'ral Load which your weak ſhoulders gal d, 


On a more worthy Shepherd Heav'n will lay, 


E He'l guard the Paſture, and reclaim the Stray, 


The Sheep will happy be beneath his Wing, 
And you'l with Joy your Nunc Dimittis ſing. | 


Gxtar Saint, the Shepherd overjoy'd reply d, 
For full Completion I in Gop confide; 
Your Conſolations give my Spirit reſt ; 

I worthleſs Wretch would offer one Requeſt, 

Yet fear I ſhould myſelf ungrateſul ſhow, 

Should I detain you longer here below. 

Il, ſaid the Saint, with a ſhort ſtay diſpenſe, 
To make your Love, Hymns, Joys che more intenſe. 
You, ſaid the Swain, bleſs d Denizon of Light, 

See all Things in the Beatifick Sight, 

All comprehenſible Ideas ſhine, 

In bliſsful Souls impreſs'd by View divine. 

Your cloudy Vail but for one Moment wave, 
Shew the Ideas you of Jzs us have, 

When riſen, He on Tabor pitch'd his Fold, 

And his whole Flock cou'd in one glance behold, - 
In that all evangelic Views conſpire, 

That View above all others I deſire. 


Tax Saint then laid his cloudy Mantle by,. 
Call'd out the Shepherd's Soul, ſublim'd his Eye, 
That no material Clogg inn damp its Force, 
And Spirit might with Spirit hold Diſcourſe. 

His 


— — 


Of the bright Beams Incarnate Go p diſplay d. 
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His bright Ideas eAndrew then trajects, 4 


Philhymno, as he darts them, all collects; 

Of Jisvs, when on Taber He appear'd, 

And his diſconſolate Diſciples cheer'd ; | 

Of Saints departed, who from Graves aroſe, _ 

Full Quires with the Surviving to compoſe. 

Of Angels who that Day his Vot'res join'd, 

And with the Saints in Js vs Praiſe combin'd. 

Of Hymns which there each Saint, each Angel 
[ made, 


And &'er he was remanded from his Trance, 
Of che Aſcent he had a lively Glance. 


Wx he of all had a conſiderate View, 
The Saint up to the Gates eternal flew. 
Phylarmat of the Chariot who took Care, 
Spurn'd the apoſtate Cherubs down to Air. 


Tur Cells where Memory its Records kept, 
Phillymno, clean from rubbiſh Notions ſwept. 
In them he all the clear Idea's ſtor'd, 

Goy's gracious Aid to keep them, he implor'd. 
Suffer'd no foreign Thoughts to interſperſe, 
Till he had hymn'd them all in facred verſe. 


Jesu my Lord, my God, my Hymns promote, 
Which to thy Glory humbly I devote. 
My Mind irradiate, and my Will inflame, 
That I may ſing Songs warthy of thy Name. 


| The Introduction. 13 
Thy Soveraign Aid I invocate, for none 

Can reach Heights fit for Gov, but Gon alone. 
King David in his own, and publick woes, 
Sang heav'nly Songs his Spirit to compoſe. | 
I troubled, and infirm, with ſacred Strains 
Sweeten my Sorrows, and aſſwage my Pains. 
My Sorrows, when I publick Guile bewail, 

My Pains, which daily over me prevail. 
Pains which permit not Studies more ſevere, 
Songs beſt my dolorous Hours employ, and cheer, 
Songs which the Loves of Jzs vs ſhall recite, 
And in reflected Love take Heav'nward flight. 


Jesus, the Name Propitious and Divine, 
The Chriſtian's univerſal Anodine. 


+ tad 
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22 d Which fell at firſt to Zabulon by Lot, 

BA Mountain ſtands, from the great 
* [Sea deſcry d- 

A ++. 46h Pilots in the Wave to guide. 

From thence march'd Barak with his valiant Band, 

And from proud Fabin's Terrors freed the Land. 

The Men by Female Valour then prevail'd, 

Which to the Ground inſulting Sis'rs nail'd, 

While Kiſbon, as it from the Mountains fell; 

Swept all the routed Infidels to Hell. 

Gor Filial oft met Go p Paternal there, 

And hallow'd all Mount Tabor by his Pray'r: 


Twas there James, Peter, Jobn their ſtations took; 


Whilſt «3/oſes and Elias Bliſs forſook, 
To gain a tranſient, beatifick Sight 
Of Jesus rob'd in majeſtatick Light, 


Our 


Mount Tabor. 1 5 
Our Lord was pleas d when riſen to declare, 
That all the Saints to Tabor ſhou'd repair, 
Their great Redeemer's Glory to revere, 
And from his Lips ſalvifick Truth to hear. 
From all Parts thither at their Lord's Command, 
From Salem, and from all the Promis d Land, 


All Jzsvs Flock invited were to meet: 
Of their dear Lord to kiſs the wounded Feet. 


BeTranicx Lazarm Who four Days dead, 

Was wak'n'd in his ſubterraneous Bed; 
The active Martha in the World employ d, 
Her Siſter who in Contemplation joy d, 
Zaccheus who had JESUS for his Gueſt, 
And Mary of ſeven Devils diſpoſſeſs d, 
The good eArimathean, who his Grave 
And the laſt Honours to bleſs'd Jzs US gave, 
The Women who with Zeal devout and kind, 
Had the embalment of God-Man deſign'd, 
Cyrenian Simon whom the Croſs oppreſs'd, 
The good Centurion who our Lord confeſs d; 
All the Apoſtles, all the Saints alive, 
With early Zeal ſtrove who ſhould firſt arrive; 
The little Children came among the reſt, 
Whom Jesus took up in his Arms and bleſt : 
Five hundred faithful Souls could there depoſe, 
That the ſame JEssus who expir'd, aroſe. 
The dead Saints thither with the living flock't, 
Whoſe Graves bleſs d Jx s v s Riſing had unlock'c, 

. Clad 
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Cad in bright robes, ſuch as the Angels wore, 
Appointed riſing Jesus to adore. | 
Diſtinctive badges on each radiant veſt, 

To living Saints their Characters expreſt. 

The fontal Pair, who Death on all entail'd, 
Abel; who with that Death was firſt aſfail'd, 
Esch, to Bliſs who by Tranſlation flow, 

Fob, who - awaited his Redeemer's view, 

Good Noah, who the World ſurviv'd when drown'd, 

The holy Prieſt, the King of Salem crown'd, 

The Friend of Gop,who joy'd that Heav'n decreed, 

All Nations ſhou'd have Bleſſing in his Seed, 

Meek «Moſes, who in Bliſs made longer ſtay, 

Than on Mount Horeb, ſhin'd with brighter ray, 

Elzes, who on radiant Wheels return'd, 

Blefs'd Martyrs, who long time had been inurn'd, 

Old Samuel, youthful with freſh vital Fire, 

King David, who came ſinging to his Lyre ; 

The Prophets, who «Mrſſias ſang of old, 

Longing to ſee the Bleſſing they foretold, 

With Marys Parents in one Tomb enſhrin'd, 

And her dear Foſtph, the Aſſembly join'd : 

All for a while were kept alive to tell, 

The Triumphs of God-Man o'er Death and Hell, 

Next to the Saints, the Angels thicher came, 

Who” felt new Raptures at bleſs'd Jt s v s Name. Whet 

The Angel flown from everlaſting Day, 

To roll the monumental Stone away ; 


While 
The Angels who allay'd thoſe Womens Dread, The. 
Who living J Es vs ſought among the Dead, Vo 
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The Seraphs in the Temple wont to wait 

To ſee the Godhead in an humble ſtate, 

To Taborfle w, and the Expanſe along 
Alternated Triſagion was their Song: | 
Wich their dear Saints the Guardians flew to ſing 
In the full Quire their great incarnate King. 

Of Horſes and of Chariots, when an Hoſt 

Was ſent to Dothan from the Syrian Coaſt, 

To ſeize Eliſha in the dead of Night, 

Their March to cover, and prevent his flight, 

An Hoſt of Horſes and of Chariots came 

From Gov, more numerous, of celeſtial Frame, 
The Prophet on the Mountain to ſurround, 
Who bright'n'd with their Splendours all the Ground. 
But Tabor had a much more glorious ſhine, 

A Prophet infinitely more divine ! 

Angels and Saints thus met with longing Eye, 
Look round the Hill bleſsd Jzsvs to delcry ; - 
While to his Mother he a Viſic pay'd, 

The only Saint, who from the Mountain ftay'd. 
The humble Virgin full of modeſt Fear, 

Leſt ſhe ſhould there her own Encomiums hear, 
Kept till at home, there honour'd by her Son 
The more, the more ſhe Honour ſtrove to ſhun. 
With ſtrong, ſweet, mutual Love they ſeem'd to 


L grieve, 
When that dear Son ſhould that dear Mother 


[ leave, 
While T sus his dear Mother's ſight enjoy d, 


The Quire devout the interval n d, 
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The glorious Acts of JIEs us to recount, 

Nothing but Iꝝsuvs ſounded o'er the Mount; 

All ſweetly ſtrove each other to excite, 

Hymn after Hymn on JesUs to indite. 
Goop Foachin, who heard his Daughter nam'd, 

And the moſt bleſs'd of Womankind proclaim'd, 

To ſing (God: Man's Conception firſt aſpires 

To a ſweet Air he learnt from Angels Lyres. 
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LES SD Spirit, who from Glory did'ſt de- 
180 [ſcend, 
Thy radiant Plumes o'er Mary to extend, 
Till fill'd with thy endearing, mighty Flame, 
She Virgin Mother of God-Man became; 
Hover o'er me ; that quicken'd by thy Wing, 

I the Conception of my L ok D may ſing, 

| , 

Tre heav'nly Dove on Chaos deign'd to brood, 
And hatch the World from Heaps unform'd and rude; 
When Gop's Foreknowledge the juſt Bounds aſſign d, 
Which future States and Sov'reignties confin'd: 
As his All-ſeeing Eye his Work ſurvey d, 

His influential Beams on Canaan ſtay d; 
And from thoſe Beams a Show'r of Bleſſings fell; 
Juſt here, ſaid he, my 1/ael ſhall dwell : 
Fair Olive Trees the Soil ſhall overſpread, 
The Vine with cluſter'd Locks adorn its Head ; 
| From 
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From unpreſs'd Udders, Floods of Milk diſtil, 
And od'rous Honey from each woody Hill: 

Here my Feruſalem, {aid he, ſhall ſtand, 

And in their Go concenter all the Land, 
There, Men ſhall build a Temple to my Praiſe ; 
Deſigning the whole Ares with his Rays. 
Then boundleſs Wiſdom, with Omniſcient View, 
The happy Nazaretb's Dimenſions drew: 

Juſt on this Mount, ſaid he, my Town Til rear; 
The Virgin Mary's Dyelling ſhall be here. 
Gabriel ſhall here Devotion to her pay; 

Hither from heaven ſhall be a beaten Way; 

And in this Cloſet, hallow'd by her Prayer, 

The Spouſe of Gor, Incarnate God ſhall bear. 
To Ancient Saints Great Gop his Will diſplay'd ; 
They ſaw not in clear Light, but in the Shade. 
What Gop of Old taught Prophets to preſage, 
We ſee fulfill'd in this thrice Happy Age. 


In Ngz reth dwelt a Saint, a Virgin-Wife, 
Who led on Earth a Beatifick Life : 
She wonder'd how Men wilfully cou'd fin ; 
As if no Child of Adam She had been. 
When e're her Senſe ſoft needful Sleep requir'd, 
Her waking Heart to Heav'n all Night aſpir'd. 
Chaſte Joſepb of her Husband had the Name; 
fell; But for her God She kept her Virgin Flame. 


Txt Evening Lamb which on our Altar ſum'd, 
id ; Was by the Hallow'd Fire but half conſum'd, 
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When Mary roſe to Lauds, and humbly pray'd, 
That Iſrae!'s Hope might not be long delay'd: 
Yet to God's Will She wou'd her own reſign; 

bear Lord, She ſaid, I have no Will but thine. 
Then, wing'd with Pray'r, her Will to God arofe, 
In God's high Will entirely to repoſe. 
Men, wich their Gifts, think Glorious God appeas'd; 
Tis only with their Wills that he is pleas'd: 
The only Off'ring yet he will accept, 
They for their Sacrilegious ſelves have kept. 
But none e're pleas'd God more than Mary's Will, 
Who unpoliuted liv'd with mortal III. 
Then 'twas proclaim'd, God's Spouſals were begun; 
That God wou'd be her Father, Spouſe, and Son. 
At his dread Feet, as the meek Off ring lay, 
Juſt as her Will ingulf d in Gracious Ray, 


Off dropp'd thoſe Wings of Pray'r on which it flew, 
As warm Deſire up to Fruition grew, 


Tux liſtning Angels the glad Myſt'ry heard, 
And what they cou'd not comprehend, rever'd: 
When God call'd Gabriel forth, bid him prepare 
The Virgin to attend rap't up in Prayer. 

Strait for his Flight the Wings of Pray'r he choſe, 
On which the Virgin's Will ſo ſwiftly roſe: 

To fit them on his Fellow Angels try'd, 

That with more Speed he might thro' Ætber glide. 
Oft to fly down he made Eſſays in vain, 

His Wings ſtill bear him to the Throne again. 

| Swiſt⸗ 


On the Annuntiation. 21 


Swift-winged Pray'r to God with Vigor tends, 

And from his Sacred Footſtool nere deſcends. 

With that, thoſe Wings before the Throne he left, 

And with his own, the Fluid «ther cleft; 

And as he felt his Robes Celeſtial flow, 

Juſt o're the Golden Altar, to and fro, 

He hovers in the Vapour, and perfumes, 

With Od'rous Incenſe his Reſplendent Plumes: 

Then thro” her Cloſet-door he darts, and ſees 

The holy Virgin fixt upon her Knees : 

Fearing to interrupt her Pray'r, he waits 

Till her return from Heav'n her Height abates. 

Before her lay her Father David's Book; 

A Saint-like Glory brighten'd all her Look ; 

She recollected, ſtarts at Gabriel's Sight; 

Who, with ſubmiffive Beams, prevents her Fright. ' 

0 85 | 
Harr, Thou who art above all Women bleſt! 

Hail, Thou by Gop lov'd of all Women beſt 

Thou ſhalt a Wond'rous Mighty Son conceive, 


fe, 


Sd; 


1: Who ſhall his Father David's Throne rettieve. 
e His Name, O Gracious Name! ſhall Jes us be; 
His Reign, commensrate with Eternity. 
ofe, Shall I, ſaid She, conceive, who ſhun Mankind, 
Till their Converſe in Heav'n ſhall be refin'd : 2 
| The Gracious Dove, ſaid he, his Wings ſhall ſpread, 
glide. And brood Extatick Dees thy Head: 


The Pow'r of Goo Paternal ſhall] come down, 
And with his ſweeteſt Beams thy Temples crown: 
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| Incarnate Filial Go p ſhall ſuck thy Breaſt ; 
A Myſtery too great to be expreſt. 
Gov Things impoſſible to Men can do; 
Your Couſin has conceiv'd, and ſo ſhall You. 
She, who in long Reproach was barren ſtil'd, 
Shin'd on by Heav'n,has been fix Moon's with Child, 
Behold the Lok v's low Handmaid, ſhe reply'd ; 
May all thy Glorious Words be verify'd. 


THen to the Virgin flies the Spotleſs Dove, 
And ſhe all o'er diffolves in Heav'nly Love: 
Gop to enlarge her bounded Soul takes Care, 
That ſhe may his Irradiations bear. 

The Father infinite Complacence ſhews ; 

Her Heart, with his Vouchſafements, overflows ; 
Heav'n in her Womb to lodge, Gop Filial leaves; 
She in an Extaſy of Love, conceives. 


Gov Filial, when he would himſelf debaſe, 
The Frailties to aſſume of human Race, 
Was pleas'd a Virgin Mother to elect, 

Beſt prediſpos d his Graces to reflect: 

None e er liv'd leſs Below, or more Above, 
Had a more humble, yet aſpiring Love: 

None more to Go p had ſacrificd her Will: 
Had more entire Antipathy to III: 

None in their Oratory ſpent more Time; 

No one ſang Hymns in Numbers more ſublime; 
Than Qlary ever blefs'd, whom Gov decreed, 
phou'd all in Glory, as in Grace, exceed. 


ves; 
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O cou'd my Spirit reach but half that Height, 
Which Mary gain d in her Celeſtial Flight; 
I then God Man ſhou'd in Juſt Numbers praiſe, 
And make the Seraphs liſten to my Lays. 


Soon as the Heav'nly Salutation ends, 
And e Mary from her Extaſy deſcends ; 
That in her Joys Eliza might have ſhare, 
When the next Crow ſhould call her up to Pray'r, 
To Viſit her refolves : And &er "was Day, 
Wak'd by the Cock, She prays, and poſts away ; 
Big with impatient Zeal, ſhe flies to tell 
Eliza all the Wonders her befell : 
Who feels the Virgin's Rapture, as ſhe ſpeaks, 
While Cryſtal Drops of Joy bedew'd her Cheeks 
O Thou moſt bleſt of Womankind, ſhe cries, 
Within whoſe Womb the Source of Bleſſing lies; 
And next to Thee, is poor Eliza bleſt, 
Who ſees the Mother of my Lord, my Gueſt: 
At that glad News, I fell, for Joy, entranc'd; 
Within my Womb, for Joy, my Infant danc'd: 
Bleſt Faith, which humbly that Good · ne us receives; 
Goo ſhall do all, which that firm Faith believes. 
In Mary's Soul deep Prints her Bleſſing made ; 
Who, in a Hymn, her ſacred Friend repaid, 


Mx Soul, my Spirit, with exalted Voice, 
Praiſe Gop my Saviour, and in him rejoice ; 
Who on his Handmaid ſhines ſo bright, that all 
The future World muſt Mary Bleſſed call. 
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The Mighty, me above my Sex has rais'd; 
His Name, which Holy is, be ever prais'd. 

His Mercy on his Votaries deſcends ; 

To endleſs Generations it extends. 

Strong is his Arm, and ſcatters as a Cloud 
The vain Imaginations of the Proud: 

He puts down mighty Sinners from their Seat; 
He makes the meek, and humble Spirit, great ; 
He fills the empty Souls, who to him pray; 
And empty ſends the glutted Souls away. 
He'll no propitious Promiſes evade, 

To eAbram, or to our Forefathers made: 

He his preventing Mercy keeps in mind, 
Which his dear 1/rael ſaves, and all Mankind. 


Tuer ſhe her Station with Eliza fix'd ; 
Both oft their Souls, their Joys and Praiſes mix'd ; 
Three Tides of Sun the Moon had overflow'd, 
E'er Mary left Eliza's ſweet Abode, 


Tavs Saints on Earth, when ſweetly they converſe, 


And the dear Favours of kind Heav'n rehearſe ; 


Each feels the other's Joys : Both doubly ſhare 

The Bleflings, which deyoutly they compare. 

If Saints ſuch mutual Joys feel here below, 

When they each other's Heavenly Foretaſtes know, 
What Joys tranſport them at each other's Sight, 
When they ſhall meet in Empyreal Height! 
Friends, ev'n in Heav'n, one Happineſs wou'd mils, 
Shou'd they not know each other, when in Blifs. 
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Arr Praiſe to JESUS, who, for bis Repoſe, 
The Womb of that Incarnate Seraph choſe. 

IN Praiſe to JESUS, all the Mountain jeyn * 
God Man to 4 Pure Virgins Womb confſin d. 


Bt ess'D FJeſeph next made a devout Eſſay, 
The wondrous Incarnation to diſplay. 


On the INcARNATION. 


7=| SING the Infinite and Finite join'd 
In Hypoftatick Union for Mankind, 
O thou bleſ:'d Spirit, who doſt comprehend 
The Heights which bounded Knowledge far tran- 
* [ſcend, 
Thou, who to ſing the paſſionate Deſire 


Of Nations, holy Prophets didſt inſpire, 
Stretch my Capacity to ſoar as high, 


As 'tis permitted human Thought to fly; | 
Or ſhou'd my Thought deſpond to reach the height, 
Let my more vig'rous Love maintain the flight. 


I ſeventy Paſchal Feſtivals had ſeen, 
When I eſpous'd a Virgin of ſixteen, 
Not out of ſenſual, but celeſtial Love, 


Pure like the Saints Enamourments above. 


Wiſe 
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Wiſe Go p was pleas'd Eſpouſals to ordain, 

That ſhe unblam'd a Virgin might remain. 

As when an Angel to his charge appears, 
Wich gracious Splendour diſſipating Fears, 
Devotion ſympathetick both unites, 

In their extatick Friendſhip each delights, 

No earthly Thoughts that Friendſhip can pollute, 
Both breath celeſtial Love when they ſalute. 
Such was the Love between my Spouſe and me, 
I was the Sinner, the good Angel ſhe. 

When on a ſudden, to my ſtrange ſurprize, 
Her unſuſpected Womb began to riſe: 

It is impoſſible to be expreſsd, 

The Paſſion which poor Foſeph then poſſeſod; 
One while I would conceal what none could 
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Would disbelieve what could not be deny'd : 
I quitted, and condemn'd at the fame time, 
Preſum d her innocent, yet ſaw her Crime. 
pad as I was, one Night I bent my Knees 
To Gov, who only troubled Minds can eaſe. 


Omniſcient Gop, who only able art 
To fathom the Reſerves of human Heart, 
The Truth to my diſtracted Spitit ſhow, 
Whether dear «ary guilty be, or no: 
That I may neither harbour give to Luſt, 


Nor be to ſpotleſs Innocence unjuſt. E 
Scarce from my Knees my aged Limbs I rear'd, 70 
But I perceiv'd my Gop my Pray'r had heard: 
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A ſudden Peace becalm'd my ſtormy Breaft, 
Methought I found myſelf inclin'd to Reſt. 


Axp Sleep, which I had courted long in vain, 
Fix'd my looſe Senſes, and o'erflow'd my Brain. 
Of my dear Spouſe I dreamt, while reſt I rook, 
Who nor by Day nor Night, my Thought forſock. 
She ſeem'd devoutly rap't at Midnight-Prayer, 

e Moſes ner had a more Heav'n-bright'ned Air. 
From her glad Sight, I in my Dream, methought, 
Was to the Solomonian Temple brought, 


An Hoſt of Angels, who there rendezvous d, 


A Mid-day Splendor at Mid-night diffus'd, 

The hallow'd Ark four mighty Cherubs bare, 
The ſacred Vail they into pieces tare, 

Partition- Walls ſtrait moulder'd all away, 

The ſev'ral Courts all undiſtinguiſh'd lay, 

And as they trod the Temple's outmoſt Bound, 
Down fell the ſtately Fabrick to the Ground. 
The Ark tow'rds Nax reth ſeem'd to be convey d, 


Some Angels on their Harps before it play d, 


Others ſweet Airs on golden Trumpets blew, 
Some ſinging Hallelujah round it flew, 

While I, like David, near the Ark advanc'd, 
Old as I was, with ſprightly motions danc'd, 


Eternal Word was by the Angels known 
Between the Cherubs, but was ſeen by none. 
When ſtrait the Virgin's Cloſet I deſcry'd, 

My Guardian Angel dancing by my fide, 
* 8 5 In 
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In went the Ark, while at the Door I ſtay'd, 

Till paſſage thro' the Croud my Guardian made, 

And told me, G0 p decreed the Virgin's Womb, 

A-wondrous Babe ſhould for nine Months entomb. 

Methought I ſaw a bright, yet ſlender Beam, 

From the Immortal Source of Spirits ſtream, 

Which centred twixt the Cherubims : Strait I, 

What is that Beam? to my-good Angel cry. 

There the Babe's Soul is vehicled, ſaid he; 

Gop muſt with perfect Man united be. 

A Drop, which has ſubſiſtence when alone, 

Will looſe it when into the Ocean thrown, 

The Man's ſubſiſtence thus in God's is loſt, 

Pure Godhead cannot mix, yet may exhauſt. 

Two Natures in one Being to unite, 

Singulariz'd by what is Infinite: 

Strange Union! not conceiv'd by bounded Mind, 

Which God and Man unmix'd together j joind, 

I from the Ark ſaw Shechinah depart 

To build a Temple in the Infant's Heart, 

There in one Perſon Gon and Man repos'd, 

And eMHary's Womb incarnate Gop enclos'd, 

With that the Ark all into Powder fell, 

The ſcatter'd Atoms flew about the Cell, 

Moſaick Shadows vaniſh'd all away, 

At the firſt dawn of evangelic Day. 

Bright Gabriel, when the reſt to Heav'n withdrew, 

Back to my Chamber ſwifcly with me flew, 

Fear not, ſaid he, of efary to take care, 

Gop owns the Child her Virgin Womb ſhall bear, 
He 
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He Jesvs, that ſweet Name, when born ſhall have, 
Who from their Sins apoſtate Men ſhall ſave. 
Great Filial Gop in human Fleſh ſhall dwell, 

He is the long defir'd Immanuel. 

I waking, kiſs'd the Floor, as holy Ground, 

And on my nak'd Feet no Sandals bound. E 
Old Obed-edom n'er was half ſo bleſt, 

When in his Walls the ſacred Ark had reſt, 

As I in «Mary, ever ſince I knew | 

My Ark the much more glorious of the two. 


STRAIT to my Oracle my Dream I told, 
Begg'd her wich Tears the Myſtery to unfold, - 
For her dear Infant's ſake, I made requeſt, 

She bluſh'd, prais'd Gop, and the glad Truth con- 
TTY, Ih 3", FRE 
Thence our Quotidian Raptures were begun, ' 


My Joys from hers, hers kindled from her Son. 


Soon to pay Ceſar's Tax, we ſummon'd were, 

To our great Father's City to repair: | 

Stay'd by my Staff, on feeble Feet I crept, 

Her tender Arm ſuſtain'd me as I ſtept; 

The more ſhe walk'd, her Strength increas'd the 

: (more, 

Supported by the Burden which ſhe bore. 

When Beth'lem,throng'd with David's numerous Race, 

Left for us two no hoſpitable Place, 

Till in an Inn a Stable I eſpy'd, 

Where at one End an Ox and Aſs were ty'd, 
| Of 
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Of the void Part I then myſelf poſſeſt, 


Choſe cleaneſt Straw to lay my Saint to reſt, = 
On that the humble Virgin ſweetly ſlept, The 
While at her Feet her Angel Vigil kept. And 
Her Infant there into the World ſhe brought, Los 
Juſt as the Mind's deliver'd of a Thought. To 

Not the leaſt Pang diſturb'd her tender Senſe, 

Pangs were the Curſe of foul Concupiſcence. A 
No Sordes ſtain'd his pure unſpotted Skin, fs 
That was the proper Livery of Sin: G 
As when a Fiſh cuts thro' the yielding Main, Tho 
The parted Waves behind him cloſe again, 

That none who on the even Flood ſhall look, 0 
Is able to diſcern the Wake he took, All 

Thus thro' the Womb the Infant ſwam to Light, Infla 
The Virgin and the Mother to unite. The 


God - Man then ſeem'd her Paſſions to divide, 
She to act Votry, and the Mother try'd, 
She both familiar was, and would adore, 
Would help her Child, and yet his Help implore, 
Would love her Babe, and her Creator dread, 
Beg Food from him, whom with her Milk ſhe fed, 
Wou'd ſor, and to her little Infant pray, 
Contemplate on him, and yet with him play. 
Wou'd kiſs her Son, and then her Gop wou'd 

[ praiſe, 

Swadling him by the Light of his own Rays. 
Thus the Eternal Word to ſave us bow'd, 
Strange Sight! Gop humble, and the Sinner proud. 


The 
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The Ox, and Aſs, to view him left their Meat, 
Brake looſe for Joy, and gently lick d his Feet. 
They by inſtinct, a Reverence to him pay d, 
And while he ſweetly ſlept, nor low'd, nor bray'd. 


More brutiſh Man, the more debas'd Gop lies 
To court his Love, the faſter from him flies. 


Arr Praiſe to JesUs ! who aſſam d our Woes, 
eAnd for his Birth place, a poor Stable choſe. 
Glory to JESUS, the whole Mount expreſt, 
Who in a Manger humbly took his reſt. 


Ovk Lord's four Brethren, who remember'd well, 
All that eMeſias when a Babe befell, 


Inflam d by Foſeph's Zeal, with Zeal devout 
The Infant Hymn'd, and Foſes firſt brake out. 
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Great God-Man! my grovelling Spirit 
[ raiſe, 


= To a devout Sublimity of Praiſe ; 

Thy Beams on me Thou fontal Wiſdom dart, 
Thy boundleſs Love incarnate in my Heart, 
That at full Pitch of Evangelick Joy, 

To ſing thy Birth, I may my Powers employ. 
THe 
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Tae Stationary Prieſt, with lighted Torch, 
Had try'd the Levites upper Veſts to ſcorch, 
Whom at their various Poſts he ſleeping found, 
As in the Holy-Place he walk'd the Round, 
When Gov Incarnate paſs'd his Virgin Shroud, 
With gentler Force than Rays a yielding Cloud. 
And laps'd Man ſaw the firſt ſalvifick Gleams, 
Which ſoon grew up to full Meridian Beams; 
Spreading a glorious Evangelick Light, 

And uninvadeable by ghoſtly Night ; 

The Virgin Mother near the Manger plac'd, 

In her ſoft Arms the boundleſs Babe embrac'd, 
As on the Ark the Shechinah reclin d, 

Between the Cherubims bright Wings enſhrin'd, 
While all the World in ſudden Rapture joins, 
And in high ſympathetick Praiſe combines, 


Tus Morning Stars new lofty Carols ſang, 
And all the heav'nly Orbs of Jesus rang, 
A cheerful Splendour brighten'd all the Sphear, 
The Air.ſerene made Clouds to diſappear ; 
The Moon wip'd her disfigur'd Spots away, 
Ambitious at Mid-night to make Mid- day; 
The drooping Flow'rs which abſent Sun bemoan, 
Rais'd up their Heads, grew freſh, and fully blown , 
All ſtrove their quinteſcential Sweets to drain, 
Perfuming Earth, God-Man to entertain. 
Earth which IS Paradiſe might then compare, 
and felt more od'rous Incenſe in the Air. 


The 
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The Woods, by Winter of their Shade bereav'd, 
By an extemporaneous Spring were leav'd; 
The Nightingales, juſt falln aſleep, awoke, _ 
The airy Quires with ſinging to provoke, 
And thick on ev'ry Tree the winged Throng 
Strove to out-do the Nightingales in Song; 
The Gop of Harmony voic'd all their Throats; 
And ſweetly harmoniz d their various Notes, 
Ominous Birds, at Mid-night wont to roam, 
Made no dire Noiſe, but filent perch'd at home. 
The Fiends were all Night long in Tophet chain'd, 


Wondring they from ein Haunts ſhou'd be re- 
Lſtrain d, 

The Ocean eryſtal clear lay faft aſleep, 

The Eye might view the Bottom of the Deep: 

Dread Thunders into Warblings ſoft were ſtilbd, 

Heav'n ſhot kind Lightnings the Expanſe to gild; 

All the looſe Winds which o'er the Compaſs flew, 


In ſweet, refreſhing, gentle Murmurs blew ; 
No noxious Exhalations cou'd ariſe, 


Balſamick Vapouts only fill'd the Skies, 
And Mortals drown'd in Sleep alluring Steams, 
Of ſtrange Deliverance had tranſporting ns. 


Tux Shepherds, who near Besblem watch'a the 


[ Fold, 
A wondrous Change cou'd in the World behold ; 
There was no need to drive the Wolves away, 


Wolves wou'd with fearleſs Lambs familiar play, 


Vo. I. D When 
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When on a fudden, arched Heav'n around, 

Of ſwift Angelick Wings they heard the Sound, 
With Light a thouſand times beyond the Sun, 
All Heav'n was in an Inſtant over- run, 

Bright Majeſtatick Glory fill'd the Sphere, 

And Struck the Swains with a ſweet, awful Fear; 
Till an Archangel ſtay'd on Wings out- ſpread, 
With heav'nly Mildnefs, thus allay'd their Dread. 


FEAR not: Behold, good Tydings I declare 
Of greateſt Joy, in which all Men ſhall ſhare : 
In David's City at this Turn of Morn, 
A Saviour, Cu R Is T, the Lo Rx, to you is born. 
This Sign ſhall him diſtinguiſh to your Eyes, 
He's ſwath'd in Clouts, and in a Manger lies: 
Strait with the radiant Herald, num'rous Hoſts 
Of glorious. Angels, fill the airy Coaſts, 
Daneing for Joy o'er the Expanſe on Wing, 


In Heav'n-taught Meaſures, while they loudly ſing, en 
To Gov in Heav'n be Glory, on Earth Peace, * 
Good-will tow'rds Men, ſuch as ſhall never ceaſe. As f. 
And while their Voices in ſweet Chords conſpire, The) 
Each heav'nly Harper ſtrikes his tuneful Lyre: And 
Good Angels Joy, when but one Sinner weeps, Hyn 
Heav'n Jubilee for ev'ry Mourner keeps. 

But their extatick Joys were unconfin'd, ＋. 
At the Salvation of all laps'd Mankind. 1 
God, who Himſelf immenſe Complacence ſhew'd, Ons 
With Beams triunal the Horizon ſtrew'd. Till 


Tur 
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Tas Winged Hoſt remembring Gov's tne 
When Filial Gop they ſhould Incarnate. ſee, 
That they ſhou'd all adore him, ſwiftly flew 
To Bethlem, there to pay their Homage due: 
But e'er to make their Entrance they preſume, 
Themſelves they firſt porportion to the Room, 
They their expanded Vehicles condenſe, 

Their Rays collected, ſhine the more intenſe. 
Nine heav'nly Orders enter one by one, 
The loweſt ſhin d much brighter than the Sun. 
Foſeph and Marys elevated Sight 

Remain'd undazled at their Glories bright; 
Angels firſt, Seraphs laſt, their Rev rence made, 
In proper Robes reſplendent all array d. 

Each Order entring the bleſs'd humble Door, 

At the Babe's Feet fell proſtrate on the Floor; 

Of humble Jzs vs, each ſang Hymns ſublime; 
With the. celeſtial Harpers keeping time: 

Soon as they had their Adorations paid, | 
And heap'd their Bleflings on the heav'nly Maid, 
As forth they from the hallow'd Stable went, 
They ſtretch'd their radiant Shapes to full extent, 
And ſtrait remounting to the Realm of Light, 
Hymn'd God Incarnate all along their Flight. 


Tux lowly Swains, to ſee the wondrous Child, 
Leave Sheep and Wolves together reconcil'd; 
On Straw they find him in the Manger laid, 
Till taken up by the ſweet, humble Maid; 
D 3 ö As 
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As in her Arms her deareſt Babe repos'd, 

A Wreath of heav'nly Glory both enclos'd, 
The Shepherds the Immortal Child ador'd, 
His Bleſſings for themſelves and Flocks implor'd, 
And rap't at his tranſporting Sight, diffuſe 
All o'er the City the tranſporting News, 
While David's Race in David's Town enroll'd, 
Haſte to the Inn, the Infant to behold, 

The faithful Shepherds to the Croud declare, 
The glorious Viſion they had ſeen in Air, 
Allin Amazement pleaſing and devout, 
Gave ian exulting Euchariſtick Shout ; 
Bleſt Mary, who in Joys had greateſt Part, 
Kept all they ſaid deep graven on her Heart; 
The Swains with overflowing Joys repair, 

Of their dear Flocks to reaſſume the Care, 
And all the Way returning to the Field, 
Prais'd Go p for all the glorious Things reveal'd ; 
Their Flocks they feeding in full Safety found, 
And made the Plains with Jzs us Praiſe reſound. 


To guide the Kings, a radiant Star was ſent, 
Dleſs'd Swains, celeſtial Beams o'erſpread your Tent; 
Gop Angels choſe glad News to them to bring, 
They ſaw them dance for Joy, and heard them ſing, 
Go p, who exalts the Humble, honour'd you 
Above all Men, with Gop Incarnate's View. 
May I, like you, Life on my Calling ſpend, 
Untainted by the World gn God attend, 
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Devout, meek, peaceful, low in my own Eye, 
In Go v's tranſporting Favour live and dye. 


Iss us be prais'd ! who deign'd the Joyful News 
By Angels into Shepherds to infuſe. | 


Glory to JESUS] the whole Mount recites, 
Who humbleſt Saints exalts to nobleſt Heights. 


Towns Jude the Eyes then of the Faithful 


[rolld, 
Who thus i in Hymn the Circumciſion told. 


ESU, who when a Babe, wou d'ſt ſuffer 
| f {Smarr, 


By & thy bleſs'd Spirit circumciſe my Heart, 
That I from foul Concupiſcence refin'd, 


May ſing thy Love with pure enamout'd Mind. 


"Twas the eighth Day ſince the Eternal Son 
His Self-humiliations had begun, 


When by the Law the Child was circumcis d, 
And while the ſacred Rite was ſolemniz'd, 

His Parents, as the Angel had enjoin'd, 

The Name of Jesus to the Babe affign'd ; 

Our Righteous Go», laps'd Nature to chaſtiſe, 
And teach us where our great Diſorder lies, 
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That bloody Rite to mottify: us choſe, 
Of Luſt a ſharp Memorial to impoſe. | 
Bleſs'd J=svs, with Concupiſcence unſtain'd, 
Submitted humbly to what Go b ordain' d, 
That He Humanity might undergo, 
And early Pattern of Obedience ſhow, 


Jzsvs.! O Gracious Name! when I repeat, 
Methinks I feel devout, fraplporting Heat, 


Which kindly circulates thro! ev'ry Vein, 


Too inexhauſtible for Verſe to drein. 

Himſelf the full Import of Jzs vs gave, 

In Life, in Death, in riſing from the Grave, 

In Hymning Jss vs, I'll my Age conſume, 
That dear ſweet Namę, my Numbers ſhall perfume. 
The Mighty Infant was by Heav'n deſign d 
For the propitious Saviour of Mankind ; ,_ - 
Gop with his Spirit wou'd his Cunts r andint, 
Him for our Prophet, and High- Prieſt appoint; 
And this, God Man, tho' lowly He appearid, 
Muſt, as JZ uO VAR, be by all rever'd, 

He is our true Immanuel, our Great King, 


He of all Bleſſings is che enacts Wing, 10 


B.rosSTATE Men lay in black Guile ert 
When their Salyation, Gracious Go p refolv'd ; | 
In Sinners, when the Sin is paſt, remain 
S Guilt, and Soul- polluting Stain; 
Guilt them ſubjects to everlaſting Woes, _ 
Stains to G 0v's Averſation them expoſe, 
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Guilt, Stain, and Vengeance, co-etaneous are, 
Which none but G op can pardon, purge, and ſpare, 
None but God-Man cou'd ſubſticuted be 
To make fit Commutation for all three. | 
Sinners to Pardon cou'd nos Title lay, 
Till to Forgiveneſs Go p contriv'd the was 
Some Mediator wanted was, between 

Gov, and apoſtate Man to interyene. 

Laps'd Man, and angry Gop to reunite, 1 
Tranſcended far the higheſt Seraphs Might, 
Their nobleſt Homage js but what they oe, 
And they no Merit have to overflow, -_. 5 
Incarnate Go p, the Perſon. was alone, 
Could merit Grace, and boundleſs Wrath done, 


 Trrvnar Gov, in Pity to loſt Man, | 

Of his Salvation laid the wondrous Plan. nie 
God's only So x that Office freely choſe, . 

The Far RE, with the Offer deign'd to wt 
And Gop Co-breath'd, employ'd Co- equal Pow'r, 
On e Marys Son, all Graces down to ſhow'r. . 
Paternal G op, with Filial Go Dd was pleas'd, 
Cou'd not bur with the Offering be appeas'd ; 
Laps'd Man in Hymns ſhou'd Angels far exceed, 
Since Great God-Man his Saviour is decreed, 
God-Man ! for JIEs vs muſt of both partake, 
To live, and dye, and merit for our fake, 

Js sus cou'd Man, beſt in Man's Nature teach, 
By Ganrerlation 2 and familiar Speech, 
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Of human Vertues, true Ideas give, 

By viſible Example teach to live. 

As God, He mighty is to ſave from Woes, | 

And Man's falſe Heart, by his Omniſcience knows; 

As Gov, He can the Ghoſtly Scepter ſway, 

And buman Spirits awe, who diſobey. 

As Man, He cou'd vicarious Death ſuſtain, 

The Nature ſinning, ought to ſuffer Pain; 

Gos to that Pain a Merit gives immenſe, 

To move Juſt Heav'n with Pardon to diſpenſe, 

Man our Infirmities and Paſſions feels, 

Gov only our Diſeaſe i inyeterate heals, 

* Twirt Gov and Man He Stipulation makes, 

Our Bliſs on Terms propitious undertakes. 

Believe, repent, and love, this eaſy Trine, 

To gain eternal Joys, Go v's Laws enjoyn. 

Shou d our hard Hearts ſuch gentle Terms diſclajm, 
We Juftly ſhall i incur eternal Flame, 


Trov Heav'nly King thy Rigor os aþate, 
Relax thy Law, though not annihilate, | 
Thou a full Freedom to Thyſelf haſt kept, 

A Surrogation for us to accept. 

Thy Juſtice, Lonp, moyes Thee to puniſh ill; 
Thy Truth, thy threat'n'd Terrors to fulfill: 
Thy Wiſdom, moves to vindicate thy Law, 


And ſtubborn Violaters over-awe : O 
Thy Sov' raignty, thy Royal Throne to fence : : Is of 
Thy Mercy is to Pit all propenſe; And 

| Jesy 


Thy 
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55 Thy Holineſs abhors a Soul impure : e 
W Thy jealous Love, no Rival can endure : 
Fall'n Angels, Lox, thy Godhead had revild, 
If unaton'd- to Sinners reconcil'd: 
Thy Attributes are all co-harmoniz d, 
In filial Go p Ingarnate facrific'd. _ 
Sin there is puniſh'd, Juſtice to appeaſe, 
Thy Truth, the threatn'd Death inflicted ſees, 
Wiſdom, the Honour of thy Law regains, 
Thy Sov'raignty, thy awful Throne maintains. 
In that pure Victim Holineſs is clear, 
Mercy, and Love, moſt glorify'd appear. 

| cheſe concentred in our JES us be, 
He ſets thy Mercy and thy Goodneſs free: 
They both their gracious, boundleſs Scope may take, 
And Sin may pardon'd be for Jzs vs Sake. 


Logo, I repent, and for my Paalon plead, 
In Jzsv s Name, who wou'd for Sinners bleed. 
No Ranſom cou'd, unleſs by Blood be paid, 

To injur'd Heay'n no Satisfaction made. 
And no Blood, but the Blood of Filial Go 3 
Cou g ſave us from the Sin- avenging Rod: 
And it was boundleſs Love Great Gop inclin'd, 
To ſhed the Blood of Gop for laps'd Mankind. 


OLoveLy Jesvs! to > Exalt thy Name , 
Is of the Bleſs'd the everlaſting Aim. 
And while I here below, my Stay prolong, 
Jesps ſhall be the Subject of my Song. 


But 
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But Woe is me! my Hymns too ſcanty are, 
They to thy Love can no Proportion bear. 
Saints glorify'd in beatifick Light, 

Becoming Songs of JESUS may indite, 

But never can exhauſt our JES us Praiſe, 
Shou'd they eternally compoſe new Lays ; 
Heav'n is of heav'nly Love the native $phear, 
This Earth of humble Hope, and filial Fear. 
A Hope to pleaſe, Fear Jzsvs to offend, 

To penitential Love at laſt aſcend, 

That Love creates ſweet languiſhing Deſire, 
All Penitents to that ſoft Love aſpire. 

Sin, and Salvation, ſtill III keep in Mind, 
They teach the Loye of Js us when combin'd, 
While Fubilees in Heav'n bleſs'd Lovers keep, 
My Love to Sin expos'd, ſhall ever weep. 

Yet Weeping, I'll in Jzs vs Love delight, 
Sin, and Salvation, Tears and Joys excite : 
Tu weep and joy, till my glad Dying-day, 
When Jes vs gently wipes all Tears away, 
Freed from all Poſſibilities of ill, 

Fl love, I'll ſing, and I'll rejoyce my fill, 


IJzsus be praisd} who when an Infant bled, 
Of Wrath Divine to free us from the Dread. 

Glory to IE SuS ſang the e Mount aloud, 
And at the Name of J sus lowly bow'd. 


Tus x ſtood up Apoſtolick James the Leſs, 
His Faith in J ESUS VEE to profeſs, 


„ 1 


3 


r, 
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On the Er THAN T. 


EAT Gop, by whoſe Command a Stax 

E | appear d. 

Which rhe Wiſe Men to Gop Incarnate 
Tfteer? 5 

For G 0D Incarnate's Sake, vouchſafe me Light, 

Which may conduct me to my Saviour's Sight, 

That I may draw his Lovelineſs in Verſe, 

And the Inflammatives I gain, diſperſe. 


Nan to the Chambers where the riſing Sun 
Trims his gay Locks, his amorous Stage to run; ; 
And like a Bridegroom rob'd in all his Pride, 
Goes forth to court the Earth to be his Bride, 
Arabia lies, which Men haye happy naprd, 
And Saba for the happieſt Country fam'd, 

Of all that happy Land enrich'd with Srare, 

And wich ſweet-ſmelling Druggs pecfum'd all oer; 5 
Twas there, of all the Kingdoms of the Eaft, 
The Phcenix choſe to build her od'rous Neſt, . 
Three Princes there, who earthly Scepters [way d, 
On Orbs celeſtial Obſervations made, 

From diſtant Sites as the Expanſe thy ey'd, 

Al at one time a En new Star eſpy d, 


3 
> 
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A Star, which ſhin'd by Day as well as Nigth, 
Had Luftre like the Sun, but greater Height. 
All three aftoniſh'd, to each other ſpeed 
Their Envoys, at ſweet Saba was decreed _ 
The Interview, where met, the firſt ſalute 
Concluding, thus began the deep Diſpute ; 
I many Hours, ſaid, Balthazar have ſpent, 
Wich wakefull Eyes on this new Star intent; 
By Obſervation I cou'd plainly ſee, 

That it nor Meteor can nor Comet be. 

1 ſaw it moving in a Sphear ſo high, 
Scarce any Parallax I cou'd deſcry : 

But how 'twas form'd, or what it ſhou'd poxtend, 
Here my conjectures all were at an end. 
I then concluded, ſure ſome Powers Divine 
To baffle all our Art and Books deſign'd, 
Or tyr'd Intelligence his Orb forſakes, 
And to o'relook the World a Pleaſure takes. 
Some random gueſs made I, Graye «Melchior ſaid, 
Till I the Star with greater heed ſurvey'd, 
Tow'rds Fury as it made Excentrick way , 
It darted an immeaſurable Ray; 

I then remembred what I read of Old, 
Wiſe Balaam to Moeab's King foretold, 
That a new Star ſhou'd riſe, and Prince ſhou'l 


[ reign 


In Jacob, and the Scepter loſt regain. 
Under whoſe Conduct the Heav'n favour'd Jew 
Shou'd Moab, Edom, Sbeth, and Seir Subdue, 


This 


end, 


ſaid, 


ſhou'l 
[ reign 


ew 


This 
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This is that very Star the Prophet meant, 


© The Prophecy's explain d by the Event. 


Gaſpar, who yourigeft was, breaks Silence here; 
This Truth as the bright Star it ſelf is clear. 
Our Caravans who o'er the Deſert Sand, 
Tranſport our Spices to the Promis d Land, 
From ev'ry part of Fury Rumours bring 


| Of their expeding their long willit for King: 


We for our Safety ſhou'd in happy Hour, 
With early Homage court this riſing: Pow'r, 
To this the others gladly gave conſent, 
Prepare their richeſt Offerings to preſent, 
And after a long Journey with their Trains; 
All ſafe arrive at Judab's fertile Plains. 

Soon as they Sacred Salem's Portal trod, 

They ask the Natives, as they chougheful rode, 
Bleſt Nation! where? O tell us where we may 
To your young King our due Devotion pay ? 
We from the Eaft, led by His wond'rous Star, 
Came to Congratulate His Birth thus far. 


Tuis News ſoon reaeht fterce Herod's jealous Ear, | 
Nothing cou'd quiet his outrageous Fear, 

Till he a Council call'd to know what Town 
Dar'd to conceal the Rival of his Crown. 

They Betblem the predicted Place declare, 

In which their King ſhou'd firſt breath vital Air. 
The Tyrant then a ſolemn Meſſage ſends 

To the three Kings, inviting them as Friends, 


De- 
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Demands what time the Star to them appear d, 

And trembled till the more, the more he heard. 

Go, go, ſaid he, and kiſs the ſacred Ground, 

Which bears the High-born King ; when you have 
| [found, 

The happy Spot, proclaim i it, that I may 

My Crown and Scepter at his Footſtool lay.s 

Infernal Fiends, thus all their Wiles employ 

Thoſe whom they ſeem to flatter, to deſtroy. 


Tur Pilgrims then to Betblem poſt aways 
Strong expectation brooking no delay, 
And ſoon as they beheld the Stable-door, 
They ſee the Beam, which was Oblique before; 
Now Perpendicular ſtand o'er the Place, 
Where the Babe lay, and pointing on his Face. 
The Manger they approach'd with ſacred Awe, 
And ſcarce believ'd what they are ſure they ſaw ; 
The Babe lay ſucking the young Virgin's Breaſt, 
Which gently ſhe to feed her Maker, preſt : 


Exch drop He ſuck't her with freſh Rapture fill'd, 


And with Her Milk Her very Soul diſtill'd. 
Nothing &er had ſuch ſoft ſweer mighty Charms; 
As that dear Babe in that dear Mother's Arms, 
They round his Head faw Wreaths of Glory run, 
The Mother ſate envellop'd in her Son; 
As a ſmooth Glaſs the Solar Beams collects, 
And all thoſe Beams in a right Line refte&s, 
With grateful Force endeavouring to reſtore 
The bright Effulgence; lent it juſt before. 

Thus 


und, 
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Thus in the Mother the Child's Rays Unite, 
dhe ſtill reflecting Her Son's gracious Light; 
All His dear Loves, each Look, each Smile, each 
{Kiſs 


s ſhe receiv'd, ſhe paid with mutual Bliſs ; 


The Mighty Infant well his Vot'ries knew, 
And from His tender Mother's Breaſt withdrew, 


WT give them Audience. At His firft bright Glance 


They ſtood tranſported in an awful Trance. 


rin wich a gentler Ray He calm'd their dread, 


Who kneeling down, their Treafures open ſpread 5 
Then they their Gold, Myrrh, Frankincenſe pre- 
[ſenty 
nd Melchior ſpake, what by all Three was-meant./ 
Great, Gracious Sir, Do not de ſpiſe ö 
The Gifts of foreign Votaries, 
Mean as they are, they are the beſt, 
With which our Native Country's bleſt. 
Gov all His Off 'rings values ſtill, 
Not by the Gift, but Giver's Will. 
Our fineſt Gold we hither bring, 
To Crown our pretty Mighty King. 
Tho“ no Gold Crown can e er compare; 
With that bright Crown of Beams you wear, 
The Gumms which Sacred Rites conſume, 
We bring, Your Manſion to Perfume, 
Though all our Odours fall beneath 
The ſweet Effluviums which You breath. 
Our Myrrh which will your Health protect 
From Vapours, which the Air infeR ; 
Though 
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Though now by wondrous Signs we know, 
You ſomewhat more than Mortal ſhow ; 
Many a weary Step we trod, 

To ſeek a King, but find a Gov, 

O bleſs'd Miſtake ! all we endur'd, 

Is overpaid, ſince well aſſur d, 

The more propitious you md. be; 

The more you have of Deity. 
This ſaid, they thrice adore the Mighty Child, 
Thrice on his Vot'ries he benignly ſmil'd. 
With that, all forth the Royal Magi went, 
And humble Foſeph lead them to their Tent, 
Which, while the Infant grac'd them with his Sight, 
Their Slaves had pitch'd for their repoſe that Night: 
And as they tow'rds the Tent flow Paces take, 
The learned eMechior, Foſeph thus beſpake : 

Are you, Sir, Father to this wond'rous Child, 
By ancient Prophets, King of Jury ftil'd ? 

That Name, faid Foſeph, no mere Man muſt own; 
This Child no Father has but Gop alone. 

Tis true, ſaid Gaſpar, when his Star we ey'd, 
And Crown of Beams, we thought him deify'd : 
But when we ſaw him in a Cratch, a weak, 
And ſucking Babe, theſe him a Mortal ſpeak. 
Want, Impotence, and Hunger, make the Odds, 
Between us Mortals, and Immortal Gods. 


I wonder not, good Foſeph made reply; 
That you ſuch Knots as theſe ſhou'd not untye ; 


Myſelf 


ht, 
ht. 


ſelf 
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Myſelf knew little till the other Day, | 
An Angel came, the Myſt'ry to diſplay ; - 
Sent to me in a Dream, by Gov, to cell, 
How ſince all human Race in Adam fell; 
That injur'd Hear'n no Creature cou'd- atome) 
But Gov Incarnate, that this Child alone, 
Was that God-Man: Theſe the high Secrets be, 
God taught the Angel, and the Angel me: 
vou it more leiſure; the full Truth will hear; 
Tir'd with your Journey, Fil not tire your Ear, 
Fare wel, great Sir, before theſe Eyes I cloſe, 
T'll pray the Babe to give you ſweet repoſe, 
That you with like Serenity may reſt, 
With which he fleeps on his dear Mother's Breaft;: 
As back he went, the Princes in atnaze! 
And ſilent Tranſport, on each other gaze; 
All Three invoke the Babe their Tents to keep, 
And as Thought melts away, they fall aſleep; 
All dream'd that Herb Fury-like appear d, 
Wich the daft * and Blood of Babes be- 
[ſmear'd ; 
Wheting his Knite to rip the Infant's Heart, 
At which with Horror in their Dreams they ſtart, 
And thought they heard his ſhrieking Mother ſay, 
For Pity, Sirs, go Home ſome other Way. 
not to Salem by that Fiend beguil'd, 
Guide not that bloody Hand to ſtab my Child: 
With that, they waking all their Dreams compare; 
Conclude they came from Go 's fore-ſeeing Care; 
You. I. K And 
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And off ring to the Babe their Vows and Praiſe, 
With Joy return'd by unfrequented Ways. | 


Gor, who by Day a cloudy Pillar rais d. 
And one of Flame, which in dark Mid- night blaz d, 
That both to Canaan might his Iſrael guide, 

For Gentiles wou'd a nobler Light provide, 
A radiant'Star, which pictur'd in the Sphere, 
The: bear 'nly Light which ſhou'd to all en, 


To 3 be praiſe, Pet Arms, ul open are, 

To welcome all, who to his Throne repair. 

O may I, led by Heav'n, to Jzs us ſpeed, 

With Penitential Tears for Pardon plead. _ 

J indigent, no precious Gifts can bring, 

My Heart I only offer to my King; 
Accept it, Lok o, and all its Pow'rs refine, 
The. purer tis, the more it will be Thing, | 


ALL „ Pale to JIEsus, whoſe [alvifick Ster 
Extended is to all la d buman Raw; . 
| Glory to IS SsUs, was the Mountains Voicr, 
In whom all Nations of . the World N 1 


| ' $10w next roſe, his Brother to ſucceed, ; 
To whom the Mount gave reverential Heed. 


8282 2 — 
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On the INFANTICID R. 


ED ESU, to ſoft Devotion melt my Soul, 
That 1 thy early Sufferings may een 
And in a ſympathizing Song m_ 
How Hell Projected oy uncimely Fate.” 
TAE Mighty Infant took his Midnight Rf 
Upon his Virgin- Mothers tender Breaſt, 
Till with his Hand more ſoft than ſineſt Sl; 2 
He trac'd the pearly Fountains of het Milk. 
Waking the Saint, who to her Lauds aroſe, 
And with ſweet Anthems ſang him to r 
When Spies infernal, recollecting a!!! 
The glorious Things they ſaw the Babe befall; 
Arriv'd at Hell, and to their Prince relates 
There was an nn worthy: 8 his Ane. 


17 ; 4 


"+ did, ſaid he, che Angel die his dich? 


Baſe Spirits! to adore a Gob of Earth. | 


Can their Jznovan fo profuſive be, 
To ſquander Beams on ſuch a Thing as ne: 
Is this the Babe the Prophets did foretell, 
Stall faral N to our Imperial Hell? 


r 


| 
| 
| 


f 
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Did I not boldly the ALMIOHT y brave, 

And wireſt his Adam from Him for my Slave ? 
And muſt this Impotent now give us Laws, 

Has G0 p no ſtronger Champions for his Cauſe? 
Tl make the TRINE above our Courage prize, 
And learn to conquer, e'er they us deſpiſe. 


Tu from his Throne of Brimſtone he aroſe, 
And in his Paſſage thro Earth's Bowels choſe 
Alb Things which exquiſiteſt Poyſons breed, 
Each deadly Mettal, Mineral, and Weed, - 

Each Animal which bears Mankind a ſpite, 
Torments, or kills by Breath, or Sting, or Bite, 
Aſps, Serpents, Scorpions, Toads, and Rattle-Snakes, 
Thefe with the Foam of ten mad Dogs, he takes; 
With theſe Ingredients, he his Lembick fills, 
With helliſh Sulphur mixt, and thence diftils 

A potent Spirit, which ſhou'd Rage inſpire, 

And kindle in each Vein infernal Fire: 

To mask his Terrors then, and ſœtid Fumes, 

Fair Mariamne s Likeneſs he aſſumes. 


Hzerop mean while, who grew the more afraid, 
The more in vain he for the Magi ſtayd, 
Haring the Day which ſhew'd him his own Sight, 
Rack'd with the thronging Horrors of the Night; 
Upon his ſoft, but yet uneaſy Bed, 
Strove a few Minutes to ſuſpend his Dread. 
But jealous Fears, no Truce with Tyrants make; 
Who at their own weak. Shadows ſtart and quake. 

| When 


fraid, 


ke, 
ke. 


hen 
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When rolling ev'ry where his reſtleſs Eyes, | 
He by his Bed his murder'd Queen eſpies; 
Cold Sweats and Palſies then his Members ſeize, 
His tortur'd Soul made him deſpair of Eaſe. 
wich chat, he reach'd his Sword to end his Liſe, 
But the Ghoſt cry'd, Stay Dear, I am yout Wife. 
You by malicious Tongues deluded, ſtrove 
To kill your Queen; but could not an n Dore 
In Paradiſe your Abſence I lament, 
And to the Ghoſts my am rous paſſion vent; 
From Mariamne, can you turn your Sight, 

Shall Mariamne, her dear Herod fright? 

I once was happy to be lov'd by you, 

Will not my Hered that ſoft Love renew? 
Remember, Deareſt, thoſe firſt Nuptial Charms 
Which Herod felt in Mariamnes Arms; 

On Rival Beauties does my Herod ſtray, 

Or to my Boſom can forget the Ways 
Has Mariamne quite loſt Herod's —_— 
Muſt I without one ſoft Salute depart ? 

Heav'n void of Herod, is a doleful Sphear, 

'Tis Heav'n to me to re-enjoy my Dear. 
Try, deareft Herod, how my Kiſſes taſte, 

Try what it is once more to be embrac't? 

Let Mariamne lie by Hered's Side, 

'Twou'd a new Murder be to be deny'd. 


With Kiſſes then ſhe thaw'd the Blood that chill'd, 


And from cold Fear ſhe burning Luft inſtilbd; 
When Luſt had made him pliant to her Lure, 
Im ſent, faid ſhe, my Herod to ſecure ; 3 


E 3 / Warn 


3 — — 
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Warn, that ill Fate deſigns A Begblew Child, 

To ruin you, and Jun s King be ſtibd; 

Tis Wiſdom diſtant Evils to fore· ſee, * 

In ſpite of Fate, this Babe muſt murder d be; 
But tis too mean, to kill, one Child alone, 

You muſt or all the Infants kill, or none. | 
One you may miſs, and the wrong Child may fall, 
Herod is only ſafe in killing all. 

None to aſſault your Throne will henceſorth thy 
Who ſee you wou'd not Infant Rivals ſpare, 

The Blood by your Battalions muſt be ſpilt, 
That on their Heads you may tranſlate the Guilt; 
Thro? your own Babe, bid one his Dagger chruſt, 
None then can ſtile you partial or unjuſt, 

Dare, mighty Herod, dare what. I adviſe, . 

Leſt your Delay embolden your Surprize. Tags 
Drink this full Goblet, will my Herod chear, 
You'l in this Cordial-ſpirie drown your fear. 


As Witches paint all Forms which may affight, 
In concave; Opticks to amuſe the Sight, 
So in the Cup, ſhe direful Spectrums rais d, 

On which the ghaſtly Tyrant trembling gazed, 
Of murder'd Kings, and of invaded Thrones, . 
And as he drinks, at every Gulp he groans; 


Fetch one Draught more, ſhe ſaid, and fetch it WH 
cep, 
In 1 8 Arms then fall aſleep. 15 7 And 


With that, he drank the helliſh Potion ry „we 
And fell dead-· drunk upon the poy ſon d Cup; 
5 The 
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The fiery Draughe thro? every Veſſel fiteſins, © 

And makes his Blood boil over Al his Vein b 
As in new Wines, the Spirits Battle wage 
With groffer Parts, and never ceaſe their Rage 
Till all the vanquiſh'd Particles ſubũde, 
Or till they foree their Freedom when deny'd; 
Thus Herod's angry Paſſions all rebel, 

With Fury as implacable as' Hell; 

Mad, jealous Frenzies all his powirs ferment, 

And ſwell the Heart 7 was too full to vent. : 


As thus' he hay in pop bo "_ als, 
In Dreams his waking Horrors he rerob'd, * 
His ſtaggering Spirits from their Conduits , * 
And inconfiftent Schernes of Terror drew. 
Then to their Channels they again repair, ©. S nafh. 
And picture Herod in his Royal ee 
And by the Chair a new- born Infant es! | 
Who thro' the King a venom'd Dagger WF. — 
Then ſpurns poor gaſping Herod to the Floor, 
Whilft all his Court the riſing Sun adore, 

With that he wakes, foams, rages and ahbe 
Vows to out- act the Horror of his Dreams; 
Sent out his Troops as Wolves, on Lambs to 1 
And bids them all the Bethlem Infants ſlay, 

Who in two Annual Suns bteath'd vital Air, n 
Vow'd he ſhou'd die, who ſhou'd ah Wha IM 
And ſwore by Heav'n, that Soldier ſhou'd enjoy 
The beſt Command, who cou'd moſt Babes de- 


E 4” [firoy. 
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As when of Vultures a voracious Flight, | 

Strongly preſenting an approaching ight; 3 

Keep Rendezvous in ſome adjoyning Wood, 

Thirſting to drink their fill of human Blood; 

The cruel Legions thus in Betblem met, 

There they their Swords, * Knives and Dag- 
[gers whet; 


In ev'ry Houſe they on the Infants prey'd, Bu 
And inſtantly the Women Childleſs made. A. 


Hers from the Mother's Arms one rends a Child, 


Who ſweetly on the murd'rous Villain ſmil'd ; SC 
While the mad Dog the Babe in pieces tore, A 
And from his trickling Members lick d the Gore. A 
There a ſweet Babe his tender Mother ſuckt, V 


Which a rude Hand from her dear Nipple pluckt, 

And while ſhe with ſoft Paſſion begg d his Life, 

Rip'd in her ſight bis Bowels with his Knife. 

Here their repoſe the Babes in Cradles take, T 

Who at their Mothers frightful Shrieks awake ; T 

And cer they cou'd their dying Babes bemoan, A 

Their ſever'd Heads are in their Faces thrown; S 

There careful Mothers their dear Infants hide, L 

Hoping they woy'd in Holes be undeſcry'd, S 

While the- fierce Fiends wich Torture them diſtreſs, C 

And forge them their Concealments to confeſs : 

Into the Walls a Fiend incarnate ſtept, 1 

Where Herod's Royal Son at Nurſe was kept, 1 

The Nurſe that Child inviolable thought, 8 

Put the fierce Tyger vp the Infant caught, ( 
Smites 


On the Infanticide. 67 
Smites off his Head, and mocks; as it fell down, 
This Head, ſays he, ſhall never. wear the Crown... 
Here Mothers lay their Infants next their Heart, 7 
Reſolving never with their Babes to. part. 10 
While their twin d Arms are by keen Sabres. lo 
And at their Feet their Arms and Infants dropt. 
Some from the Womb this Air no ſooner breath d. 
But Daggers in their tender Breaſts were eatir d. 
Againſt the Walls ſome daſh the Infants Brains, 
Some Limb from Limb rend . Blood-guſhing 


{ Veins. 
Some ſtick = po Infants on A Spear 95 
And o'er their Heads in cruel Paſtime rear. 
All of the Babes they kill, the Number keep, 


Vying who ſhall amaſs the bigger H eap. 


Hrax Babes ba. ſplit, tory, mangled, firew 
a Plains, 
There Nr lie their Hearts, Limbs, Bowels Brains; 
The Murderers loud Threats, the, Infants Cries, 
And Mothers doleful Shriekings, pierce the Skier. 
Some who in vain oppos'd the murd*rous Bands, 
Lay wounded Joſt their Paps,their Arms, their Hands. 
Some wildly ran in Rage and fierce Deſpair, 
Curs'd Hires, Fang their Hands, and tore their 
| CHa. 
Here one with Fury an arm'd File aſſails, 
Bites one, and digs another with her Nails; 
Some their on Lives to ſave their Babes devot 


Offering the Murderers a ee Throat; 2 


1 


* ene 41 pats ? 
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Sonie'filent ſit, and are too full to ſpeak, © | 
And kiffing their dear Babes, their Heart. ftrings break 
Fear, Sadneſs,” Horror, the whole Land invade, 
Of butcher d Babes a ghaftly Shambles made. 
Aimighty Deluge all the Coaſt beſmears, 
Of Infants tnilky Blood, and Mothers Tears. 
No Tohgue En utter Mothers various Moans, 
Their Yearnings, Sighs, Heart breakings, Sobbe, 
x Land Groans ; 
In Hess Vale, while wretched Infants cry'd; 
While in the red-hot Arms of Moloch fry'd, 
From Mothers Ears by the o erpow ring bound 
Of Drums andTrumpets, the ſad Cries were drowni'd; 
But here no Infant's Cry; no Mother s Shriek, ' ' ' 
Had the leaſt Check, which might the Horror break. 
The very Echo's learn'd each Shriek, each Och, 
And: in like doleful Accents made reply. 
Richel, whoſe Tomb the violent Heartquakes mock, 
Tho' twice ten Ages dead, the Item took, 
And hovering o'er her Monumental. Rete | ut * 
Made for dear Jacob's murder'd Children Moan. 4 
And as the Prophet had foretold, was grievd 
For Babes, whoſe Lives cou d never be ben f 
Nacht den nt 5 118 | | 02 


Cvns d Satan flew to the Infernal Coaſts, 
ll of his Congueſts made inſulting Boaſts, 
Brag'd, he had now the dangerous Infant lain, 
And cheir dark Realm wou'd undifturb'd remain; 
Fulltwice ſeventhoufand to theirGraves were hure, 
Snagehe from the Plagues of the contagious World ; 
24 All 
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All taichful nl ns and ae, 16 0 
By ſacred Martyrdom. to God ally'd; 4s 
Had no Tongs witful to Tament, © 178 
For Is us Sake their Blood 1 innocuous -# 
Gop cou'd ch ka feet Infiocegts tei Al, 


4 & © 


TAE Babes, : who me 9755 e 8 (rs jak 
From Matter freed, into Gabs S Fries * 
The hear nly Nightingales began, ro fin fog, # 
Soon as the numerous. Flock was « ont the Wing; I 
Their Guardians them attending, guide th Flight 
Heav'n never ſay a more tranſporting Sight. > -.. 
And as they their triumphant ak e . r 
King Herod's murder d Infant led che Van, 883 1 
They vehicled i in their own vital Flame, AT 
Soon as they to, the Starry Region came, 7 
Were met. by Hoſts, of FCherubs who brought la. 
For every marty?'d 4 Babe a Robe and Grown; , 1 
They in, that Orb ro.change their Veſlments 5 
Their mortal Flames, immortal e drept a 


: r 
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PATER NAIL 1 Gow! in his Aleing Viv, 
The Murder Herod had: deſign d fore-knew. Ir iT 
And from his Throne 3 glorious Angel ſent... 1 
To diſſipate the Tyrant's; black Intent. 
To Foſeph he appears, as faſt he ſleeps, 

When the ſpiritual Part Vacation keeps. 
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The Mind of Cares, Will of Deſires was drain d, 
The Senſes bound, and all the Paſſions chain d, 
While to the Brain infernal Powers recede, | 
From their Fatigue ubiquitary freed, 

To the clear Soul by Matter undepreſt, 
The Heav'nly Envoy thus himſelf addreft : 
Hail, Reverend Foſeph, tis Gov's gracious Win, 
Since Herod has decreed the Babe to kill, 
You, with the Mother and her Son, this Night, 
Shou'd into Egypt take a ſpeedy Fliche, 55 
The Saint obeying, from his Couch aroſe, _ 

For the long Journey all Things to diſpoſe; . 


And with his ſacred Charge towards Egypt haſtes, | 
To paſs thro' wild and ſolitary Waſtes: O 
Foſepb and ear), by the Babe's bright Rays, Di 
Were ſteer d and lighted thro' dark lonely Ways; W 
Fierce Beaſts there roving, as they went along, 0 
Wou'd with Proſtrations towards the Infant throng ; H 
As he approach d theic Dens, they fawning ſtay'd, A 
To court the Babe to ſhelter in their Shade; T; 
By gentle Jeſſes, thro the ſpacious Wild, A 


They Egypt reacht, by Guidance of the Child; 
There: to abide, till Gop's avenging Ire 


Threw the curs d Tyrant into endleſs Fire. 8 


Soon as they entred the ficſt bordering Town, 
| The Idols thro the Land fell broken down, 
| In mighty Shoals the Fiends to Tophet flew, 
| Unable to ſuſtain the Infant's View; 


On the Infantieide. 5 
And to their Co. apoſtate Fiends confeſs d, f = 
They by a Sucking-Child were diſpoſſeſ#d. | 
The Reſidents of Hell their Fear chaftis'd 

wich Tortures new, and purpoſely devis'd ; 
But on their Prince Rage confluential fell, 
Who unſucceſsful durſt return to Hell. Fg 


Ve xGEaxce, at laſt, on bloody Herod Wy"! 
Vials with Horrors, Plague, and Tortures, ſtor'd ; 
A Hunger unappeaſable by Meat, ; 
Internal Fire, and Gout.corthchted —y 

' Perpetual Colick, which his Bowels tore, 
Convulſions in his Nerves, an ulcerous Sore 

Of Putrefaction, peſtilential Streams, 
Difficult, ſtinking Breath, and loathſome Stearns; 
Worms in great Shoals, which every Limb annoy d, 
One for each Babe his Cruelty deſtroy d. 

His Soul with Anguiſn fil'd, his Fleſh with Pain, 
Anticipated what the Damn'd ſuftain ; 

Till the deteſted Wretch ſpew'd out his laſt, 
And in a Devil's Gripe, to Torment paſt, 


Tux radiant Envoy, who before appeard, 
With a freſh Viſit humble Foſeph cheer'd ; 
Enjoyn'd him, with the Child and bleſſed Maid, 
Strait to return to their ſafe native Shade. | 
Thus, as the Prophet ſang, God call'd his Sen 
From Egypt, his propitious Coutſe to run: 
The Saint o'erjoy'd, towards 72 haſtes away ; 
But hearing eArebilaus bare the Sway, | 
Sufpectiag 
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Suſpecting he might inbred Rage derive , _. br 
From his fierce Father, and their Bane doe 
To Galilee in Safety made Retre treat, n etl 
His Family at | Nazareth to Seat; F 
Fulfilling what, the. Prophet had proclaim'd, | 
That Jas us ou d 2 Nazarene be cams... _ | 
To God be Glory, whole fore- ſceing Might | 
Defeared Helliſh . Herodian Spire. | 


Kt Praiſe 0 7 £8 us, who ſuch Danger _ 
Such Travel wnderwent for fi ful Man ! ol 

Glory to IE 59s, flies the Mountain round, . 
Which neighbouring Hills in Eecboing: reſeund. 


oo 


Brtss'D . who aged 1 knew; 
And when his raviſh'd Soul to Glory flew, _ 
Was in the Temple, and, his Requiem, heard, 

As Simon ceas d, to Hymg our. RY appear' "ah 11 
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IF Ess jr sv! deign to Temple 3 in my 

2 (Mind, 
TO That by thy Preſence bight'nd and refin'd, 
My powers to thee may a Verſe Off ring bring, 
And * thy Preſentation Sing. od aut 
S d TIE 


And ſend them ſhrieking to the Shades below, 


On the Preſentation. 63 
Tus Sun full forty Reſurrections had, 114 A 
Since JESU Was in Human Erailty clad, 3 
When his Bleft Mother to the Temple went, 2 
Her Babe, her Self, her Off ring to preſent: | | 
The All-wiſe Gop, that He. might Man direck, 
On his i impurs Conception to reflect, "A ” 
Ordain d Purgation Ritual, to ſhow, 5 
That nothing Clean cou d from Uncleanneſs flow. 


Wich mortal Sin bleſs'd Mary andefil'd, ag: 
Pure Virgin Mother of 2 purer Child, ;_ 18 
Conceiv d in Rapture of celeſtial Lore, :... 1 


O'erſhadow'd by the, pure Eternal Dove . 

Had a Conception Pure as blisful Light, 

Exempted juſtly from that Penal Rite: 

Yer to the Law wou'd humble def rence pay, 

And with a Super-effluence. Obey, 

To teach all Saints with reyerencial Fear, io 

What Go p enjoyns minutely to refere. -. ....; 
Wren Hear'n with various Plagues had Pherdb 

1 Ctry'd, 

And his hard heart Gow's Vengeance. ſtill defy'd; 

Heav'n the outrageous Tyrant's Fall reſolv'd, 

And guilty Egypt in his Doom involy'd, . 

They Heel Gop's Firſt- born had long oppreſst, 

And Iſrael to their Gop loud cryes addrefs'r, 

When GoD with His exſcinding Sword in Hand” 

At Midnight march't thro' the obdurate Land, 

All the Ficft-born of Egyp: down.to Mow, .,. 


As 
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As Harbingers to the Infernal Coaſt 

Of the approach of Pharob and his Hoſt ; 

All Exypr then was ſeiz d with Horrid Fright? 

Augmented by the darkneſs of the Night, 

In every Houſe the Dafling Son was kill'd, 

Air was with diſmal Lamentations fill'd, 

The Parents Tears down in ſuch Rivers fell, 

That Nile before its Time began to Swell: 

Mean while no Blood was in God's Hrael ſhed, 

But of the Lamb on all their Dwellings ſpread : 

And that there might a firm Memorial be, 

Of their Firſt- born from that dire Slaughter free; 

Gop each Male Child who ſhou'd the Womb un- 
| | [cloſe; 

For His own conſecrated Off ting choſe : 

Till Levi's Tribe He for his Lott decreed, 

Who ſhou'd attend his Altar in their ſtead * 

But ftill He claim to the Firſt-born retair'd; 


| And their Redemption by a Price ordain'd; 


To Gov Paternal, the meek, holy Maid, 


For her Firſt-borh, the legal Ranſom paid; ; 

She rich in nothing, but devout Content, 

Two little Pigeons only, cou'd preſent ; 

Which offer'd by a Gov enamonr'd Mind, 

Wou'd more than Hecatombs Acceptance find. 

The Wiſe Mens Treaſures, and fich Gummiy Stort; 

Preſented to God-Man not long before, 

She Sacred deem'd, herſelf no Part enjoy d; 

On pious Uſes, gladly all employ'd; ben 
| Learn d 
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Learn'd early from her Self-denying Child, | 
To live, by charming Riches unbegvil'd ;\- 

Her Heav'nly Babe ſhe held 1 in her Embrace, 
Conſummiately to bleſs the Holy-Place ; 

To ſhe w how highly ſhe Go 's Law eſteem d, 
She the Redeemer of the World redeem d. 
For het Firſt-born, five. Shekels ſhe defray'd, 
And of God-Man, to God an Offering made: 
Pure was the Vot'ry, aud her Love incenſe, 
Her Gift with boundleſs Godhead co-immenſe, 


Wrir Ranſom, Sacred Virgin, cou'd be due, 


He is Fltſt-born of Go D, as well as you? 


Your Ranſom will give Riſe to all the Wo, 
Which he for ſinful Man ſhall undergo. 

But tis his own, and 'tis his Father's Will, 
He's now himſelf devoting to fulfill. 

Great Filial Gon with Infant-Manhood, joyns, 
And to Paternal Gov, himſelf reſigns. 


Sincs on Deliverance from one fatal Night, 

To the Firſt· born, Thou Lozp, wou'dſt found thy 
| __ [Rights 

Ts Chriſtians, how much greater is thy Claim, 
Whom Thou haft reſcu'd from eternal Flame. 
Like Jesus, we from Infants ſhoud be Thine, 
And Copy his Original Divine; 
We xt the hallow'd Font are born again, 
And always ſhou'd in Holocauſt remain. 


Vor, I, F May 


66 On tbe Preſentation; 
May we of Deviations paſt repent, 
Free Off rings of our Hearts to Thee preſent: 
No Tribe of Levi can ſupply our Place, 
All Chriſtians are of Royal Prieſtly Race, 
Each faithful Soul from Guilt of Sin releaſt, 
Becomes himſelf both Sacrifice and Prieſt. 
But Prieſt and Sacrifice, O what are they, 
To gain from Thee, my Go p, one gracious Ray? 
E then will imitate the Virgin pure, 
And of benign Acceptance, reſt fecure ; 
By fively Faith, on J=s vs I'll repoſe, 
My Pray'rs, like Mary's Arms, ſhall him encloſe. 
Thou, Lok p, in pardoning Beams, wilt on me 
[ſhine, 
When I lov'd Jzsvs with my Off' ring join. 


Wurf E eMoary's Arms Incarnate Gop enſhrin'd, 
The ſecond Temple far the firſt out- ſhin d; 
Andan old Saint, to Earth a Stranger grown, 
Whoſe Pray'r aſcended hour'ly to the Throne, 
Who for dear Iſrael's Conſolation long 
Liv'd waiting with an ExpeRation ſtrong ; 
Receiving glad Aſſurance from on high, 

That Gracious Gop wou'd with his Pray'c comply: 
Led by the Spirit to the Temple, knew 

The Glory-circled Infant at firſt View ; 

Up he in joyful Arms the Infant took, 

And Gov beſpake with Heav' n erected Look. 


Lo xs, 
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Loxp! Let thy conings now in Peace depart, 
Since dear eMeſfa's Sight has rapt my Heart, 
Whom thy unbounded Goodneſs pre-defin'd Cl 
To be the Mighty Saviour of Mankind; 
Celeſtial Light on Gerri/es. to diffuſe, 

And Glory on his Conterraneous Jews. 


H1s Rapture Foſepb and his Spouſe admir'd, 
He bleſs d them, and thus ſpake, by Heav'n inſpird: 
Know, Mary, when this Babe his Beams diſplays 
Thoughts oppoſite He will in Jrael raiſe. 

By Him the Faithful endleſs Bliſs ſhall gain, 

And faithleſs Souls accumulated Pain- 

His Miracles te Saints, ſhall be the Sign, 

Of Miſſion and Authority Divine, \ 
Hell darkned Souls, his Splendour will oppoſe, x 
By open Spite, malicious Hearts diſcloſe. 

Grief, like a Sword, ſhall wound your tender Ara 
Beholding him by Jewiſh Rage oppreſt. 

Thus ſang, the Saint bid all the World Adi, 
Kiſs'd the ſweet Babe, and up to Glory fle w. 

His Soul ſcarce flown, bleſs'd Anna took his Place, 
That Js us might alike both Sexes grace. 

Seven Years ſhe liv'd a chaſte endearing Wife, 
And from her Conſort's Death, a Widow'd Life; 
The Turtle wou'd in no freſh Tye engage, 

To Gop devoting her reſiduous Age; 

Wont all her Days the Temple to frequent, 
Which wes in 9 rs, Faſts, Meditation ſpent. 
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Gos to exalt the humble Saint decreed, 

His Spirit thither ſhou'd his Vot'ry lead. 

And had her Life prolong'd to Eighty four, 
That in her Arms ſhe might God-Man adore. 
She ſang loud Praiſes for his happy Sight, 
Declar'd great Things of his All-ſaving Might, 
Wich Zeal compaſſionate ſhe all beſpake 

Of his benign Redemption to partake. 


O Hayyy Saints, who ſfudy Gov to pleaſe; 
And Sabbatize each Day upon your Knees. 
May I, like you, within G o v's Temple dwell, 
And Avocations Secular repel. 

And tho' theſe Arms cannot God-Man enfold, 
May I in Meditation him behold : 

And my own Requiem in that View recite, 
When my freed Soul begins its heav'nly Flight. 


Ar Praiſe to JES us, who enthron'd on High, 
Unclouds his Glory te each faithful Eye. 

Glory to Je$V s, bounded from the Hills, 
Po the devout Deſires of Saints fulfils. 


Tuev Philip, who remembred Iss us Youth, 
In Hymn continu'd the inſtructive Truth, 


On 
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JesvT, who in thy firſt Infant Bloom, 
The Plenitude of Gopnta didſt aſſume, 
stream from thy fontal Fulneſs a ſmall Rill, 
My Soul to purify, ſublime, and fill, 
That I in Verſe may Sing thy humble Days, 
E'er to the World Thou didſt uncloud Thy Rays: 


Wurx of all Sacred Rites the Bleſſed Pair 
Had took in Salem a Religious Care, 
They with the Babe to Nax reth made retreat, 
In Hymns paſt Wonders daily to repeat. 
Fir'd by his conſtant Beatifick Sight, 
His Lovelineſs encreaſing wich his hight, 
Unclouded by degrees to outward ſhow, 
While he in Grace and Wiſdom, ſeem'd to grow : : 
Full twice ſix Years in human Fleſh he ſpent, 
When He to Salem with his Parents went, | 
Where eAbram's Race appointed were to meet, 
With Joy devout the Paſcha]-Feaſt to eat. 
That done, his Parents took rhe homeward Road, 
While in Teac the Child abode, N 


. They 
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They him accompanying their Kindred thought, 
And till the Evening never for him ſought, 
Then miſſing him each with an anxious Mind, 
Return'd to Salem the dear Child to find. 

Theee Days they ſearch'd, and on the third their 


[Eyes 


Beheld him with devout and glad Surprize. 
The Child they in the Temple ſeated ſaw, 
Amidſt the Doctors of the ſacred Law, 
Attending nicely each profound Remark, [ 
And urging them to clear Predictions dark, 
From the true Senſe when e er their Gloſſes veer d, 
He Anſwers gave, to which they all adher'd; 
His Wiſdom and Reſponſes all admir'd, 
Who ſuch ſtrange Heights in Infancy acquir'd. 
Bleſs'd Mam, when the learn'd Diſputes were 
[done, 
Expoſtulates thus ſweetly with her Son, 
Why did my deareſt Child his Parents leave, 
And of his amiable Sight bereaye! 
The Mighty Child reply'd, Do ye not know, | x 
I on my Fathers Buſineſs ought to go? | 
Neither the Anſwer then cou'd comprehend, 
Reſolv'd till he explain'd it to attend, 
To Naz/reth with them both he then retir'd, 
| Paid all Obedience from a Son requir'd. 
| Each Paſſage Mary in her Memory ſtor'd, 
And ſingly for each Bleſſing Go p ador'd, 
The Child ſhot up till Manhood he attain'd, 


The more he grew, the more he Reverence gainfd ; 
His 


l 


— 
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till bis Baptiſm. 71 
His heav'nly Wiſdom and his grace Divine, 
Still more and more permitted were to Shine. 


You happy Children preſent in this Place, 
Whom JE sws once took into his Embrace, 
Conſtant to JEs vs your firſt Love abide, - 
Make him your ſole Example and your Guide. 
Early your ſelves like him to Go p devote, 
In your. bright Souls endure no wilfull Mote, 
Live unacquainted with all youthful Luft, 

O never with yourſelves, yourſelves entruft : 


Inceſſantly to Go Þ for Guidance Pray, 


All who have right to govern you obey ' 

O ſtudy with warm Zeal Go D's Will to know, 
In Wiſdom and in Grace like Jzs v s grow. 
Your Work is eaſy if you ſoon begin, 

When unretarded by habitual Sin, 

You all the ghoſtly Dangers may avoid, 


By which old Sinners daily are deſtroy d; 


Old Sinners who, &er Pardon they regain, 
Strong Conflicts feel to cleanſe invet' rate Stain. 
Baptiſmal Vow they muſt with Tears renew, 

And a Noviciate Innocent like you. 

Your laſt Accounts at Judgment will be light, 
You peaceful Death may cheerfully invite. 

And with ſweet Conſolation breath your laſt, 
That all your Life you in Go »'s Favour paſt. 


Paaisz be to Jes vs all the Children cry, 
In Jes vs Arms O may we lire and dye: 
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GLoxy to Jzs 15! the Old Quire ſubjoyns, 
Who to pure Childhood ſullied Age refines. 


Soon as the Mount's Doxologies conclude, 
The Saint his Hymn of Js sus thus purſu'd. 


Goo Foſeph by the Pence his Labour Sain d, 
His little Family had long fuftain'd, 
Till worn with Age, and grown for Heav'n mature, 
He cou'd no longer wonted Toil endure ; 
Tenderly Nurſt by the dear gracious Maid, | 
Supported by his Son's ſweet mighty Aid, 
Who gave him of God's Love ſuch lively ſenſe, . 
Of heav'nly Joys a foretaſt ſo intenſe, ] 
That for his Death his Languors never ceaſt, 
Impatient till his Spirit was releaſt. | 
And when releaſt, no mortal Eye deſcry'd, 
How his dear Mother, Jzsvs then ſupply'd; | 
The ſecret yet we reverently may gueſs, "© | 
Which both might in Humility ſuppreſs, | 7 
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God of Elijah in Paternal Care | 
Enjoyn'd him to Zarepta to repair, ' | 
And in a dreadful Famine which then reign d, 
By Miracle a Family ſuſtain'd ; 
A Widow and her Son who all had ſpent, 

And nothing left their Starving to prevepr, 

But a ſmall Cruſe of Qyl, and Bowl of Flow'r, 

Which at one Meal they cou'd with eaſe devour, 

And when devour'd, reſolv'd of Gop to crave 

A quick, not pining Paſſage ta the Grave, 
ho. = _. 


till his Baptiſm. 73 
When Gov traduc'd by His propitious Might, 
Meal from Meal, yg from Oyl, as Lab from 

| rankt 

Which as they Alea were, felt no ny. 
With equal 2 repleniſh'd evry Day, od A, 
And 2 whole Year, when none beſides had a 
Son, Mother, Propher, to the full were Fed. 
Go thus might multiply the Virgin's Store, 
Meal, Oyl, Milk, Honey, which ſhe had before. 
Go» who ſuch wond'rous Grace to Sinners ſhew'd, 
To His lov'd Son immenſely overflowid, 
And both thus freed from ſublunary Cares, | 
He Contemplation ply'd; and She her Prayers 


BLESSD Jobn! who the Immanuel e 
A Courſe alike Contemplative began; 
He warm'd by a preparatory Heat, 
Was Educated in devout Retreat, 
The Grace he in a lower Orb expreſt, 
Incarnate Gov conſummately poſſeſt, 
Rapt with his Father's amiable Sight, 
High Contemplation was his chief Delight, 
A Thouſand Years in boundleſs Gop's ACCOunt, 
Not to the meaſure of one Day amount. 
In heavinly Contemplation a whole Year, 
Wou'd not one Minute to God-Man appear ; 
His Mother yet with heav'nly Truths he fir d, 
And daily new Magni ficats inſpir d, 
And during his Receſs he damp't his Light, 
Till he brake out jn full Celeſtial Might. 


74 On John #he Baptiſt. 
O Jas v! Teach me like thyſelf to fly, 
This poys nous World, and all its Charms defy, _ 
Give me Devotion, which ſhall never tire, 
Fix d Contemplation which my Love may fire, 
A-heav'nly TinQure in my whole Diſcourſe, 
A fervent Zeal which may my Pray'rs enforce, 
Of heav ly Joys a ſweet foretaſting View, 
That I on Earth may only Heav'n purſue. 


ALL Glory he to JESUS! who in Praiſe, 

And beev'nly Contemplation ſpent bis Days. 
IN hymning Js us, all the Mount conſpir d, 

Who in the World liv'd from the World retir d. 


MATTHIAS in the Baptiſts Doctrine train'd, 
Roſe next and to his Hymn Attention gain'd. 


& 5 £ And ua the World Thy Love to entertain, 
AAſſiſt my Song, that with a heav'nly Air, 
I for Thy Entrance may my Heart prepare. 


U-yox a Hill in Jadab, where of old 
Liv'd Pagan Anak's Sons fierce, impious, bold, 
n Of 
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Of ſrightful Looks, and of gigantick Size, 

That Iſrael ſeem'd but Locuſts in their Eyes, 

Till Caleb drave them from their native Place, 

Which Foſbys gave to the eAronick Race, 

And made a Refuge City, whither flew — 

They who by Chance, not Hate, a Neighbour flew. 

Where in the Caye of Macpelob enſhrin'd, 

Departed Patriarchs with their Conſorts ;oytrd, 

Where the once proud Metropolis of all 

Philiſtia ſtood, which now we Hebron call, | 
Where David crown'd a Week of Years had reign d, 

_ Fer he by Valour Sins Fortreſs gain d; 

There aged Zach'ry and Eliza dwelt, 

Their Hearts wou'd oft into each other melt ; 

And melting, both united in warm Pray'r, 

That Gov their Age wou'd honoꝑr with an Heir, 

Gop, who his Fav'rites hears when e er they pray, 

Wou'd not deny the Bleffing, but delay: 

And when it was his Sacerdotal Turn 

Sweet · Incenſe in the Holy - Place to burn, 

Near to the od'rous Altar, on the Right, 

He ſaw an Angel rob'd in heav'nly Light. 


FEAR not, the Angel ſaid, your Hope deferr'd 
Thus long, ſhall be fulfilłd; your Pray'r is heard; 
Eliza ſhall bring forth a hallow'd Child, 

He Jobs by Go Appointment muſt be ſtifd; 
Your Friends ſhall all congratulate with Joy, 
The happy Birth of your devoted Boy; 


He 


76 On John the Baptiſt. 


He ſhall be high in the Eſteem Divine, 
Forbear intoxicating Drinks, and Wine. 

Of the bleſt Spirit lib'rally partake, 

In Iſrael numberleſs Converſions make; 

Gov's ſacred Cauſe, like great Elijah, plead, 
In his both Pow'r and Spirit Cxr1s mT precede ; 
Celeſtial Wiſdom teach, and Souls diſpoſe 

With G op, on penitential Terms, to cloſe. 


BE pleas'd, ſaid Zach'ry, ſome clear Sign to ſhow, 
That Gop on me this Blefling will beſtow ; 
Thar I and dear Eliza, now grown old, 

Shall in our glad Embrace a Son enfold. 

I, ſaid the Angel, Gabriel am, who wait 

At Gop's high Throne, and his Decree relate. 
Heav'n ſhall with Dumbneſs your Diſtruſt chaſtiſe, 
Till the Sweet new- born Infant glads your Eyes. 
All who without the Sanctuary pray'd, 

Obſerv'd the Saint within long time had ſtay?d ; 
And coming out ſtruck dumb, all Jrael gueſs d, 
That Gop his Prieſt had wich ſome Viſion bleſsd. 
Returning home e'er the tenth Moon appear'd, 


The Child was born, and the good Father cheer d. 


Before his Speech regain d, wrote him the Name, 


Of FJobn; ali wonder'd, joy'd, and ſpread his Fame, 


Regain' d; the Hoxy Gnosr, Good Zach'ry fill'd, 
And thus both Hymn and Propheſy inſtill'd, 


Taz Logo, the Gov of Iſtael be ador'd, 
Whole Goodneſs ſayes his People unimplor'd ! 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe ſofe Compaſſions, in theſe happy Days, 
From David's Line a Mighty Saviovu raiſe, 

In whom we all the happy Truths behold, 

By Prophets ſince the World began foretold, _ 
That Gop would ſhield us from eternal Woes, _ 
From our implacable and helliſh Foes ; 

Wou'd to his promis d Mercies be exact, 

Seal'd to our Fathers by a Sacred Pact, 

To eAbram, by a ſolemn Oath inſur'd, 

And to his Race infallibly ſecur'd, 

That freed from ghoſtly Dangers, void of F ear, 
We might with filial Love our Go p revere ; 
With all his holy, righteous Laws comply, 

And live in Awe of his All-ſeeing Eye. 

Thou, Child, ſhale be God's Prophet, and fore-rum 
The Riſing of his Co-eternal Son, 

For Go p Incarnate ſhalt the Way prepare, 

His wonderful Salvation pre-declare; 

Thou, his Celeſtial Herald, ſhalt. begin 

To teach Repentance and remitted Sin. 
Through Love of Go p Paternal, in our Clay 
God Filial, ſhall his orient Beams diſplay, 

Our Souls from Darkneſs, and Death- ſhades releaſe, 
And gnide our Feet into the Way of Peace. 


Tavs Zach'ry ſang with heav'nly Ardour fill'd, 
While from Eliza Tears of Joy diſtill'd, 
The aged Couple, when their laſt they breath'd, 
Their Son to God's Paternal Care bequeath'd. 


He 
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He in the barren Wilderneſs was bred, 
And by ſome Saint, or by his Guardian fed; 
There he in Stature, Gifts, and Graces, grew; 


| Suſtain'd by Gop, no Want of Parents knew: 


When able of himſelf to take the Care, 

His ſingle Garment was coarſe Camels Hair, 

His Girdle Leather, naked were his Feet, 

Vile Locuſts and wild Honey were his Meat. 
There he in Hymn, Pray'r, Readipg, ſpent his Tinie, 
In Meditation of the Truth ſublime, 


In Colloquies with his Angelick Friend, 


In Flights, by which his Soul wou'd Heav'n aſcend, 
Six Luſtres o'er his Paſſions he had reign'd, 
Againſt the World Antipathy maintain'd, 

Retic'd, abſtemious, humble, pure, ſincere, 

When God in publick call'd him to appear, 


As when a Viſit Emperors intend 
To ſome chjef Town, their Harbingers they fend, 
To plain rough Ways, to throw down every Hill, 
To itraiten crooked Roads, and Valleys fill: 
The Baptiſt for God-Man, thus Paſſage made, 
His Work was true Repentance to perſuade; _ 
To ſmooth rough Tempers, the Perverted guide, 
Ere& Humility, and level Pride. 
Feruſalem, and all Fudes round, 
Drawn by a Saint ſo awful, ſo renown'd, 
Flockt to clear Fordan's Stream, their Sins confeſt, 
Were all with his initial Waſhing bleſt; 


Of 
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Of their Diſcaſe true penitential Senſe, 

To a kind Saviour made them all propenſe: 
He Proſelytes of all Conditions gain d, 

And in his Diſcipline for Ius vs train d. 


God to his Servant this high Honour gave; 
Him to baptize, who the whole World ſhou d ſave; 
The Apparition then, and Voice Divine, 

Were of Neſſias, the appointed Sign. 

He, from the Hour when J=s us he deſcry'd, 
Exhorted all in Jes us to confide ; 
Commending Je$ vs to the World's Eſteem, 
The Lamb of Gop, who ſhould the World Redeem: 
With Water only, I, ſaid he, baptize, 

To penitential Tears, excite your Eyes; 

But Jz$vs inward Graces ſhall inſpire, 

Baptize you with the Hor y Gros. and Fire. 
Bleſt J=svs with a Fan ſhall purge his Floor, 
The Wheat in his Repoſitory ſtore ; | 
To Saints give Bliſs, the Bad to Torment doom, 
The Chaff with Fire unquenchable ſhall fume. 


TRE awful Saint to his Diſciples taught 
Pray'r, Faſting, Alms, and fixt celeſtiat Thought, 
That he Goy's gracious Kingdom, which drew nigh, 
With pious, humble Subjects might ſupply. 

All who his Life beheld, and Doctrine heard, 

As a great Prophet, holy Jobn rever'd : 17 
God-Man himſelf the Baptiſt aggrandiz d, 
With glorious Exlæy characteriz d, 
Sty ld 
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StyPd him his Friend, affirm'd of human Race, 
None ever had ſuch ſaper-efluent Grace. 
A burning, ſhining Light, He him proclaim' d, 
Who both illuminated; and inflam'd. 
Even Herod heard him with attentive Aw, 
Which often forc'd Submiſſion to Go p's Law. 
Till he reprov'd his Inceſt, then his Luft, 
The faithful Preacher into Priſon thruſt ; 
Where his inceſtous Whore's Revenge to fate, 
His ſever'd Head was brought her on a Plate; 
Martyr he fell, flew to his glorious Reſt, 
And Heav'n which he ſo long had preach d, poſſeſt- 


Sven was the Saint, whom boundleſs Wiſdom 
| [choſe, 
The World for Great God-Man to prediſpoſe. 
O may the Baptiſt teach me to repent, 
My own eternal Ruin to prevent! 
O may I learn of him devout Retreat, 
And to reſerve for Heav'n my ghoſtly Heat! 
Live to myſelf auſtere, to others kind, 
And from all ſenſual Joys, withdraw my Mind ; 
Prepare my Spirit to receive God-Man, 
Zealous to ſave as many as I can. 
ALL Praiſe to IE s v Þ who ble John ordain d, 
To clear his Entrance by a Life unſtain d. 
Glory to JESUS! all the eMount expreſt, 
O! may we JES us, like that Saint, atteſt, 


Goo p Barſebas, Diſciple of bleſt John, 
As his Co- vot'ry ended, thus went on. On 
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B Essb Spirit, who on Jesvs Sacred Head 
| Thy all reviving Wings didſt ſweetly ſpread, 
Deſcend on me, and in my Soul abide, 


My humble Song to ſanctify and guide; 


Deep on my Heart my Lox D's Idea grave, 
As he vouchſaft to enter Jordans Wave. 


Blrss'p JES us brake from his obſcuring Cloud, 
And came to Jordan with the faithful Croud; 
The Baptiſ knowing him by Rays diffus d, 
His humble Miniftry thus excus'd: 
I, Lon p, have need to be baptiz d of Thee, 


\ IT worthleſs am, and comeſt Thou to me: > 


We muſt combine, ſaid Jzs vs, to fulfill 

The righteous Purpoſe of Gov's ſoveraign Will, 
The Saint obey'd, this Benediction crav'd, 

And on his Head the hallow'd Water lay'd: 
Bleſs'd Element, which Great God- Man deſignd 
For Inſtrument to N Mankind! * 


Soo x as God- Man back to the Bank retir'd, 
His Soul to Heav'n in ardent Pray'r aſpird; 
Vo X. I. G The 
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The everlaſting Gates were all unlockt, 
Angelick Hoſts to ſee their Sov'raign flocke ; 
They made ſupernal Waves aſunder ftart, 
And into fronting liquid Baſtions part ; 
Intelligences JIESVUsSs to behold, 
Left in that Moment all their Orbs unxoll' d? 
Their Wings ſwept off the Stars which clog'd the 
[ Sphere, 
Up to the Throne there was a Viſto clear; 
While all along the Chaſme on either hand, 
Bright Seraphs Hymning J=s us took their ſtand ; 
The glorious Dove upon his Head came down, 
Forming his circling Wings into a Crown. 
While Gop Paternal, who G o p Filial view'd, 
And with baptiſmal Drops his Limbs bedew'd, 
Wich boundleſs Complacential Love was ſeiz d, 
His Voice proclaim'd him in his Son well- pleas d; 
Voice, which with ſweet Vibrations chatm'd the Ear, 
Exciting Joy angelick, calming Fear. 


Tus bleffed Three in Grace Baptiſmal joyn, 
Man with co-emanations to refine, 
Complacence boundleſs, meritorious Love, 
All Graces breath'd by the Co- effluent Dove, 
Concentring in God · Man baptiz d fore-ſhow 
The Bleſſings which from holy Baptiſm flow. 
When Gov decreed on Sieb to deſcend; 
And circumambient Glory there extend 
To all, who for Spectators were defign'd,.” » 
A ſttict Purification -was enjoyn'd ; | 
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Al "ry then in Water waſh'd their Veſts, 

To meet that Go o, who the Impure deteſts, 2 
Thus all who evangelick Bleflirigs ſnare, 
By "ION Waſhing muſt . * N 


Gon gave with Terrors * A. ſaicl Laws oH4 
Jrs vs wich Gentleneſs his Vot'ries draus; 

There Thunder, Lightntngs, and loud Trumpets 

[ ſound, 

And ſaioaking Mountain, firuck a Dtead profound 

Here a propitious Voice, à Saviour Meek, | 


Our Loxp was gracious, Moſes was ſevere, 
Our Lonb excited Love, but Moſes Fear; 
Moſes had human Failings to deplore, 
In JESUS we moſt Perfect Gap adore: 
«Moſes prefigur d Bliſs in Types enelos d, 
Out Jesus the ſubſtantial Truth Propusd 
Moſes made Vot'ries by a bloody Knife, 
Ji $svs by Water Entrance gave to Liſe; 
Moſes for Iſrat!'s Neck hard Yokes ordain'd; 
The Yoke of Jas vs, is with Eaſe IOC + 
Aloſes Bliſs only temp#ral coi'd enſure, */ 
Heav't then; to common Proſpect lay obſexref ; 
J as us eternal Glory brought to Wü 
To that his heartily Promiſes invies.s | 
The Holy Spirit there in Drops diſtilfd, 5 
Hete Saints are with whole ſacred Rivers fill 11a; 3 
There the vicarious Beaſt for Sinnets bled; ' 
Had leder Crimes tranſlated on its Heddꝰ 

8 2 lies 


| 84 On the Baptiſ, zu, &c. 

Here greateſt Crimes, full Expiation have, 

And GoÞ Incarnate dies laps'd Man to fave; 
There outward Cleanſing bears the chiefeſt _ 
But here Purification of the Heart; 

There God his Vot'ries like a Maſter treats, 
Here of Paternal Love they feel the Sweets x 
That to one Place, one People was confin'd, 
This univerſal is to all Mankind; 

That was the Night to Evangelick Day, 

When the Sun ſhin'd, the Clouds flew all away ; 
This now begun, Hell Pow'rs can never blaſt, 
But to Eternity in Heav'n ſhall laſt. 


O PuRs Eternal Dove, vouchſafe to fhed 
Thy gracious Influence on my Heart and Head! 
Enlighten, elevate, enflame, refine, 

To the ſole Love of JESUS, me incline ; 
By his Bright Image my Affections mold, 
Within thy Wings from Danger me enfold; 
That I from Pangs of an ill Conſcience eas'd, 
Paternal Gop may be with me well pleas'd; 


That warm'd by Thy dear Love · diffuſing Plume, 


My Pray'r may as the Temple Incenſe fume; 
Like the Devotion with which J Es vs pray'd, 
When new baptizd, and cover'd with hy . 5 
While I wich wilfull Sin live undefil d, 

GOD will my Father be, and J his Child. 


Fx L Proil; to JE8 US] who PR hamen Rare 
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Glory to IIS Ss was the gen ral Strain, 
$ho Water bleſt d to cleanſe congenial Stain. 


Baldur eArchon then, who of the Guardian Band 
Upon the Saints attending, had Command, 
Sent to the Deſart JESUS to ſupport, 
When Hell againſt him made a fierce Effort, 
High on his Wings bis Vehicle up rear'd, 
Sang next, by all the Mountain gladly heard. 


On the TEMPTATION. 


rs T Srrarr, who the Woman's Off- 
GDH | [ſpring led 
Into the Wild, to bruiſe the Serpent's Head, 
Help me in ſacred Numbers to recite 


His glorious Conqueſt, and the Tempter's Flight. 


SOON as Great Gop amidſt clear Fordan's Wave, 
To his lov'd Son, his Atteſtation gave, 
The Holy Spirit his Retreat inſpir'd, 
And Js us to the Wilderneſs retir'd, 
There to encounter the full Pow'r of Hell, 
And teach Mankind Temptations to repell ; 
Curſt Satan, then alarm'd with ſpiteful Fear, 
Flew ſwiftly to the Luciferian Sphere, 

G 3 With 
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With the Archrebel Miſchief to invent, 
Who inſtantly applauded his Intent; 0 

And Lucifer, at Satan's dire Requeſt, 

The fall'n Archangels, who whole Realms latent, 
Call'd from their ſeveral Stations to his Aid, 

And three Mock-thunders were the Signal made. 
In a ſhort Time when the Abaddons « came, 
Satan thus ſtroye their Fury to inflame. 


Great Lucifer, and brave Abaddons all, 
Advanc'd to govern Kingdoms ſince our Fall; 
You the Man Jesus know, that hateful Name, 
Who dares a War againſt Hell's Pow'rs proclaim ; ; 
Man I muſt Style him, for he ſeems no more, 
Both he and Adam, ſeem of equal Ore; 
If Man, he to Temptation open lies, 

I him, as well as Adam, may ſurprize; 

Yet ſomething more than Adam, I ſuſpect, 
When on ſome ill Abodings I reflect; 
Dark Propheſies predict our falling State, 

The Wonders at his Birth ſome Dread create, 
His Baptiſm, and the bright Appearance there 
Affright our Realm with a tremendous Glare. 
Yet to ſit ſtill, would be eternal Shame, 

And we too late our Cowardiſe may blame ; 
Lend me your Help, Flt to confound him try, 
I 'I wich this Son of Gop for Conqueſt vie: 
You mult in the Encounter me attend, 


Though I thall more on Wile than Force depend. | 
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I ſaw him in the Waſte alone abide: _, 

And we can muſter Thouſands on our Side, 
Come all well arm'd, and keep me in your Eye, 
In Ambuſcado, till I. call you, lye. 

There is a Mount, which you remember well, 
Which none of Fury's Hills in Height excell, 

If by ſmooth Guile the Wretch I cannot court, 
This Son of Go p, I thither will tranſport ; 

You muſt all ſubterraneous Fires foment, 

Of all Effluviums quicken the Aſcent; 

The Exhalations which Earth's Moiſture drain, 


All Vapours ſteaming from the ſpatious Main, 


And Spirits which from ſubtler Bodies rife, - 

In, that Horizon artfully compriſe 5 

From various Tinctures, various Colours mix, 

Such as may in the Cloud ſurrounding fix ;- . 

Each dipping in the Paint his taper'd Spear, - 

Mult draw his proper Kingdom on the Sphere, 

And all its Glories to the Life deſcribe, 

That at one View, the Eye may all imbibe, 

Thrones, Scepters, Crowns, Gemms, Robes, Wealth, 
| [Pow'r immenſe, 


Laſcivious Beauties, all chat charms the Senſe ; 


I'll offer all, his Conſtancy to ſhake, 
If he's a mortal Man, the Bait will "rake; 13 
If take, we ſhall on Gos revenge our Doom, 
And boldly may on nobler Aims prefume. 
Fil watch the lucky Moment for Afſault, 
This Son of es to Satan ſhall revolt. 
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With that each flew to his appointed Poſt, 
While he petrolbd along the ſandy Coaſt. 


WriLe Gop Incarnate in the Deſart ſtaid, 
The fierceſt Beaſts their Homage to him paid; 
Beaſts more humane than the obdurate Few, 
They with leſs ſavage Fury Men purſue ; 
There he his Hours in Contemplation ſpent, 
Gave his unbounded Spirit boundleſs Vent. 
The Fiend, whoſe Malice cou'd endure no Reſt, 
Strives Thoughts impatient, impious to ſuggeſt ; 
Putting his helliſh Malice on the Rack, 

Twice twenty Days he ply'd the fierce Attack, 
That he at laſt might overwhelm his Strength, 
By Number, Importunity, and Length ; 

But Jes us fix d on Heav'n his ſteady Mind, 

and no Suggeſtion there could Entrance find; 
The FA TR with pleas'd Eyes his Sox beheld, 
Saw Satan by the Woman's Seed repeil'd ; 

Till after Forty Days continu'd Faſt, - 

He to keen Hunger condeſcends at laſt. 


TRE watchful Tempter, ſoon the Hunger knew, 


And up to Air in twice three Minutes flew, 
Where he of brighteſt Lightning wove a Veſt, 
And his foul Spirit in feign'd Glory dreſt; 
Mock- Thunderbolt-in his Right Hand he graſpe, 
His Left, a flaming, dazzling Scepter claſpt; 
A Crown of meteor-Stars adorn'd his Head, 
All calculated for exciting Dread ; 


— 
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Then on the Stream of a tempeſtuous Wind, 


He flew to act the Malice he deſign d? 
His Voyage at the Locuſt Tree he clos d, 


Where Js us in the barren Wild repos'd; 


Son of that Go p, ſaid he, above enthron'd, 
While I ſole God am of this Region own'd, 
Upon the Mountain, I to «Moſes ſpoke, 

The Sphere was then fill'd all with Fire and Smoke; 
But I to you deſcend in kindly Flame, 

Your Welcome to my Empire to proclaim ; 

Your Hunger ſome, Mortality betrays, 


Which yet your Power can eaſe unnumbred Ways; 


Command theſe Stones to turn to Bread; that Sign 
Will witneſs your Original Divine. | 
Man beſt, ſaid Jesus, by Gop's Word is fed, 

And lives not merely by his daily Bread, 


Tux to the Temple Battlement, thro' Air, 
The Fiend wafts Jzsvs, Jes vs to inſnare ; 
Gov, ſaid he, Charge upon his Angels lays, 

To keep your Feet unhurt in ſtony Ways, 

Caſt yourſelf down, the Angels in their Arms 
Will catch you falling, and ſecure from Harms, 
The ſacred Writings, Jesvs ſaid, declare, 

To tempt the Lorp thy Gop, thou ſhale not dare. 


Turxcx Jes us to the Mountain he conveys, 
And all his Confluence of Charms diſplays; 
All rhat cou'd raviſh, tempt, delight Mankind, 


Was there in lirely Images combin d. 


You, 
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You, ſaid the Fiend, the Lord of All ſhall be, 
If you bur proſtrate fall, and worſhip me ; 
For all this lower Univerſe is mine, 

I to beſtow it have the Right Divine. 

Let me ceaſe to be God, If I delay 

To give you over all Deſpotick Sway. 

Get thee behind me Satan, Cukisr reply'd, 
Thou by Gop's Word art as his Creature ty'd; | 
The Lox D thy Gop to worſhip, Him to own, 
And pay Obeyſance to his Soy'raign Throne. 
The Fiend, who heard himſelf by Jes Us nam'd, 
Confounded was, but cou'd not be aſham'd, 

And raving at Diſcovery of his Cheats, 

As towards his Ambuſcado he retreats, 

He Alichael met with the Angellick Bands, 
Who lay encamp'd upon the Deſert Sands, 

All Arm'd, at call their LoD to have reliev'd, 
Had they not his Victorious Might perceiv'd. 
Bright «Mieboel, leaſt proud Satan ſhou'd eſcape, 
Seiz d the Fiend flying, tore his glittring ſhape; 
Satan aſſum'd his horrid Form again, 

And Michael bound him with a double Chain, 
Sent him to the Abaddons Ambuſcade, 
His feeble Spite to puniſh and upbraid. 

The radiant Hoſt put them in dreadful Fright, 
They felt their Strength in the Angelick Fight; 
All were juſt taking Wing, when Satan came 
In Chains, and ftrip'd of his preſtigious Flame; 


All 
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All vow'd of Pains,” be ſhou'd have Topher?s ſtore, 


And, what woud grieve him moſt, deu d tempt 
1 more. 
lea | : [ 
BrAve ar and his Holl to I” kalte, 
And bright'nd with their Wings the diſmal Waſte: 
Soon as they Jesvs ſaw, they him farround, | 
And fell in low Proftrations on the Ground; 1 
The Seraphs ſang a new Triumphant Song, | 
And to their Harps fang all the radiane Throng, 


With loud Hoſemmabs they each Stanxs clos'd, 


And to obey his Orders ſtood 'difpes'd; > 
Our Lo&®Þ their Zeal approv'd with'gracions Eye, 
And ſent them to xr ape their Bil on high. 


"THOUGH 215 in the Wild had nought to eat, 
To do his Father's Pleaſure was his Meat, 
And a Return He to the World deſign d, 


Jo perfect the Redemption of Mankind 


There He vouchſaft his mortal Food to take, 
And ſuffer human Ftailty for Man's fake. 

Bleſs'd Is ps, to the lonely Waſte retir d, 

Eer to his Chard Prophetick He afpir'd; 

And Saints, e'er they on publick Poſts attend, 
Choice Hours in Pray'r, Retreat, and Faſting ſpend. 
Writ Sacred for his Magazine he choſe, 
Hell better to Unmask and to Oppoſe ; a 
He of God's Preſence taught a conſtant Awe, 
From Satan with Abhorrence to withdraw, 


That He with Zeal reſiſted, always flies, 


Can 
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Can conquer none, who this vain World deſpiſe; 

That all in Aid Divine ſhou'd acquieſce, 

I Diſtruſting neither Succour nor Succeſs : 

Il For daily Food take no unlicens'd Way, 

| Beſt feaſted, when they beſt Gop's Will obey : 

By no raſh Acts Go D's Promiſe to abuſe, 8 + 
And by preſumptuous Pride the Blefling looſe : 
That fierceſt Fights ſhew Vertues moſt ſublime, 
Like Jas us to be tempred is no Crime; 
That when curs'd Satan ſeems to be ſubdu'd, 
Souls his return by watching muſt preclude ; - 
That Angels ever take a Lover's part, 

And help him to repell each fiery Dart; 

That Jz$vs Satan of his Force bereft, 

And Conqueſt eaſy to his Vot'rys left. 


| 
þ 
| 
| Ui 1 
| | Ar 1 Glory to Gop's Sen, whoſe humble Might 
| Taught feeble Man Victoriouſiy to Fight. 
| GLoRy to JESUS all the Dujre repeats," 
| Who the full Force and Fraud of Hell defeats, 
| AxpREW, whoſe Heart had Jesus Life enroll'd, | 
| Thus to the Saints in Hymn the Story told. | 


On 
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N LEST Spirit, who on Jes us Sacred Head 

$21 Didſt boundleſs Grace like precious Oint- 
[ ment ſhed, 

One drop vouchſafe me of that Holy Oil, 

To ſing my LozD's ſalvifick Care and Toil, 


| Whoſe Love immenſe unwearied Day and Night, 


O're the dark World diffus'd Celeſtial Light. 


CnaoLlickx Maſs in Darkneſs. bury'd lay, 
Till Go p commanded Anteſolar Day, 
In intellectual Chaos thus Mankind 
Lay ignorant, confus d, erroneous, blind, 
Till che bright Son of Righteouſneſs aroſe, 
Propitious Beams and Influence to diſcloſe, 
Infernal Miſts the Univerſe o erſpread, 
And lying Spirits human Minds miſſed; 
The World was with unhallow'd Temples ſtor d, 
Foul Devils for Jz no VAM were ador'd; 
Religion ſank to Diabolick Rites, 
Apoſtacy extinguiſh'd native Lights. 
God's own peculiar Care, the choſen Few, 
Who Gop by wond'rous Revelation knew, 
With numerous Sects, and with Traditions vain, 
* Truths revsald to blend, pervert and ſtain; 
6 Above 


—— 
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Above Go p's Law exalted their own Dreams, 
Damp'd of Mz5$1an all Prophetick Gleams, 
Zealous their Superftitions to obtrude, 
Zealous their own Salvation to elude, 

When the great Prophet, long ago foretold, 
Was ſent rom Gon; Go's Pleaſure to unfold. 


For n 100 the Boſom df ithe ſontal Sire 
Where Son and Father the bleſt Dove co-ſpite; 
Came the Erertial Word to weat our Clay, 
And Godheal unafflictingly diſplay. 

Truths, which the Prophets partially diſcern'd; 
By Viſton, Dream, Voice, Inſpiration learn d, 
He not from Faith, but Beatifick Sight 
Preſented in their full enami'ring Light; 
God-Man expos d himſelf to mortal Eyes, 

His Laws to ſweeten and familiariſe, 

Paternal Go p with Filial always joyn'd, 

And Gov co efftuent filbd his human 


When Jud ESYS. in the Wild the Conque wor 
Then his Proph'rick Office was begun, 
He faithful, no one ſaving Truth congeaPd, 


He gracious, the right Way to Hear'n reveal 4 


Some he exhorted, others he reprof'd, 


Our Fears and Hopes by Threats and Bleflings 
 - » [movy'dj 
Condemn'd the Errors which "wi publick r 45 
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Spake things Celeſtial with Celeſtial Grace, 
All Prejudice inveterate to- eraſe; 
In obvious Parables taught Truths ſublime, 
Spent in illuminating Souls his time. 
Diſſeminated Light where &er He came, 
Breach'd heav'nly Love the frozen to enflame, 
Confirm'd by Sacred Writ whate'er He taught, 
Down to our Weakneſs all his Precepts brought, - 
Preach'd Truths divine, few, neceſſary, clear, 
Which might to Heav'n a ſimple Vot'ry ſteer * 
The worſt of Men, he mildly wou'd inſtruct, 


Glad when to Bliſs he Sinners cou'd conduct; 


No Raptutes, no Auſterities enjoyn'd, 

Nothing too high, too grievous for Mankind; 

No Whips, no Hair-cloth, his mild Yoke impos d, 
No Souls in conſtant Solitudes inclos'd ; 

Pagans in theſe, of Saints might have the Start, 
They wound the Fleſh, but cannot break the Heart, 
Saints Heav'n by Pray'r, Alms, gentle Faſting, ſcale, 
The Prophet cou'd by ſingle Pray'r prevail; 
While BaaPs Prieſts indur'd unpity'd Pain, 
Gaſhing their Bodies all Day long in vain. © 


His Life the Comment was, on what He caught; 
That Lovely Image, raviſhes my Thought ; 


None cou'd that Life- conſiderately know, ED 
But he of Jes us muſt enamour'd grow; 
In Him Ideal Graces all combin'd, G 


Friend, Benefactor, Saviour to Mankind, 


Love 
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Love incommunicable, filial Fear, 

A Conſcience unupbraidingly ſincere j 

Obedience perfect, free from Venial IIl, 

Full Reſignation to his FAT Ns Will; 

Propenſions centrally to Go p inclin'd, 

Unſhaken Truſt, a Heav'n converſing Mind; 

Intentions which at G o p's fole Glory aim'd, 

Zeal which for Go 's Word, Houſe and Worſhip 
[flam'd 3 

A Temperance, which all Exceſſes curb'd, | 

Contentedneſs, by Troubles undiſturb'd z 

Each Senſe ſubdu'd, Affections all confin'd, "of 

The Dove and Serpent amicably joyn'd z 

Virginity, with filthy Thought unſtain'd, 

Which in perpetual Holocauſt remain d; 

A Meekneſs, which no Malice cou'd provoke, 

A Patience to endure a Tyrant's Stroke; 

A Courage, to encounter all Things dire, 

A Perſeverance, which cou'd never tire ; 

A Purity, which Nothing cou'd defile, 

A Wiſdom,which Hell Pow'rs cou'd not beguile ; 

Humility, which all Debaſements priz'd, 

Exulting for Gop's Sake to be deſpis'd, 

Which human Confidence wou'd ever wave, 

And of all Good, to Gop the Glory gave; 

Which made Diſciples, not deep learn'd, but good, 

Who wile for Heav'n, Heay'n only underſtood, 

Whoſe warm Devotion kept its heav'n- born Heat, 

Oft wou'd to ſacred Solitudes retreat, 


In 


ip 
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In Faſting, Meditation, Pray'r, and Praiſe, 
And de Watching, . 25 Whole Nights and 
Days; 
No Wandrings, Damps, or Chills, his Soul annoy'd, 
He no one Minute ever miſ-employ'd; 


He troubled Minds, with Conſolations cheer'd, 
His ſweet Reproofs, the guilty Soul endear'd. 
To all in Need, He Pity ſhew'd Divine, 
Which unregarded, wou'd no Cry decline; 
His Charity, all Malice cou'd tranſcend, - 
To loweſt Offices inur'd to bend; 


In Good return'd all Evils to exceed, 


To ſave his Foes, content himſelf to bleed. 

He to gain Souls, wept, travell'd, labour'd, pray'd, 
Their Bliſs eternal, his ſole Bus'neſs made; 
Diſcourſe ſalvifick, he at Meals inſtill'd, 

And Souls with Food ſuperceleſtial fill'd; 

As they could bear, He dropt it by Degrees, 

At once He ſweetly cou'd inſtru, and pleaſe. 
His Juſtice render'd to all Men their due, 
Wou'd righteous Ends, by righteous Means purſue ; ; 
To all Eftates He proper Honours pay'd, 

Rever'd the Prieſthood, Soveraign Pow robey d. 
His Mind, his own inferior Will deny'd, 

The tranſient World oppos d, contemn'd, defy'd ; 
Its Maxims, Cuſtoms, Companies, Deſigns, 


All Joys, to which Concupiſcence inclines; 
| He Source and Lord of All, knew all Things beſt, 


And gave the World no Harbour in his Breaſt; 


Vol. I. | H He 
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He here below, nor ſaught, nor felt Repoſe, 
Continu'd: Croſs, He for his Portion choſe ; 
Gave higheſt Proof, of all that He reveal'd, 
When his own Blood its Confirmation ; feal'd. 
Angels their Graces by his Grace refin'd, 
He's the Averſion of the worldly Mind; 

His Self-denials, ſenſual Men diſguſt, 

Vext, that He no Indulgence gave to Luft ; 
Luſt, which Impoſtors patronize, and gain 
Of looſe Difciples an unnumbred Train; 

All Jes vs Graces had a God-like Mien, 

By them his heav'nly Miſſien might be ſeen ; 
That perfect Goodneſs cou'd no Man deceive, 
That perfe& Goodneſs none cou'd disbelieve. 


Wu to his Doctrine, and his Life Divine, 
His ſuper- human Miracles we join, 
They Love and Admiration, both excite, 
Conviction will attain its utmoſt height. 


He made all Creatures ſerve his bleſs'd Deſign, 


He Water tranſubſtantiated to Wine; 

He trod the Wave, and bid the Winds be till; 
He made rude Storms ſubmiſſive to his Will; 
A Fiſh to him his Tribute-Money brought, 
Shoals at his Call, came crouding to be caught. 
Cur'd by his Lips, the Fig-tree ſtrait decay d; 
Inviſible, He Dangers cou'd evade. 


He feaſted Thouſands with faven Loaves of Bread, = 
Two Fiſhes, and five Loaves five Thouſand fed; 


And 
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And of che. Food thus multiply'd remain'd 
Twelve Baskets, which freſh Followers ſuftain'd ; 
He made the Lame walk, Dumb ſpeak, Deaf to hear, 
And Men born blind, to ſee all Objects clear; 
He Dropſigs dra ind, and trembling Palſies ftill'd, 
The Blood inflam'd by Fevers, gently chill'd; 
He Lepers cleans'd, reſtor'd the wither'd Hand, 
No Ailment cou'd his Healing-might withſtand ; 
The _— flux, which twelve long Years had 

[reign'd, 

The poor, bow'd Woman twice fix Winters pain'd ; 


The Wrergh, who thirty- eight his Grief deplor d, 


And Multitudes to Soundneſs he reſtor d. 


Ev'n at a Diſtance, by his Word alone, 


He made his Pow'r irrefragably known; 

He Devils at his Pleaſure dispoſſeſs d, 
Conſtrain'd by Him, his Godhead they confeſs d; 
Seven out of tortur'd Magdalen he drave, 

Cha d in foul Swine a Legion to the Wave; 
Fajrus young Daughter by her Friends bemoan'd; 
The Son for whom his Widow-Mother groan'd, 
And Laz'rus, who four Days had been entomb'd, 
All at his Word, their vital Heat reſum'd; 

Saints at his Riſing, cho long dead, ceviy's, 

And riſen, at Fersfalem arriv'd. 

From Profanations He the Temple clear'd, 
Profaners his majeſtick Voice reyer'd ; 

Their Treaſures He o'rethrew, and at his Look 
The Avaritious, their dear Wealth forſook ; 
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The Worldly, at his Heart-enam'ring Call, 
Became his Vorries, and renounc' their All. 
He, Go Incarnate, cou'd the Mind inſpect, 
And with ſweet Force the Heart to Gov infleck. 
His Life, from his Conception to his Grave, 
Strong Demonſtrations of e Meſſiah gave; 
Divinity ſhin'd bright in all he taught, 
God-like Benignity in all he wrought; 

His Miracles he graciouſly deſign'd, 

To cure, convince, convert, endear Mankind. , 


ErERNAL Word, who cloath'd in human Duſt, 
Didſt teach laps'd Man the Wiſdom of the Juſt ; 
Illuſtrate by Example thy Diſcourſe, 

Confirm it by a Wonder-working Force; 
Open my Ears, my Eyes, my Tongue unlooſe, 
Into my Heart thy heav'nly Truth infuſe ; 

That I thy Praiſe inceſſantly may ſing, 

That Love may give my Heart a heav'nward ſpring 
That I may never more towards Earth propend, 
In vig'rous, ſweet Efforts to Thee aſcend ; 

Thy bright Idea in my Heart enchaſe, 

To copy out each imitable Grace. 

ALL Praiſe to our Great Prophet, by whoſe Light 
The World born blind receives its ghoſtly Sight ; 

Glory to JESUS, o'er the Mount was heard, 

For Doctrine, Life, and Miracles, rever d. 


PETER then took his Brother Andrews Room, 
A freſh, inſtructive Subject to aſſume. 
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The SrRMOx on the Moor. 


7 1 ESU! with ThySpi rit fill my Breaſt, 
E Deſign'd by Thee on faithful Souls to reſt ; 
" May He Thy Words to my Remembrance 


[ bring, 
That 1 Thy own Divine Diſcourſe may ſing. 


Ixcarnate Word, upon a Mount Teese. 


That he might by che Multitude be heard; 


And to the Twelve, and Croud, who hither Hacks, 
The Treaſures of ps, iſdom thus unlocke, 


Bxe5%'o are the poor in Spe, 8 low 
In their own Eyes, who their own Frailties know, 
Who on Go D's Grace, not their own Merit lean, 
And, like the Leper, ſtyle: themſelves unclean ; 
The humbleſt here, are higheſt in Go p's Sight, 
Tha is the 70 Realm of n Van. | 


f 


bree are all chey ale mourn, Wark Sighs 
| [their on 
And others Sins with Biternek bemoan; 
N'er in this Vale of Woe from Sorrow free, 
Where they their Goo ſo oft offended ſee; 
H 3 They 
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They ſow in Tears, and from each Tear they weep, 
They ſhall a thouſand fold of Comforts reap. 


BLess' are the Meek, of Temper gentle, ſweet, 
Who unimbitter'd, the injurious treat; 
They hall the Earth inherit, and exhauſt 
That Right to Things below, which eAdam loſt. 
Though others Wealth unſanctify'd retain, 
Gop's Blefling ſhall on what they have remain; 
With God, themſelves, the World, they live in 

[Peace, 

Anticipating Joys, which never ceaſe. 


Br rss'p are all they, who Thirſt and Hunger feel 
For Righteouſneſs, who with unweary'd Zeal 
Strive Righteous Gop's bright Image to regain, 
And purge themſelves from their congenial Stain; 
All their Propenſions ſhall their Aims acquire, 

Till fra with Go p, they el no mote Defire. 


BrxssD are the Merciſul, whoſe melting Eyes 
With others Griefs benignly ſympathize ; 
Who uncondol'd paſs no one's Sorrow by, 
No Danger, Pain, or Want, without ſupply ; 
They Mercy ſhall obtain, and all their Woes, 
GoD for. their Good, ſhall. graciouſly. diſpoſe ; 
They: ſhall the Joys of Pardon taſte below, 
Their Oe at 0 ol my of Bliſs alen 
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Bu x59 are the Pure in Heart, who have refin'd 
Each Thought, each Inclination of the Mind, 
Who to no foul Suggeſtions harbour give, 
Amidſt Pollutions, unpolluted live; 

Who keep Go D's Temples holy, and take care 
That no Abominations enter there; 

They fhall of Gop have beatifick Sight, 
Who only in pure Vot'ries takes Delight. 


BL Ess p are Peace- makers, they who ſweetly ſtrive 
Fraternal, mutual Dearneſs to revive, 
Who are themſelves true Lovers of Mankind, 
And wiſh that all to Love were co- inclin d; 
They ſhall be call'd Gow's Children, in 5 beſt 
The God of Peace his Likeneſs ſees expreſt. 


3 are all they, who perſecuted are, 
Who Martyrdom for Love of JESUS bear: 
The greater Torments they for Heav'n endure, 
The more they ſhall their Happineſs ſecure ; : 
The heav'nly Kingdom is more firmly theirs 
Of higher Bliſs, and brighter Manſions Heirs, - 
They future Joys, more fully ſhall fore-caſte, 
And to their Glory make the greater haſte, 


Woe tothe Rich ! who fading Riches crave, 
They here their ſhort-liy'd Conſolations have; 
Woe to the Full, who their own Guſto feed, 
They'l be abandon'd to unpity d Need 

H 4 Woe 
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Woe to all thoſe, who laugh, and Pleaſures heap, 
They in eternal Miſery ſhall weep; 

Woe to all thoſe who court evanid Fame. 

They ſhall fink down to everlaſting Shame, 


Vo, whom I to Apoſtolate exalt, 

To the dark, taſteleſs World, are Light and Salt ; 
You heav'nly Reliſhes from me derive, 

You muſt the Taſte of Truth in Souls revive ; 
You muſt diſſeminate the Love Divine, 
Plac'd in conſpicuous Orbs muſt brightly ſhine ; 
That all who feel your Heav'n enkindled Rays, 
May Gov, the Author of your Graces, praiſe. 


I come the Law and Prophets to fulfil, 

I mental curb as well as outward ill ; 
All who henceforth a Claim to Heav'n pretend, 
In Saintſhip muſt the ſtricteſt Few tranſcend. a 


1125 


Tuo ſhalt not kill, was the old Legal Stile; 
I all forbid their Neighbour to revile; 
Ev'n odious Names ſhall irritate Go Þ's Ire, 
And run the Danger of infernal Fire : 
Their Altar-Off rings Gop eſteems defil'd, 
Who to their Brethren live irreconcil'd. 
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Tur Law will no Adultery endure, 

I no one wanton Look, or Thought impure ; 
Yau all Luſts ſinful Cravings muſt deny, 

Though dearer than your own Right Hand or Eye. 
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The Marriage-knot, which you ſo oft unty'd, 
Henceforth ſhall indiſſolvable abide ; | 


Perjurious Oaths, you only ſinful call, 
I, in converſe, permit no Oaths at all. 


You Eye for Eye, and Tooth for Tooth, reqiibe, 
And to retaliate Injuries defire ; 
But Charity muſt now Revenge aſſwage, 
In no vexatious Suits of Law engage ; 


You for Peace ſake, muſt from full Rights recede, 


And never for too rigorous Jultice plead ; 


With private Force no Outrages repell, 


On Earth with condeſcending Sweetneſs dwell; 
To needy Neighbours freely give, or lend, 
To guide ungrateful Pilgrims condeſcend. 


"'T was the old Maxim of the Jewiſh State, 
To love our Neighbours, and our Foes to hate ; : 
I Love ſincere, to Enemies enjoyn ; 

Do Good to them, who Ill to you deſign; _ 
Bleſs them, who curſe you, daily pray for thofe, 
Who to rude Perſecutions you expoſe ; 

'Tis Gop's unbounded Goodneſs to ordain, 
For Bad, as well as Good, his Sun and Rain; 
You, like your Father, merciful muſt be, 
* both his Pw * 
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No Pray'r by multitude of Words eſteem, 


In vain you ſhall to Go p for Pardon ſue ; 


C 


God's piercing Eye, the lowly Heart regards, 
To ſecret Alms, gives viſible Rewards. 


Your Cloſet with Devotion oft frequent, 
There fervent, humble, ſecret Pray'r preſent. 


But by the filial Love from which they ſtream z 
Vain, ſenſeleſs Repetitions, caſt away, 
And by this Form with firm Reliance pray : 


Ov x Father, thron'd in Heav'n, Thy Name be 
UPrais d, 

Thy Kingdom over all the World be rais'd ; 
May all Thy Subjects here Thy ſov'raign Will, 
Like Angels, wich Alacricy fulfill ; 
Send Bread, and due Supports, by which we live, 
Remit our Sins; as we our Foes forgive ; 
Let no Temptations us allure. or blind, 
Guard from all Ill our Body and our Mind; 
Thine is the heav'nly Kingdom, Glory, Might, 
Thou to diſpoſe of all Things haſt the Right. 


17 you forgive not 8 Men offer you, 
Your Sins by Faſting, conquer or chaſtiſe, 


Obſerv'd by none but Gop's All-ſeeing Eyes; 
More ſecret tis, the more it Gov will pleaſe, 


He'l hear you, and your troubled Spirit eaſe z K 
Place not your Bliſs on Earth, all Treaſures there Fe 
To Ruft, Moths, Thieves, and Death, ſubjected are; A 


Make 


ve, 


Ld 10 give Children Scorpiotts or a Stone? 


ie Mount. te 
Make Heav'  y6ur Treaſure, that eat nere decay, 
And where yout Treaftre is, your Heart vill 1 


The Eye imparts to all the Body Light, 5 
Let pure intention guide your ghoſtly Signet; 


From à dim Eye the Body Cloud contracts, 


Intentions ſenſual deſectate your Acts. 

None can a Servant of two Lords N 

And equal Duties to them both divide, 

None Go p and Mammon can at once Obey, 

They humane Wills Antarctically Sway. 

For Clothes and Food take no immoderate cares, — 


Gov Lillies clothes, and Food for Fowls ptæpares; 


Gop tenders you much more thati Fowls or Flo. ts, 
And Bleflings down in their due Seaſon ſhow'rs, 
Seek Heav'h in the firſt place; live Saint below, 
And G will theſe as orerplus beſtow. 


Jvpar not, feaſt Gov vba with like rigour treat, 
You tuft expect the Meaſure which you Mete; 
Cenſure no Motes within your Brothers Eye, 
While in yout 0wn you will not Beams deſery; 
With care your own Spiritual State attend, 
Condemn not others, but yourfelf dend; 
Diſtribute wiſtly Pearls of Truth Divine, 

Wadde n. none on Souls brut ute Dogs or Swine, 

Ask and you al receive, Teek and you'll find, 
Knock, and Heav'n opens to an humble Mind 
For Fiſh and Bread wat Hearts fo hatd ate growWh, 


If 
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II Earthly Sires thus tender are, much more 
15 Gop, when Sons his Aid benign implore. 
Do that to all, you'd; have all do to you, 
The Rule which Prophets and the Law purſue. 
Take heed to chooſe the narrow Path and Gate, 


Found but by few, who reach the Bleſſed State; ( 
Through the wide Gate and Sin's broad beaten way, Wh 
Moſt oy Mankind to endleſs Ruin ſtray. | 
| 
8 Prophets ſhun, .and their inſidious Lies, Ho 
Wolves inwardly, tho' clad in Sheeps diſguiſe : 
The kinds of Trees their native Product ſhow, | 
Thus by ill Aims, you may Deceivers know, 2 


They cry Lord, Lord! yet Gor's Commands reject, 
They not Gop's Glory, but their own reſpect, ' 
They'll boaſt Propherick Gifts, and go about 
To work ſtrange things, and Devils to caſt out, 
Their frauds they Il Act in Gop's moſt Sacred Name, 
But God will the preſtigious Cheats ++ 
They'll either Faith deny, or Church divide, 
Betray Rapacity, Luft, Rage, hne. Fe 


Tyxy who. attend the Truths I now intl, 
And by ſincere Obedience them fulfil, | 
Are like to the wiſe Man, who 'gainſt the Shogk 
Of Tempeſt, built his Houſe upon a Rock : 

The Saint all Storms which Hell can raiſe, defies, 
And on the Rock of Ages firm relies. 
But all who hear, and Saving Truths withſtand, 
Are like the. Fool who built upon the Sand, 
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One blaſt threw down the Fabrick to the Ground, | 


Thus ghoſtly Fools their TY Bliſs rs) P 


ALL Praiſe ro Jesus, who bis Bnet Law| 0 
Taught to bis Subjects with endearing Awe. Ms 
GLory to JESUS was the e Mountains chſe, 

Who w0u 'd for Lews Beatitudes impoſe. . ; 


BL Ess D Matthew next in Hymn alla to tell, | 
How Jzs vs Death concerted was in Hell. 


6: 8 55 = 
The Conſpiracy againſt Jusvs., 1 


IE su, whom Judaick Rage ot. -- 
Whom the j in utmoſt "OR Hell di- 


\ſtreſt; - 


Help me to Siog how both their Onfers made, 
How their full Might their Impotenęe betray d; 
How Gop's All-wiſe Superintending Will, 

To greateſt Good deflected greateſ ill 


eApiſtos a falſe Fiend, who wich, bis Band 
Of lying Spirits fill'd the Jewiſh, Land, 
Obſerving Lax ru riſen from his Grave, 
Seiz d with a deep Deſpaic began to Rave, 
And rendevouzing all his hopeleſs Crew, 
He in ten Minutes down to Tepbet flew ; 
Strait 
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Strait towards the Legipn throng Apoſtate Ghoſts, 
Curſing them for abandoning their Poſts : 
All as they came from their appropriate Pains, 
Made dreadful noiſe, by ratling of their Chains. 
Proud Belzeþub to make them ſilent try d, 

But they his Empire and his Threats defy'd, - 
Till his Fierce Zxecutigners he ſent, ; 
Who are beſt pleas'd when they can moſt torment, 
Ta pluck the Iron Sluces up which keep 
Within its Shoars the yaſt Sulphureous Deep; 
Vowing the flaming Brimſtone ſhou'd oerflow 
The ſeveral Dungeons of the Fiends below; 
That all ſhou'd burning fry in trebled Fire, 
Unleſs by Silence they appeas d his Ire. 
They trembleg, but durſt no Reſiſtance makes. | 
While thus. Apiftos the dark Realm beſpake. 

Proud Belzebub, and all doom'd here to +1 of 
To whom J equal Curſe: for Curſe return, 
You ſent me with this Legion to infuſe, | 

A ftubborn Unbelief into the Fews ; | 


Till now our Point ſucceſsfully we gain d, Th 
And their Aſſent to Truth Divine reſtrain d. Ex! 
I Jesvs, curſed be that Name, decry'd, 

His Miracles difparag'd or deny'd; 1 \ 
And when He caſt out Devils, cou'd perſuade, 

He with thoſe: Devils had a Compact made; Me 
That by inſidious Delegation Hell | Or 
Gave him permiſſion Devils to expell. | Or 
But when I Laz'rus ſaw, who four Days dead, Or 
At his Almighty Call erect his Head, Re 


And 
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And from his Sepulchre come out alive, 

I thought it yain with heavenly Might to ftrive. 
The Wonder was notorious to the Eye, 

And left us no Pretence to found a Lye ; 

With that we back to our dark Kingdom flew, 
To beg freſh Aids our Malice to purſue ; 

And as we ſank te the Infernal Gate, 

We ſaw no Angel at the entrance wait, 

The Seraph bright, who keeps the Keys, was flown, 
The red-hot Iron folds were open thrown ; 

We have free paſſage Mortals to ſeduce, 

Of this occaſion make prudential uſe. 


Jus r as he ſpake, the Damned Spirits ſelt 
Their Chaines of Darkneſs by hot Sulphur melt. 
The Fiends in ſwarms rang'd over Hell unchain'd, 
Exulting in the freedom they had gain'd. 

Till Belzebub in direful Thunders roar'd, 
Threatning all Woes with which his Realm way 
[ſtor d. 
The Ghofts all trembling at the frightful ſound, 
Expect his Pleaſure with a dread profound. 


Wren I, damn' d Ghoſts, this ſudden Freedom 
[ weigh, 
Methinks Jenovan ſeems to yield the Day, 
Or he at our outrageous Wrongs relents, 
Or for our Doom precipitous repents, 8 
Or fears ſome freſh Aſſault, or jealous grown, 


Remands all Guardians to defend his Throne, 
| Oc 
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Or tyr'd with our brave Oppoſitions paſt, 
To a Ceſſation humbly ſtoops at laſt. 


Some Revolution I preſage is near, 
By which we may regain our heavenly Sphear : 


You all may on the Expedition go, Th 
Fl! keep poſſeſſion of my Realm below, Wa 
Leaſt in my abſence Subjects me diſown, Me 
Plead Abdication and the Vacant Throne : Mr 
The Counſels which moſt likely are, propoſe, We 
To end our bitter undeſerved Woes, Of 
| Of 

As Thunder to ſtrong Ferments Air enclines, She 
And Air diſturb'd diſturbs impriſon d Wines; An 
And by their Agitation gains the Power, An 
To make the Liquor to ferment and ſow'r ; Sh: 
Belzebub's Voice in the Infernal Shade, WI 
Freſh Fermentations thus of Malice made. Sh: 
Satan ſtood up, form'd Miſchief to ſuggeſt, An 
But Invida his Inſolence ſuppreft. Ve: 
She envying all the Glory of ſuch Deeds, Wt 
Thus for her own Commiſion hetly pleads. We 
Curs'd Belxebub, e er ſince we hither fell, Fo! 
I envy'd you th' Imperial Crown of Hell ; Ou 
The Crown which ſhou'd by Right adorn my Brow, In 
Wor'd Fiends to Merit due regard allow. Cu 
Is our Arch- Politician now to ſeek, To 
On what Exploit we ſhou'd our Malice wreek ? He 
Your Intellectuals juſtly we deſpiſe, He 
Unfit to Rule, unable to Advile. Yo 
In 
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'Tis JESUS wars with our whole Realm of Night, 


The chief immediate Object of our Spight, 

That JI Es Us, whom I in abhorrence have 
Deſign d fall'n Mortal, not fall n Ghoſts to ſave; 
That Rage Divine which thre w us down from Bliſs, d 
Was a far lighter Injury then this. | 

Men are with us in equal Guilt involv'd, 

Moſt their Salvation only be reſolv d? 

We Spirits are of an immortal Make, 

Of heav'nly Glories fitter to partake; 

Of nobler Powers to aid IEHO VAN mote, 


Shou'd he us Ghoſts to native Bliſs reſtore. 


And is Gov Juſt to crown that Earth-born Race, 
And Angels, the Grandees of Heav'n diſgrace ? 
Shall we fit ſtill oppreſt with wrongfull Doom, 
Whilſt Adam's Brood above poſſeſs our Room? 
Shall worthleſs Man our heav'nly Glories ſhare, 
And we live reſtleſs in intenſe Deſpair? - + 
Vexation, will our endleſs Torment be, | 
When we in Hell, Mankind in Heav'n ſhall ſee. 
We muſt attempt this Jes vs to confound, 
Force Go p for Reſtoration, to compound, 
Our Freedom to ſtorm Heav'n we muſt employ, 
In ſpite of GoD, this Jzs vs to deſtroy. - 
Curs'd Satan, who himſelf and Hell wou'd ſhame, 
To this Adventure lays preſumptuous Claim : 
He brag'd the Infant Jzs vs ſhou'd be ſlain, 
He in the Deſart ſtrove to work his Bane: 
You his ſucceſsleſs Spite remember well, 
In what Confuſion he return'd to Hell, 

Vol. I. I Give 
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| Give me Command, the Work ſhall ſoon be done, V 
Gop ſhall: make Peace with Hell, or loſe his Sen. | p 
— al Tpke fine agreed, A 
i Off ring. their Aid to make her Rage ſucceed : E: 
1 While Mammon, who had Judas long poſſeſt, v 
ith Occaſion took his Tempting to ſuggek 81 
„ He robb'd his Lord, he ſtole the Poor's Relief, A 
i Soon might be turn'd to Traytor, from a Thief. T 
Satan, who choice of that Adventure made, A 
| j Vow'd Jz SUS ſhou'd by Tudas be betray d. T 
0 Wis E Gop mean while, to work his high De- ” 
{| | | ſigns, 

| l Permitted Hell to paſs the Barrier-Lines ; = 
| And to their utmoſt Stretch of Malice run, Al 
0 To ſave Mankind, and glorify his Soy ; T] 
That Devils might in their own Snares be caught, iT 

| That their own Bane might by themſelves be T} 
| [ wrought, Sh 
And gave like Freedom to the harden'd Few, Re 

Who the Salvation he deſpis'd ſhou'd rue; | Tt 

Fews and Apoſtate Ghoſts, were both intent Ar 

To work that Good, they labour'd to prevent. IO 

Wren weary Eyes were with ſweet Slumber bleſt, — 

Hell and ill Conſcience only took no reſt: Ar 

To Salem Invids began her Flight, Th 
With num'rous Shoals of Fiends to aid her Spight. She 


Wrath, 


eft, 


ht. 


ith, 
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Wrath, Grief, Revenge, Impatience, Fear, Diſdain, 


Pride, Fury, Cruelty, made up her Train, 
Hate, Jealouſy, foul Slander and Dein 
Ambitious in the Wickedneſs to ſhare; 


Each of the curſt Archfiends their — lends 


Which ÞTwvida all over Fury ſpread. 
She Salem for her proper Station choſe, 


Archfiends their Legions round her ſo diſpoſe, 


That each Battallion might her Malice joyn, 
At the firſt Sight of her appointed Sign: 
The ſpiteful Hag to all gave ſtrict Command 
Againſt * Js 10 vs to enrage the Land. 


ont D-Invida, by Compact, led the ven, | 


A Fiend deteſtable to Go o and Man. 

All envious Mortals Envy ſtill diſclaim, 
They who eſpouſe the Viee, abhor the Name. 
5T was ſhe, in Heav'n taught Spirits to repine 


Thar they no nearer were the Throne Divine; 


She rav'd, that others ſhou'd her Bliſs excel], 
Revild Gop's Goodneſs, and by Envy fell. 


The abje& Fiend, all whom ſhe envies fears, : 


And unreſiſted only domineers. 

Still reſtleſs when ſhe others happy ſees, 
Naught but a Miſchief can her Rancout pleaſe. 
Againſt Juſt Gop, her Ravings oſt are ſpent; 
And her own Ragings, her own Pains foment/ 
Though all herſelf-Tormentings are in vain, 
She no Alleviations can obtain: 


3 
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She 
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| 

| She ſucks new Torture by her evil Eye, 

| | Whene'er ſhe ſees a Saint to Glory fly. | 

N The more Go p's Likeneſs holy Souls attain, 

; The more ſhe hates them, and projects their Bane] 
j She envies each damn'd Ghoſt, whoſe helliſh Pains 
| Are more remiſs than ſhe herſelf ſuſtains : 
Wou'd be leſs griev'd for her full-meaſur'd Woe, 
If all ſhe. hates the ſame might undergo. - 
Beyond all other Ghoſts her Tortures ſwell, - 

She is the moſt afflicted Fiend in Hell. 


Ar Paradiſe the Witch began to grieve, | 
*T was ſhe who tempted Satan to tempt Eve. 
His Brethren to ſell Foſeph ſhe engag' d, 
And bit herſelf, at his Advance enrag'd. 
She kept poſſeſſion of Saul's envious Heart, 
When he at David threw his murd'rous Dart. 
At Js us long her furious Envy rav'd, 
And a fit Minute for her Malice crav'd. 
Vipers and poyſ'nous Serpents round her twin'd, 
The Hag and they in mutual Bites combin'd. 
A double Saw ſhe carry'd in her Hand, 
Her ſpite contriv'd their "Teeth adverſe to ſtand, 
For ſtifled Rage ſhe her own Bowels tore, 
Ard from her Jaws ran trickling her own Gore. 
Her Looks had a pale Jaundice, thro her Skin 
Was ſeen her gaſtly Skeleton within. 
By Turns Familiars ſuck her Day and Night, 
They draw Vexation, and her Nipples bite. 


When 


hen 


* 
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When fully gorg d, down the foul Leeches fall, 
And on the Spiteful, vomit out their Gall, 

At their Return, new Peſtilence ſhe breeds, 

And her Tormentors, ſelf. tormented feeds. 


TE Images of thoſe ſhe wou'd confound, 
In Brimſtone carv'd, are ſet her Dungeon round: 
And when ſhe. wou'd a Wretch with Rage infeſt, 
She ſticks her Needles in his Statues Breaſt, | 
The Likeneſs there of Caiaphas ſhe drew, 


And with her longeſt Needle pierc'd it through, 


Gop gave him up to her infernal Spight, 

Who long withſtood the Evangelick Light. 

Her Courſe ſhe to the Prieſtly Palace ſteers, _ 

Into his Breaſt to breath fierce envious Fears. 

Caiaphas on his Bed was ſlumbring laid, X 
By horrid Dreams, which ſhe had form'd, diſmay'd; 

Into his Fancy ſhe her Spite trajects, 

And with her Poyſon thus his Soul infects. 


GREAT Oracle of God's elected Race, 

You next Jenovan, haye the ſov'raign Place; 

You as Vice-God muſt o're all Jury reign, 

And ſuffer: none your Rival to remain; 

Can Gob's High Prieſt endure to be out done 

By a poor Carpenter's mechanick Son? 

Can Gov's High Prieſt with a tame abject Mind, 

In Sanctity endure to be out · ſnindꝰ?ꝰ 

Jesvs to Gifts Prophetick lays a Claim, 

And of 2 Wonder-worker, has the Famg, 
13 If 


inf 
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If Go p would ſpeak, it muſt be from your Breaft, 
If Wonders work, the Pow'r on you ſhou'd reſt. 


_ Gop cannot his Wees tren over- look, 


Or the Diſgraces of his Prieſthood brook. 

Shall this baſe Upſtart with your Mitre vie, 
Shall he impunely ſacred Law defie ? 

By Magick Skill his Miracles are wrought, 

*Tis fit the Wretch to Judgment ſhou'd be brought; 
Of Doctrine and of Miracles, tis you 

Can only give an Approbation due. 

Is it a Wonder, if its true, to riiſe 

A Man who had been bury'd a ſew Days? 

A Witch to Samuel Reſurrection gave, 


When he had lain much longer in the Grave. 


A Saint from Heav'n twas nobler to remand, 
Than to recall a Wretch from Satan's Hand. 
The Fiends had ſeiz d the Wretch's Soul, and they 
To authorize the Fraud, releas'd the Frey 
To be a King he now in Shew declines; 
But the High-Prieſthocd viſibly deſigns : 
If o're the Conſcience he cou'd bear the Sway, 
That to the Scepter ſoon will ſmooth his Way. 
Charmed by his Spells, a Fiſh his Will obey'd, 
And brought him Money which his Tribute paid. 
By the like Charms he numerous Shoals may train, 
And all the Treaſure of the Ocean drain. 
He'l chen the Mitre of the Romans buy, 
And Caiaphas ſhall at his Footftool lye. 
This growing Pride you timely muſt reſent, 
And by a lucky Blow, your Fate prevent. 
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As a mad Dog, when Ee Sirius reigns, 
His Poyſon chiefly in his Mouth contains, 
Which by his Teeth and Foam convey'd, incline 
The Man he bites, to Rage and Acts canine; 
Invidd's Venom, chins lay in her Tongue, 

From thence ſhe peſtilential Malice flung. 
Her poys nous Teeth in Cajaphas ſhe ſet, 
And bit him till her Jaws together met; 
Vipers and Serpents all ſhe on him pen, 


'To irritate, if off ring to relent. 


Then ore his Heart her double ghoſtly Saus, 
Spite and Vexation to and fro fhe draws. 
Her curs'd Familiars with her Rancour filf d, 
Long in Intrigues of helliſn Envy skill'd, 
She to each Member of the Council ſent, 
His Rage to fire, imbitter, and N 
eArimathean Foſeph them defy'd, 

And they in vain good Nicodemus try'd ; 
They of the Council were the only two, 
Who render'd to bleſt Is vs Honour due. 


Four Invida with Gall ſhe had out-thrown, 
The High Prieſt's Soul embitter'd as her own, 
He wak't brim full of Horror, and twas ſtrange 
To ſee-in his whole Frame the horrid Change, 
Deep Furrows in his Front you might difcerp, 


His Hair ſtood all erect, his Eyes were ſtern, 


Corroding Anguiſh kindly Heat conflm'd,' 
Like one poſſeſs'd, he rav'd, he foam'd, he fum'd. 


I 4 Bleſt 
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Bleſt Jesus fancy'd Wrongs he oft reviews, 
Each Virtue. be poſleſt his Rage renews, 

His Paſſion was impatient to get Vent, 

In haſte to call a Sanbedrim he ſent. 

When met, a ſpiteful Phariſee roſe firſt, 
Who thus for J £5 v s Blood betray d his Thirſt. 


m2 22 Z 0 
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ARE we true [/raelites, and fit we ſtill, 
And tamely let this IE Ss vs have his Will ? 
"Tis ſaid, He Things miraculous has wrought, 
Which 25 Belief of all that he has taught. 
All Fury in ſhort time his Power will own, 
Raiſe his Ambition to uſurp the Throne; 
That Uſurpation will proud Rome provoke, 
To lay on Judab a much heavier Yoke; . 
Or bend their mighty Force our Holy-place, 
Our Offſpring, Name and Nation to eraſe. 
Good Nicodemus, warm'd with ſacred Zeal, 
Made then to the Aſſembly this Appeal: 

Our righteops Laws no Perſon's Doom enact 
Till we the Party hear, and judge his Fact. 
The raiſing Laz/rus, o're the Land is known, 
Yourſelves dare not the Miracle difown. 
An evil Spirit may a Phantom rear, 
And make a Fiend in mortal Shape appear; 
But to revive 3 Man when dead four Days, 
Almighty Pow'r notoriouſly diſplays. 
And if Almighty, then we ſtrive in vain, | 
That Pow x EP to ae or RP: 
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Of Life and Death Gop only keeps the Keys, 
None but G op works ſach Miracles as theſe. 
We rather ſhou'd that boundleſs Pow'r adore, 
Which to its Freedom may our Land reſtore. 
We juſtly Jzs us, more than Rome, ſhou'd dread,” 
He Rome can conquer, who can raiſe the Dead. 
The FJunto in their Looks fierce Spite betray'd, 
While the High Prieft this cruel Motion made: 


DecextraTE Rulers of Go D's choſen Land, 
T bluſh to ſee your Counſels at a ſtand ; 

You nothing ſeem to dare, or to adviſe, 
Though your Relief in Expedition lies. 
Neceſlity of State can hallow Crimes, 
Expedients Neceſſaries are ſometimes. + 

The Peoples Safety is the Law ſupreme, 
What that requires, we lawful ſhou'd eſteem ; 
This Meteor riſes glaring on the Crowd, 
While Gop's High Prieſt is ſetting in a Cloud: 
If of the Mitre he ſhou'd me. deprive, 

Can you the Body, me your Head ſurvive? 
Its viſible to each obſerving: eye, 

This Man ſhou'd rather for our Nation dye, 
Than we our Land and Temple ſhou'd expoſe 
To the licentious Swords of Roman Foes; 

And die, not for our Jewiſh Race alone; 

But that his Death; ſhou'd for the World atone. 
Death which ſhou'd ''Fews and Gentiles both affecb, 
From both, Gop's Children in one Fold collect. 
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Gov thus o're-ruPd the High Prieſt's envious 
[Mind, 


Forc'd him to ſocak beyond what he deſigu d. 
The Death of Js vs, was his only Aim, 

Go p made him his Redemption to proclaim. 
Had he but well conſider'd what he ſaid, 


Ev'n his own Speech had him a Convert made; 


But he, by curſed Envy prepoſſeſt, : 
Cou'd not diſcern the Truth which he confeſt. 
The Council to the ſpiteful Part gave heed, 


They, gnaw'd by Envy, Jes v s Death decreed, 


And from that Hour they various Projects lay'd, 
How J Ess might ſecurely be betray'd. 

With Fofeph, Nicodemus ſtrait retir'd, 

Abhor'd the Plot in which the reſt conſpir d. 
They Gov adord, who Caiapbas controll'd, 
And made his Tongue celeſtial Truth unfold. 
The Funto roſe, each went to his Abode, 
Where Fiends were ſent their Spirits to corrode, 


AI IL Praiſe to JESUS! who alone ſuſbain'd 
The Force of Men and Devils when unchain'd. 
Glory to JESUS] all the Mount reply d, 
Who the | "ou Roge of Earth and Hell __ 


THrzNn Zbides s two Sons, for e fam d, 


Both riſing, Elder Fames firſt Audience claim d. 


On 
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| On the Evenanusr. | 


FEY Goo, whoſe Word the World from No- 
2 18 [thing rear d, 


Who ſaidſt, Let there be Light, and Light appear'd; 


O in my Spirit ſpeak, Let there be Light; © 
Let there be Love; Thy Word will both excite : 
Light will the Miſts which cloud my Soul difperſe, 
Love will melt Light into Chriſt- hymning Verſe; 
That I may ſing the Myſtery divine 

Of Gov Incarnate veil'd i in Bread and Wine. 


THz vernil Moon to grace the Paſchal Night, 
Had drank its Circle full of Solar Light; 
And for the Feaſt all Things provided were, 
When Jzs vs Flock to Sion-Hill repair. | 
The Twelve to his Laſt: Supper he invites, 
And as they all lay down, Bleſt xs S rn i | 
A Baſon takes, aſide his Garment throws, Maes 
Fills out pure Water, and his Waſte around 
Was like a Servant with 23 Towel bound, Py” 
And as the Lamb with cheerful, Hearts they eat, 


He humbly waſht and wip d his Vorries Feet. 


To 
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To Peter, who with Self-debaſing Mind, 
Wou'd have the undeſerved Grace declin'd, 
Our Lo RD reply'd, If you my Waſhing wave, 
You can no Portion of my Blefling have. 
Then total Waſhing, cry'd he, I implore, 
Waſh not my Feet alone, but waſh all o're. 
Who has clean Feet, ſaid Jzsvs, and ne re ſtrays 
By wilful Sin into polluted Ways, 

In Gop's mild Eyes he is all over pure, 

And may of Go p's Acceptance reſt ſecure, 
You all, but one, from mortal Guilt are clear, 
His, odious Treachery will ſoon appear. 
Then he reſum'd his Veſt, lay down again, 
Their ſtrict Attention thus to entertain: 
What 1 have done, to your own Souls apply, 
You own me Lord and Maſter, and if I 

To miniſter to you deſcend thus low, 


Vou like Debaſements muſt to others . 


The more you ſtoop, you'll reach the nobler heights, 
Great Gov in humble Charitys delights. 

To eat this Feaſt with you &er I expire, 

Has been of late my paſſionate deſire. 

Then he took, Bleſs'd, and Brake unleaven'd Bread, 
Gave it tq his Diſciples all, and ſaid, 

This is my Body which is giv'n for you, 

This in devout Remembrance of me do. 

His Hands the Cup in the ſame manner take, 
He Bleſs'd it with Thankſgiving, and thus ſpake; 3 
This is the Blood of the New Teſtament, 
Shed for the World, that all who will Repent, 


Abſoly/a 


N 
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Abſoly'd from their Eternal Guilt may be, 


Drink, Al, of this, in Memory 6f Me. 


Tux Bread and Wine then Bleſsd none underſtood 
To be Our Los true nat ral Fleſh and Blood. 
The Body broken was, the Blood was ned, 
Of nar'ral Fleſn and Blood had this been ſaid. 
While viſibly alive he muſt have dy d. 
E'er he by Jewiſh Rage was Crucify de. 
Twice Six untimely Deaths he had ſuſtain'd, 
By Vot'ries who to eat Him he ordan dd,. 


Had twice Six Burials in that very Hour, 


When both alive and in the Roman Pow'r: 
Were * true Fleſh and Blood, CnRkISH when on 
e 6 Thigh, 

Though we are riſen he never more can dye, 
Yet when the Church ſhall o'erthe World be ſpread, 
And with this Food be in all Temples Fed, | 
He Murder on the Altars here below, 

Ten thouſand times a Day wou'd undergo. 


Tr ar Bread and Wine Cux1sTs Fleſh and 
[ Blood ſhou'd be, 
No Saint can think, who ſhall his Glory ſe:: 
For Fleſh and Blood which corruptible are, 
In heav'nly Incorruption cannot ſhare. 
His Sacred Body and Blood by frail Mankind 
Cannot be broke, eat, ſpilt, when tis refin dd, 
Yet its Memorial may, Saints who frequent, 
The Symbols, gain the Grace They repreſent; 
That 
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That tis true Bread which ſhall on Altars lye, 


They'll know by Touch, by Taſte, their Smell, and 1 


[Eye. 
Cou'd all their Senſes be at once deceii d, 
Cunts rs Reſurrection wou'd not be belie- d. 
Appeal for that he to dur Senſes made, 
Appeal which no bold Sceptick can evade. 
The Paſchal Lamb, Go » for a Sign decreed 
Of Iſrael from Egyptian bondage freed. 
The Euchariſt is our Memorial made, | 
Of Jes us ** tot our qu * | 
21 bei 
CHRIST when in Heaven, in Heaven he muſt 
= N remain, 
Till the great Des he'll ne'er return again ; 
Yet he'll below on Elements when bleſt, 
By Union, not Converſion deign to reft. 
How Godhead to our human Fleſh was join d, 
Tranſcends the Reach of an Angelick Mind. 
How Gov and Man with Bread and Wine unite, 
Is too ſublime for bounded human Sight: 
To boundleſs Godhead both united are, 
Gop Tabernacles here, and Temples there. 
There undivided Gon and Man exiſt, 
The Fleſh aſſum'd is ne'er to be diſmiſt; 
'Tis tranſient here, and when a Fadar eats 
The Sacred Bread, CRITST's Shechinah retreats. 
The Day and Night each other till expell, 
Pure Gop in Souls impure can never dwell, 
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God to exalt his Power, and Man debaſe, 
Inſtitutes mean Conveyances of, Grace, 1 
Bleſsd Water in the Font is ſtill the ſame,. 
As when unbleſt it from the River cane, 
Though worthleſs in itſelf, in Sacred uſe 

It Graces ſuper- human can produce. | 
Thus Bread and Wine by Jesus ſet apart, 
Preſentiate Gon Incarnate to the Heart. 
Wiſe gracious Go p Sign Ectypal ne er made, 
By which the Archetype ſhou'd be convey dd; 
But every Saint in the appointed Sign 


BE :; * 
„ „ RE3zEH = 


Partakes of the Original Divine. 


Warn Peter cry'd out ſinking in the Wave, 
And Jzsvs ſtretch'd his Hand the Saint to fave z 
Had JESsUs been in Heaven when Peter pray d, 
And ſent inviſible, yet mighty Aid; 

He as effectually had Peter freed, 

Had been as preſent in the time of Need, 
As if he had been Treading on the Main, 
And reach'd his Hand his Vot'ry to ſuſtain. 
CHrIsT's Virtual Preſence may as real be, 
As if we ſhou'd his Perſon preſent ee. 


WII T Sacred, Baptiſm, Sanity and Pray'r, 
All to derive God's Grace true Conduits are: 
But his propitious Wiſdom found a Way, 

More Love to ſhed, more Bleſſing to convey, 

The greateſt Love unbounded G op cou'd ſhow, 

Was to reſign his Son to bear our Woe. 
. The 
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The greateſt Love cou'd from the Son proceed, 
Was to aſſume our Fleſh, and for us Bleed, 
The Euchar; to Souls both Loves diſplays, | 
Love emulous of infinite to raiſe ; 

As if to dye had been a Love too low, 

He on his Lovers wou'd himſelf beſtow. 

Our Lord himfelf becomes our heav'nly _ 
United to us like the Food we eat. 
The-Saints, next Hypoſtatick Union, none 
More Noble than the Sacramental own. 


O wond'rous Feaſt! which Manna far exceeds, 


In which each Saint on God Incarnate feeds. 
The Manna which God's wandring 1/rael fed, 
Was mortal Food, the Eaters all are dead: 
But Jrsvs our Immortal Food remains, 
And Souls to all EEE ſuſtains, 


Lonp, who to waſh thy Votries Feet didſt dig) 


Eer feaſted with the Lamb unſpotted Slain; 

Set open a full Spring in either Eye, 

Which a capacious Laver may ſupply : 

That bath'd all o'er in Penitential Tear, 

I at thy bliſsful Feaſt may clean appear. 

But Tears can never cleanſe Spiritual Stains, 
Waſh me in Drops of Thy own Bleeding Veins. 
Thy purple Blood can waſh a Sinner White, 
And change Dark Spots to a Celeſtial Bright, 


WHEN 
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All grateful Paſſions which have ever ftream'd, 


Ons Euchariſt. 1 — 9 


Wr at thy Altar Lonp I proſtrate fall, 
Thy dobrous Crucifixion to fe call, 
Make my Soul Fuel to ſupernal Fire, 

Into my Heart Devotion warm inſpire. 
Shame and Contrition Vileneſs to deplore; 5 
Firm Reſolutions never to ſin more 
An humble, pure, and Charitable Mind, 

From all remains of wißfal Sin refin d. 


Faith, Hope, Deſire, Joy, Praiſe ,Thankſgiving,Zeal, 


Langours, and Ardours which Thy Lovers feel; 


— 


. 


From Sinners by the Blood of Gon redeem d. 
Into all Love, my Powers, my Spirit turn, 
Love which unquenchable may ever burn; 
May ev'ry. Thought I of Thy Suff rings frame, 
Suſtain, invigorate, encreaſe the Flame. 

Nouriſh*d by Thee, I no Fatigue ſhall feel, 
And tread Thy Steps with perſevering Zeal: 

Or if thou ſhorten by the Croſs my Way, 

Fil'd with Thy Love I gladly ſhall obey-. 
Before Thy Death this Feaſt thou didft ordain; | 
The Antidote- againſt internal 1 8 
Thy Saints will imitate. Thy ſolemn 220 


And by the Altar for the. Croſs prepare. 


ALL Prajſe to es, ] ah himſelf defien +: 
For Food to ev'ry God enamour d mind. 
Glory to Js us, the full Quire repeat, 


Who to pure Souls becomes immortal «Meat. 
Von. I. N Bt ov 
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BeroveD Fobn then took his Brother's place} 
And Nun lov'd A . — EVI foal Grace. 
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LE ss! D Jes vs, who with ſweet celeſtial 
H [Force, 
; Didſt of Thy Sof rings to Thy Saints diſ- 

__ © -[eourſe, 
Like heav'nly Love by which Thou diſt indite, 
Breath into me Thy Dictates to recite. 


Tur Sovereign Prieſt on J=svs Death intent, 


His Meſſengers to call a Council ſent ; 


The Death of Jzs Us was their ſole Deſign, 
And popular Commotions to decline, 
While they fate raving in their black Debates, 
The Traytor Fndas on the Funto waits, 
And bargain'd Gov Incarnate to betray, 
For thirty Shekels at the fall of Day. 

The Sum paid down, he took malicious Care, 
To lead his Maſter to the fatal Snare. 

For a vile Price the King of Kings was ſold, 
Fulfilling what the Prophet had foretold, 


Js vs 
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wor cle (id as the 00 ke let; 
And to his Vot'ries thus his Grief' expreſt+ © 


You will your faithful Shepherd ſmitten fee, 
And all his little Flock ſhall ſcatter'd be; 
One will betray me to the Jes this Night: 

The reſt of you will ſave yourſelves by, Flight. 
All vow'd their Maſter never to forfake} © > © 
That all in his Afflictions would partake; N 
But Peter firmly vow'd, He'd rather dye, 1 
Wich his dear Lord, than his dear Lord deny. 


Our L:6xv rejoyn'd, This very Night ere twice: 
The 1 ſhall crow, TROY wile o_ me thrice. 


Ovk "IE D, who faw his faithful Fiieial ſur⸗ 
[priz'd, 

At Foby? s Requeſt the Traytor fi ignaliz'd 3 3 
That he to Whom a Sop he ſhould impart, 
Had form'd this Scheme of Treaſon in his Heart; 
And then protiounc'd what everlaſting Woe, 
The Wretch ſhould for his Treaſon undergoe ; 
The Sop receiv'd, falſe Fudzs flew away, | 
His Malice was imparient of Delay; 
Leſt the dire Fact, or Jusvs melting Grief, 
Guilr, or Compaſſion, ſhould convert the Theif, 
Satan 3s. yet; could only ill ſuggeſt, 
Entirely now he fil'd the Tray tors Breaft. 
Juſt-GoD, when harden'd Souls his Grace re 
Lutrendem chem to the Inſules of Hell. 
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The Traytor, though his Treachery was deſcry'd, 
Yer to che Sanbedrim himlelt; apply d, 
Swore if they would aſſign him Armed Band v. 
He wou'd, deliver Ixsus to their Hands. 
The Rudeſi they. diſpatchd, and with = en, 
Fitteſt to, execute his black Intent. 
34 i{T va ; | ub nov lo 
Oc UR L ORD, 2605 * che Ttaytor 83 
Wich ſacred Hymn the heav'nly; Banquet clos d. 
Hymn, the. ſole Off ting of the Saints in Light, 4 0 
Eternally they ſing, and Hymns indite.;*. .:-/ | 
Hymns which below, Devotion beſt ſupply; 
| And make frail Mortals with the Angels vie. 
Since to ſing Hymns, my LORD, I learn of Thee, 
To Hymn Thy Love, ſhall my chief Bus neſs be. 


Oux Lon b, who oft predicted, he muſt die, 
Warn'd them, his Crucifixion now drew nigh; 
Yet to ſupport. them was his tender Care, 
And for approaching, Trial to prepare. 


GRIEVE, not at my Retreat, in me conſide, 
I go to Heav'n your Manſions to provide, 
You of my Joy ſhall have proportion'd Shares, 
And of my Glory be with me Co-heiers. 
I from the World back to my FArHER go, 
You Me by Sight, by Faith my Fatzesr know: 
I -am the Way, the Truth, the Life, and none 
Approach my Fartuex, but by me alone; 
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I from my Farnex ſpeak, and by his Might: 


Work Miracles, which ſhould firm Faich excite. 


When to my FATHER I aſcend on high, 


* 


You Miracles ſhall work as great as I. 
All pious Pray'rs you to my FArheR make, 
Shall gain a full Acceptance for my Sake; 

You no Support ſhall..in my Abſence need, 
ITI pray the H R may me 8 55 


The Hory Gposr; whem Iofidels repell, - 


He ſhall be in you, He ſhall;with yydeel3 5 
Of Truth He mis the exerlaſting Source.. 
You always ſhall enjoy his gracious Force : 


You with 4. Faich unclouded then ſhalliſee, 
I in the FAT HER am, and Hein Mae; 
If me you loye, to pleaſe: me you will ſtrive, 


Love hy Obedience ſhe ws itsſelf ali rde: 


With Lovers, who my light Commands obey, 


My FarnEx and My ſelf will fix our Stay, 


My Farnen, Who the CouroxrEk ſhall ſend, 
Whoſe Aids to all your Wantz: ſhall co- extend. 


He'l teach all Truths, give Comforts in Diſſteſs, 
And all the. Fruths I teach will re. ĩimpieſs. ol 7 
My Peace at parting on yotr Souls ſhall reſt, 


Of which no human Rage ſhall you diveſt? 
If me you love, Joy will your Souls lo elo, 


: 


> "ogy" 


That back I to the Fontal-Godheadogogesi wo f 


The Pringe-.of Hell fierce W 1 
TI ſor my FT Love the Hiend engage. 


You'l know by that my filial Love immenſe, 


The Foe is near, ariſe, we muſt go hence. 
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This ſaid; they towards the Mount of Olives walkt, 
And he 15 your uly r thus ſweetly —_— 


As Braakhes can-no juicey Cluſters hear, 
Unleſs. they to the Vine united are 
Thus you from me, muſt Life and Gitts derive, 
Sever'd from me, you are no more alive; e 
Produce no Fruit to glorify my Name, 
Become fit Fuel for infernal Flame. ** Q 4 
My Farntn, if you in my Love abide,” | 
Shall by your Fruits of Love be wege 
Obedience my Dread FATHER will endear,” - 

O ſtrire in fruitful Love to perſevere; 

My Farazs, I love; honour, and obey, 

Learn Love from me, and on no Rivals 0 71 
My Farnen, who firſt loves, your Love to 2. ; 
Re-lov'd, will love accumulate again; 

Like Heav'n fore- taſtihg Joy, which me rranſports 
Shall ,taiſe your Love to rapturous Efforts ; | 

Jou Love like mine, muſt to each other ſhow, 
Men ſhall by mutual Love my Vot'ries Know, 

The nobleſt Love is ſor Friend to bleed; 

You are wy Friends, if you my Precepts heed. 

I rather you my Friends than Servants. own, = 
And to my Friends make heav'nly. Seerets known ; 
You have I choſe, to publiſn Truth ſublime, ' ; 
Aud ſpread Salvation through each Pagan —＋ | 
If the looſe World your- Love with Hate | 
It u ny W it t hated Jour oH 
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* 
„ You all its i impious Maxims contradia, ' 
Fn Tis for Heav'n's Sake and mine, they you affe 
I taught them Truths which never Man yet ſpoke, 
They for their Unbelief can have no Cloak; 
I Wonders wrought notorious to their Eyes, 
My Wonders they all know, yet me deſpiſe. 
Not Me alone, my FArRER they reject, 
Whoſe vengeful Eyes their inipious Acts inſpect; 
But when the Sy1r1 r comes, whom I bequeath, 
When Godhead Fontal and Deriv'd, co-breath ; 
Hel give my Miſſion Atteſtations new, | 
Who co-eternajly my Glory knew. 


I warn you of the Dangers you ſhall meer, 
Jews you as Excommunicates will treat; 
The Hour will come, when they who make you 

[ bleed, 

8 Will think they do a meritorious Deed, 
This in your Way to Heav'n, you mult expect, 
Since they my Faruex and Myſelf rejeR, 
Grieve not that I depart, when I retire, 
The Horry Gnosr ſweet Comforts ſhall inſpire, 
He'l ſtrong Convictions o're the World diffuſe 
Of Sin, becauſe my Mercy they abuſe. 
P Hel make my Righteouſneſs as Noon tide elear, 
And of the final Judgment ſtrike a Fear; 
He'l teach all Truth, all Graces He inſtill, 
And form your Spirits to my Faruen“ Will. 
He't ſpeak my Mind, my Glory He't afferr, 
. And his Prophetick Force in you exert : wo 
r 181 f K 4 All 
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But, ſhall, my Friends re; viſit the third: Day; 1 


All Things my FATHER comprehends, are mine, 
He'll ſpeak, from Both with Miſſion co-diyige. 
I for a little While muſt ga away. 


When I Above ſhall re- aſſume my Seat, 
You'l. n ſee * 1 in Heay' n * mes. | 


A Wa 1 in atm ——_— 5 1 
Intenſely dolorous Pangs, and Pains, and Throws; 
But when the Babe is from his Priſon freed, _ 
Her Sorrows ceaſe, and mighty Joys ſucceed, | - : 
Thus for my Abſence you a While will grieve, 
But my Return will all your Joys retrieve ; 

Joys, which as ſoon as you for Heav'n are ripe, 
Shall Tears for ever from. your Eye-lids wipe. 
The Pray'rs you in my Name to Gop preſent, 
By gracious Anſwers ſhall your Joys augment, 
You Truth till now in Parables have heard, 

It for the future ſhall from Clouds be clear d. 
To heighten Joy, VII ſor my Lovers pray, 
My FATHER will on them his Love diſplay. 
I from my FArHER to the World came down 
But muſt; return to my Celeſtial Crown. 
You'l ſoon, be ſcatter'd, you'l abandon hy 

I ſingle, ſhall, not ſolitary: be, * 

My FATHER with me ever. will reſide ; 

Nought can Co-unal Derry divide; 
My Peage I give you which becalms the Mind, 


Be of 699%. Cheer, and liye to Go p n d; 
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vou! in the World fierce Oppoſitions meet, 
But I have given the World entire Defeat. 
Our Lo x D execting then toward Heay'n his View; 
This Prey r, faſt as da ang Its, thither W 
0 dies tis; is. Thy one 8 oh me, 55 
Thou by my Glory, glorified wilt be. 
To me Thou doſt Eternal Life entruſt,” ** 
Which I diſpoſe of only to the Juſt: By 
The firſt Step tow rds it, is their Go p to know, i 'Y 
And Me, to n Redemption owe, 


J here on Earth have glorify'd Thy Name, _ 


And finiſh'd the Great Work for Which I came: 
Now to Thy heav'nly Glory me reſtore, 
Which I co- equal had with Thee beſore e 
I have Thy Glory taught to thine Electe, 
They keep thy Word, and the vain World rejech, 
They my divine Commiſſion all belie re, 
Their Mediator thankfully recei re 
Ta pray for them I tenderly inclinec, 
They thy Peculiar are, by Gift are mine 
Ta Thee and Me, they are alike allydt. 
In them with Thee I am co-glorify/d;- ;; 

They in the wicked World will ſtay, while! 
To Thee, O FarhEn, ſhall aſcend on high; 
O keep Thy Choſen; with Thy tender Mig tit, 
May they with Us, as I with Thee unit: 
I kept them Pure, while I with them remain d. 
The e 1 with by foul uns W. e a, - Jute 
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I haſte to Thee, and have theſe Truths inſtilld, 
That all my Joys in them may be fulfill'd. 
Like me they from the World live diſingag'd, 
The World againſt both Me and them enrag'd. 
'Tis not my Pray'r, that they the World ſhould leave, 
But to no Evil in the World ſhould cleave ; 

By Thy pure Truth, O ſanaify my Fold, 

Thy Truth in thy own Sacred Word enroll'd. 25% 
Thy Love to ſend me to the World decreed, oi 
Theſe muſt in Miſſion Thy own Son ſucceed. | De 
I for their Sakes devote myſelf, that they, | 
Shou'd with like Reſignation Thee obey. 

I pray for the Eleven, next them for all, 
Who Thee their FarnER, Me their Saviour ol,” 
That they by our Co-unity Above, | 
May from Eſſential, copy mutual Love; 

That they in Faith ſtrict Union may maintain, | 
By mutual Pray'rs, may mutual Bleflings gain; Wu 
Like Glory I receiv'd, to them I give, 

That they in Heav'n in endleſs Love may lire; 
That they might by my Mediation know, 
Thou Love to them, like that to me doſt ſhow : 
O FAT HER] tis my paſſionate Deſire, 

My Lovers may with me, like Bliſs acquire, 

And may behold Thy co-eſſential Beam, 

How from Thy Love I co eternal ſtream. 

O Righteous FarRRER, Men obdurate grown, 
Will not Thy Loye, nor their Redeemer own. 

But I Thy Love unbounded comprehend, 

My Vor ries know, Ifrom Thy Love deſcend ; 
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I have chem fully taught, that in each Breaſt, 
Like Love to that of thy. own Son, _ . ) 


IJ Seat i 1: 4 et g! 


- SH 


Atr Proife th Jzsvs, hs thu 1. yur 
Ibo for pure Love propirious Wonders wrought, | 

Glory to Feſus al the Saint: refound; 
Hy his dear 1 in all our Hearts abound. 
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Deep woundee alt their ks aries er cheir ar 
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g Es SD Fg who dſt wondrous Grief 
2 eee 
* W Joy for . Man to * * 

Fill me with an intenerating Senſe, 
Of all che Dolours of Thy Love immenſe, 
That L in melting Verſe, with guſhing Eyes 
May with Thy: Agony coragonize. 


Uron a 3 near Salem, whoſe fat Soil 
Cheers Fudab's Face with ſoft diſtilling Oyle, 


Which een its Head in Nu Groves from 
| we: 
And in coal 2 bathes ics parched Feet, 


There 
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140 On the Agony. 
There is a Garden in whoſe ſolemn Bowers, 
Our Lord oft ſpent, his conſecrated Hours: 
He thither with his Faithfull Train repairs, 
And from the Altar leads them to their Pray” * 
James, Fobn and Pet thither with him go, 
While the reſt waited his return below: : 0 
You three, ſaid Jz&v.s ſhall my ſtay tend, 
In Pray'r, and Warching thoſe choice Minutes 
7 Cat ig _— 


Then heavy, ** afflicted He, complain'd,,, « 
As if already He Death's Pangs ſuſtain'd ; 


Grief infinite, and dire internal Pai, 
Forced his warm Blood to guſh from d very Vein. 


Cuns'p Invids her Summons ſtrait, diffus 'd, 

And all the Fiends at Selen rendezvous'd ; 
The leading Devils waited by her ſide, 
Whoſe Malice had in Miſchief long been try'd 3.11 
In Arts of tempting moſt minutely vers'd, 
The reſt ſhe o'fe Jeruſalem diſpers d 
As a tir'd Traveller, who ſlumbring lies, 
Near Zembra's Lake, ſtarts up in dire ſurprize, ; 
When Unicorns, who tread the neighb'ring Ground, 
With taper'd Horns his moſſy ſhade ſurround; 
Inſultingly the Wretch they toſs, and d gore, 
He wounded is, and bruisd, and bleeds all ore; 
Hell pow'rs, and futious Fewt "Were thus i intent 
In Fleſh, in Spirit Jesvs to torment; „ iche 
For ev ry Paſſion they their batr'rys built 

79 raiſe by Force, or by Vexition; Quit, * 
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His Father's Anger, Sin, the bitter Cup, 
Whoſe Dreggs he was devoted to drink us, 
His Spirit gor'd, Hell the Advantage weig hd, 
And general Aſſaults upon him mad: 
Horror, his Dangers, and his Pangs ſuggeſts, 
Impatience, with repinings him infeſt: : * 
Jealouſy, oft his Pather's Love would blame, 

Diſdain, urg'd of the Croſs, the Smart, and Shame; ; 
Hate, mov 4 him to deteſt outragious Feu, 

Revenge, Retaliations would infuſ e 
Fear, tempted him approaching Pains to f, 


Deſpair, his cruel Father to deny, 


Inceſſantly they toſs d Him gave no reſt, 
Jet no ill Thought upon his Soul impreſt, 
Amidſt the Horns of Unicorns He pray d, 
And G0 diſpatch d a Seraph to his Ad he 


Swift flew the glorious Enyoy, from, the Throne, 
Saw Jesvs ſad, and made for Jrsus moan; 41;#7 


The bliſsfull Spirit who ne en gtiev d before, 4 


Into Compaſſion melted was all ore, «2:34 
His Vehicle into bright Tears endens d 1 
While thus me and aly Mcllage, he commenc'd- / 


31124 
Gop Filial . of the Glorious Tas, | A 
To who we. Adoration pay Divine, H uA 


For you, though thus debas'd, my Gov I ile; 
Your Heav'nly Joys ſuſpended ſeem a while, 
Gop-ne'er abandons His Beloved Son, 
Gop and Loy co-eternally are One, 
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Tis Your $609 Father's Will, and tis Jour 6Wwn; 
That You for human Guile ſhould thus atone. 
Since curſed Sin the Righteous Go diſclaimꝭ, 
And daringly at Gop's Deſtruction aims; FP 
For ev'ry hardned Sinner bas the Will, 

To murder Go p, could he his Wiſh fulfill. 

You the Suſpence of Deity muſt bear, 

For nothing leſs the Outrage can repair; 

You ſtill to God immutably are dear, 


God is not to his Son, but Sin ſevere, [#1 
Man's Guile, and Gi o fierce Wrath to Sinnen 


e 


By Gop's Deches n are on You: 185 
The greater Load is on your Spirit laid, 

Goo will be more commenfurately paid F mA 
All the vicarious Vengeance you ſuſtain, wy 
And all your un-imaginable Pain, | * ie 
Will God's Eſſential Attributes adjuſt. 
Purchaſe immortal Life for mortal Duſt: 
Make Sinners in your Name for Pardon Head, War 
Infernal Powers ſubdue, and captive lead, 5 
Make faithfull Souls You their Redeemer own, - 
Exalt your human Nature to Gop's Throne 

At Gov's Right Hand eternally to reign, | 
All Heaven i in Hymns will per wo Lamb fain- 


Tuvs ſpake the Seraph, and to Bliſ re-flew, 
He ſcarce reach'd Heav'n, but Jssvs griev'd anew ; | 
Sin, and God's Anger were a mighty Weight, 3 * 
Which no Seraphick Comfort could abate. 

Thus 


m. 
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Thus griev'd, from his three Vor'ries He withdrew, 
His awful Face on Earth He humbly threw + 
Addreſs moſt ardent to his Farmer made, 
And with unutterable Paſſion pray d. 
If, Fa TNA R, it conſiſts with Thy Decre, 
Set me from this outragious Anguiſh ſte 
Yer, Farnen, not my Will be done; but Thine, 


My Will, I wholly to Thy Will reſign. - 


Wich chat, Bleſt J= 5s us riſing from the Ground, 
Chid his three Vot'ries, whom he ſleeping found; 
Cou'd you not for one Hour forbear your Sleep, 


And with Devotion this ſhort Vigil keep? 


O watch and pray, leſt Satan you aflail, 

The Spirit willing is, the Fleſh is frail. 

From them the ſecond time He then retreats, 
Wich double Fervor the ſame Pray'r repeats? 3 
Then coming back, their Eye-lids faſt. were clos d 
Strong Grief to Stupor had their Souls diſpos dj 
Again with trebled Ardor He tetires, 1 
Reiterating ſtill the ſame Deſires. 

The three He then re- viſits, and was griev'd, 
That Sleep again of Senſe had them bereavd. 
Ah! can you fleep, ſays He, when Trouble is neat, 
The Traytor ſoon will raiſe a wakeful Fear; 5. 
Ariſe, I'll the approaching Danger meet, 

Saints when Go wills the Suff rings, ne'er retreat. 


Fo U L Invida, who took no Reſt at all, 
But liv'd ſelf· tortur d ever ſince her Fall; 


Her 
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Her black Deſign to full Perfection brought, 
And Few:s to her on Height of Malice wrought 3 
Even Elders and High Prieſts ambitious were, 
In all the envious Cruelties to ſhare; | - 

All arm'd wich Swords and Inſtruments of Rage, 
And Envy, which no Yielding- could aſſwage. 
The: Moon in Clouds had veil'd her Orb of Light, 
The Stars withdrew: from the deteſted Sight; 
And to ſupply their Room, the ſavage Bands 
With Lanthorns eame, and Torches in their Hands. 
And Judas, leſt the Soldiers ſhould miſtake, 
His Kiſs, the Sign would to direct them, make. 
Meeting our Loxb, Hail Maſter, Hail, he cry'd, 
Then kiſsd him, and the Band the Foe deſcry'd: 
Friend, ſaid Meek Jts vs, why ſuch Force as this? 
Canſt thou betray thy Maſter with a Kiſs? 
Whom ſeek ye, ſaid our Lon, his heav'nly Breath 
Strait Thunder - ſtruck the Band, as pale as Death; 
They trembling, backward fell upon the Ground, 
His heav'nly Rays the armed Force confound. 
Meek JI ESs vs ſuff ring them to riſe again, 
Demands, Whom ſeek ye, with this armed Trains 
Jesvs, they cry, if Me ye ſeek, ſaid He, 
Let theſe my faichful Vot'ries then go free, 


Fulfilling what He ſpake, That the Elec, 
Whom G op had given, He would from Force pro- 


[ tet, 


Peter, his Maſter's Champion to appear, 
Drew out his Sword, and cut off Malchus Ear. 


7 
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Our Loxp rebuk'd his raſh, revengeful Teal, 
And by his Touch vouchſaf'd the Wound to heal. 
Shall I, faid He, from that dire Potion fhrink, 
Which 'tis my FaTHER's Pleaſure I ſhould drink? 
Twelve arm'd Angelick Legions ready ſtand, 
Wou' d I uſe Force, to come at my Command. 
Why as a Thief, ſaid JIESUsSs to the Crew, j 
Do you thus arm'd my Innocence purſue? 
I daily in the Temple taught, and there 
None to commit this Violence would dare; 
But I muſt fuffer; tis my Faraer's Will, j 
And by my Suff rings Holy Writ fulfill: 
For Few and Hell, tis the inſulting Hour, 
You to afffict me, have permitted Power 
Wich that, the armed Rabble him ſutround, 
While with rude Cords his Sacred Hands they . 
Accurſed Ivida in every Breaſtt 
Her Fury ſo indelibly impreſt, 
That nor his God-like Look, his heavenly Tongue; 


(Which to the Earth the trembling Wäfiburs flung) 


Nor the kind Miracle on Malchus wrought, 

Could raiſe ſo much as one relenting Thought; 

So wholly unreclaimable are they 
Who Love immenſe with ' Ourrages repay. ' © 


Lixs thy Bleſt Self, 1 teach me to ſubmit} | 
To all my Heav'nly Father ſhall think fir; | 
To yield the full Subjection of a Son,. 
Pray, Father, not my Will, but cine be done. 


You. "> L Ha 
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He ever lives unviolenc'd by ill, 1 
Who to His Gop devoted, has no Will; 


Since Thou my Father art, O Goo, I right 


Claim in Thy boundleſs Goodneſs, Wiſdom, Might: | 


Thy Wiſdom will my Soul in doubts direct, 
Thy, Might will in Calamities protect, 
Thy Goodneſs ne er will cauſeleſsly afflict, 
Wich all the Three I'll keep a Union ſtrict; 
They'll me proportion what for me is beſt, 
In their Diſpoſals I entirely reſt ; 

I into Thee refund my borrow'd Mind, 

Jo center 4n bee by a Will reſign'd. 


ALL Wk to Jr ESU 81 3 our . to cure, 
Would Agonies unſpea łkable endure. P 
Glory to JESUS! ran the Mountain ore, | 
Whoſe Limbs were bath'd in bis ou Tears and Gore, ' 
Simon the. Zealot, who ſaw: Fews Arraign. » 36103 
Incarnate Hav; expreſs'd his juſt Diſdain. | 
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On the ARRAIGNMENT of 


IEsus. 
ESU, . Man in bliſs to ee 
7 Wouldſt be the Object of Judaick hate, 
lep me to ſing of the unbounded woes 
Which i in thy Soul at thy Arcaignment roſe. 
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Cie: livide now waa her Plot PIN 
Yet that ſue JESUS Death might more inſure, 
She orders gave to all the Fiends that Night, 
Anew to irritate the Fewiſh Spite. 

The Guard, our Loxp now bound, to Auna: led; 
His Envy with that wiſh'd for Sight Was ſed,” 

And having took his diabolic fill, 

Sent Hin to — to e the * 


| 8005 aaa at the Palace gate arrive, | 
The Council meet, His Ruin to contrive. 
Some perjur d Wretches ſtudioully they ſought; 
Whoſe Teſtimonies might with Bribes be bought, 
O're all Feruſalem they ſearch'd in vain, 

His very Foes durſt not his Virtue ſtain ; 

Till 7»yidz with Avarice combin d, | 

And two baſe Villains to the Fact inclin'd, 

Who ſwore that J Es us offer'd in three Days 

The Fewifh-Temple to deſtroy, and raiſe, 

But yet in, circumſtantiating the Deed, 

They in their Depoſitions diſagreed. 

Caiapbas ſtrove the Crime to aggrandize,; 
Which yet to Capital could never riſe: 

Then asks his Anſwer. JES us the Miſtake 

Well knew, diſdaining a Return to make. 
Next he adjures him in Go 's Name to ſhew, 
Whether he were the CMRIsT , Gop's Son or No? 
You Js us ſaid, the Son of Man ſhall Eye, 
Enthron'd one Day at Gop's Right Hand on High, 


bak L 2 And 
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And in a Cloud of Glory thence deſcend, 

To judge thoſe Judges who his Death intend- 
That Anſwer Sacerdotal Rage foments, 

His ſacred Veſture he in Madneſs rents; 

What need, he foam'd, of witneſs? ye all hear 
The Blaſphemy which deſecrates our Ear. 
Worthy of Death all JESUs then conclude, 
And treat him with inſults profane, and rude, 
They buffet, ſcoff, ſpit in His ſacred Face, 
All Ways they ſtrive to grieve him, or diſgrace ; 
They ſmite him blindfold, and then urge to know, 
By his prophetick Skill, who gave the Blow ; 

A Thouſand more bold Blaſphemies they ſpoke, 
Vet not the leaſt Impatience could provoke. 


Bur our dear Loxd was more by Peter griev'd, 
Than by the Wrongs he from his Foes receiv'd. 
Getting Admittance at the High-Prieſt's Gate 
He curious was to learn his Maſter's Fate ; 
While with the Rabble at the Fire he ſtay'd, 
And ev'ry Paſſage punctually weigh'd, 

Apiſtos urg'd him Jesvs to abjure, 

Who nor himſelf, nor Vott'ries cou'd ſecure. 
Fear, next ſtrove frightful Fancies to inject, 
That Jesus Votr'ries muſt his Fate expect: 
Apiſtos cou'd not Unbelief perſuade,  ' 

But Fear prevail'd Confeſſion to evade. 
Thou waſt with Jesus, then a Damſel cry d; 
The Man you name, I know not, he reply d- 


And 
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And for a while into the Porch withdrew, 
While his firſt Crow, the Cock at Midnight crew; : 
A ſecond Damſel the ſame Charge repeats, 
And with like obſtinate Denial meets. 
Some boldly him a Galilean nam d, 
And that his Dialect his Birth-proclaim'd e 
One vow'd, that Man he with the Priſoner ſaw 
Againſt State Officers his Sabre draw; ; 
And he by Terror the third Time attack d 
With Oaths and Curſes his Denial back d: 
As from his Lips his third Denial came, 
The Cock began the Morning to proclaimm 
Our Loxp, whoſe Heart by that Denial gor'd, | 
Laps'd' Peter, next to his own Pains deplor'd, ” 
Caſt on his guilty Lover ftanding b) 
Such a ſoft, chiding, ſweet, endearing eye, 3 
Which penetrated with a Force ſo kind, 
Each Power of his Love-violating Mind. 
That haſt'ning out, a lonely Place he ſpys, 
And there unſluc'd the Cat racts of his Eyes, 


WurLE Jesvs, worried by the Pagan crew, 
Storm'd by Hell Powers, and the co-helliſh' Few, 
In piercing Cold, void of Friend, Comfort, Reſt, 
With Grief incomprehenſible oppreſsd ; 

With patient Meekneſs his Tormentors tyr'd ; 
Curs'd Invida afreſh their Malice fir d. 

Early the Council met, the ſecond Time 

Conſult how they may charge him with a Crime, 


L 3 But 
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But could no credible Invention frame, 


And the High- Prieſt was forc'd to ask the ſame, / 


Art Thou the CHRIST, the Son of Go p, or no? 
Lourſelves, ſaid Jssvs, often Style me ſo. 

Hear the tremendous Blaſphemy, they cry, 

And the eee by our Law muſt dye. 


rg who in als Fulas * abode, 
And in his Heart fix'd. his malicious goad, 
Since he had now play d all the Traitor's Parts 
A fierce Deſpair into his Conſcience darts; 
With Horror tortur d, and confounding Shame, 
Too great to lay to any Pardon Claim, 
He to the Council haſtes, Confeſſion made, 
That he had ſpotleſs Innocence betray d, 
His Bribe he wou'd. refund, which they re ject, 
Treating him with contemptuous neglect. 
Swell'd up with Rage he to the Temple goes, 
And on the Floor the Thirty Peices throws, 
Twas the vile Price of a deſpiſed Slave, 
Which vileſt Fews for Go p Incarnate gave, 
All chere conclude, the Price of Blood, not fit 
Into the hallow'd Treaſure to admit, ca 
And bought with that curs d Summ the Potter; 

[ Field, 

Which ſhow d a burying place to Strangers Yield, 
Now ſtyl'd the Field of Blood, that all might own, 
'Twas the Event by Prophely foreſne wn. 


Judas 


02 


* 
Id, 
Id, 
an, 


das 


\ — 
2&4 2 ͤ : . 8 bl 4 4 , L 
# '>] E 8 d % . WW | * 
* 4 | . : '% 


Fudes of Mercy having loſt the Hope; 
Reſolv'd his Life to ſhorten by a Rope; 


A ſliding Card he threw his Neck around, 


One end upon a lofty Bough was bound, 

Then Headlong falling, that he ſoon might choak, 
His heavy Carcaſs the ſtrong Halter broke-* 
And falling on a Stake, the Wretch — 

In horrid manner ſtrait aſunder burſt, gr! } 
And while his Limbs in Blood and = hall; 


He Devils importunes to ſnatch his Soul. 


O unrepealable, and dreadfull Doom 
Of dat who to _— e 1 3 Y 
q Den -4T 
TAE Jas to Pilates ale Jedi lead, 

Reſolving there the Priſ'ner to impleadd. 
Yet enter'd not, leaſt by impure — Sulig 
Of Gentiles, they Uncleanneſs ſhould Contract, 
That they might eat the Paſſover unſtain'd, g 
And Jesus was within the Hall arraign d. | 
The Chief Prieſts, Scribes, and Elders in the Name, 
Of the whole Land, againſt our Lord declaim, * 
Cry him a Malefactor, and demand 
His ſpeedy Doom, from his impartial Hand. 
But Pilate, who their furious Ravings ſaw, 
Remits him to be judg'd by/Fewiſh Law. 
We have no Power, they ſaid, of Life and Death, 
That now depends upon the Roman Breath. 
Thus Jesus's Word minutely was fulfillbd, 
Into his Vot'ries often pre- inſtilld, 8 1 

> Thar 


182 On the Arraignment 
That by a Roman Crucifixion, He 
Not by a Jewiſb Death ſhould mareye's be. 7 


WIE to: your Par, they ſaid, this Wrereh have 
brought, | 

Who impious Dodrines o'er the Land has taught; 
Of Cæſars due the Payment he diſſuades,”* 
Styles himſelf King, and Cſars Throne invades. 
The Name of King made jealous Pilate ſtarr, 
Wichdrawing he examin'd him apart; 
Art Thou a Fewiſh King, as People rave ? 
But no reply determinate he gave, 
You hear, ſaid Pilate, what momentous Things, 
The awful Sanbedrim againſt you brings: 
But Jegvs filent, all Defence declin'd, 
To meet that Fate Paternal God deſign'd. 
Pilate, who by his ſilent Meekneſs gueſsd 
Hig Innocence, Him innocent profeſs d. 
With envious Rage his Perſecutors Fume, 
And Pilate urge the Hearing to reſume, 
Art Thou a King? ſaid Pilate. Jzsvs ſpake, 
Ask you this for your own, or Fudah's Sake? 
I am no Few, ſaid Pilate, nor am skill'd 
In Prophecies, they dream ſhall be fulfill'd ; 
The Council and all 1{ael hither run, 
To charge you: ſay, What evil have you done? 
My Realm, ſays Jesps, waves all worldly might, 
My Subjects elſe wou'd for my reſcue fight. 
Did ever Crown, ſaid Pilate, you adorn ? 
I am a King, ſeid Jzsvs, and was born, 


=... 


That I on Earth a ghoſtly Realm might ſway, 
And make my Subjects heav'nly- Truths obey. © -+ 
Then Pilate publickly declar d his Mind. 
I in this Man no Fault at all can fin. 
The Fews with a freſh Fury, clamour loud ; - © 
That he had ſown Rebellion through the Crowd,” 
From Galilee to Salem Men — 
With peſtilential Maxims he infus' | 

Pilate, when Galilee was nam'd, wou — know, n 
Whether he Galilean was or no, * 
Inform'd he was, he him to Herod ſends, 
While Paſchal Rites at Salem he attends. 


Tnar Tyrant had his Liſe in inceſt led, 
At his Command our Loxv's Fore: runner e 
O're Galilee he eruel Tetrareh reign d, eee 
And in the Fewiſh Law had long been train dd? 
Oft he had heard of Jisus's mighty Fame, I 1NT 
And joy d when Irsvs to his Palace came, | 
With Expectation that from Jzsvs-He ' 
Should Myſt'ries hear, or Miracles ſnould ſee. © '/ 
Our Lon p, who well their Hearts obdurate knew, 
No Auſches gave to Herod, or to Few : 18 
They ſtrong Convictions bad corieemn'd before, 
And Gop thus outrag'd would vouchſafe no more. 
The King who ſaw him, reſolutely __ 
Concludes him Idiot, and of no repute, 
He, and his furious Guards our Loxp deride. 


The Animal with fierce inſultings ply*d, 
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In a White Robe, they the Mock King arrayd, 
And to their Fill, their cruel Paſtimes play d: 
Herod, who thought his Majeſty debas'd, by 
His Indignation on à Sot to waſte, 
To Pilate ſends him to receive his Due, 
Where his malicious Foes their Rage renew, 


Rome's Juſtice, Pilate ſaid, this Man acquits, 
And him even Herod uncondemnd tranſmits 
No Crime in him, or he, or I can ſe, 
He ſhall Chaſtiſament ſuffer, and go free, 

Tis cuſtomary at dis ſolemn Feaſt, |. 

One Pris'ner for your Sake ſhou'd be releaſt; 

And this ſhalt be the Marr; For well he knew. -- 
Their Envy, not his Guile, the, Odium drew. 
At freeing Iss, they with: Fury. Aae. 

Whoſe horrid Crimes t to all the fe were known, 
They chooſe the Villain, and the Saint diſown. - 
What ſhall. Ido with JESUS, he.rejoin'd, 
Whom oft examin'd,;: I till. guiltleſs find? 
Then with a Rage, unanimous they.cry'd, 
Let Jzsv s be condemn'd, and crucify d. 
To ſatisfy, ſaid he, the Nation's Cries, 

I. will the Guiltleſs, che Oppreſs'd chaſtiſe. 
No ſober Council cou'd allay theip Heat, 
Crucify, Crycily, they all deren. 


Waits Pilore Fuck the rapid Torrent ſtemm d, 
He ſtriving to acquit, whom they condemn' ; 
"ns His 
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His Wife Intreaties ſent, he ſhou'd take care, 
In murdering that Juſt Man, to have no ſharez + 
By a tremendous Dream, ſhe well fore knew, 
That Gov the Fact with Vengance wou'd purſue, 
Pilate then J es v s ſpotleſs Life to fave, 11 
Command to Soldiers for his Scourging gave 
Within the Common-Hall the armed Bands 
Strip him, and to a Pillar tye his Hands: 
With knotted Cords his tender Fleſh they laſſ d, 
Long gaping Furrows in his Mufcles gaſh'd; © -+ 


His Blood which guſhing run from ev'ry Pore, 1 


2 


Bath'd him a ſecond time in his own Gore 
His Head they with a Wreath of Thorns ſurround, 
And ev'ry Thorn gave a peculiar Wound ; 

His Blood afreſh in Showers came trickling down, 
From the ſharp, num'rous gorings of his Crown, 
Mock: Purple Robes he on his Shoulders wore, 5 2 
For Sceptre, in his Hand a Reed he bore: 5 
With bended Knee his Patience they abuſe, 

Spit in his Face, and cry, Hail King of Fel * 
Then ſmite him with his own Mock. Sceptre Reed, 
Ev'n Feu cou d ſearce their Outrages exceed. 


Thus wee ſcepterd, dleeding, full of 
 [Woes, 

Pilar to move ins Pity Jzsvs ſhows ; 

Behold the Man! whoſe Innocence T urg'd, 

Yet for your Sakes have thus ſeverely ſeourg d; 

It were a Shame, T ſhould afflict him more; 5 

Sei Crueiſy, they foaming roar. 


Ve 


156 On the Arraignment 


We have a Law, with Clamour they reply, 
And by our Law Blaſphemers ought to dye. 
This proud, ambitious Wretch, meek as He ſeems, 
Styles himſelf Gop's own Son, and Gop blaſphemes. 
That Name ſtruck Pilate with an Awe profound, 
And he withdrew, this Queſtion to propound, 
Whence art Thou? Jes us ſilent ſtood, then he, 
Have I not Power to crucify or free? 
And art Thou ſilent? JESUS made Reply, 
The Power you have, is giv'n you from on High. 
If you that Power abuſe, you Go p offend, 
Jews, who know more, your Guilt the more tran- 
e | ; A 


ST111 Pilate * their Malice to afſwage, 
Urg'd his Releaſe, which rais'd impetuous Rage; 
All loudly Bellow, he himſelf wou'd ſhow 
Not Cæſars Friend, ſhou'd he let Jes us go, 
Who courts by Magick popular Renown, 

Styles himfelf King, and aims at Cæſars Crown. 

Pilate then Jzs us in his royal Weed, 

Crown'd with ſharp-Thorns, and ſcepter d with a 

[Reed, 

In the Pretorium plac'd in all theic Views, 

Behold your King, ſaid he, the King of Fews. 

We no King, they return, but Ceſar own, 

And you with watchful Care ſhou'd guard his 
I [Throng; 

Away with him, away with him, they cry, 

And let the Wretch by Crucifixion dye. 


Wu IN 


of Jesvs. * 


Wu x Pilate ſaw their Malice higher fwell, . 
He thought it vain, their Fury to'repell 2 + 
But waſh'd his Hands; I guiltleſs am, he 40, . 
From this Juſt Perſon” Blood, you thirſt to Ds 
In horrid Curſe their Anſwer they expreſt, 
His Blood on us, and on our Children feſt. 

Pilate, Tiberius to incenſe afraid, 

And by the Clamours of the Fews diſmay d: 
Deſpairing ſafely to prevent the Ill, . "a 
Delivers Jes Us. to their envious Will; 
Commands the Guards Barabhas to unb ind, 
And Jes us to the dolrous, Croſs conſign * A 
May I devoutly, Lok p, Thy Patience wah, -. 
Oh, let no. Ills me rancour or.. diſmay ! | 
On thy Support, may I in Troubles lean, _ 
And keep in worldly Storms a Soul ſerene. 


Art Praiſe to 6d 2 wa Sin unfain'd, k 
Was for our Guilt: content to be eArraignd. _ 

Flory to JaSvs! ore the e Mountain goes, i 

Who for laps d Man, endur d ſuch bitter Woes. .. 


Blzss'p Thomar, into Simon's Standing ſtept, 8 
And all the while he hymn'd the Paſſion, wept. 
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| ELT me al o're, "Eldrtaat: Gracious Dove, 
99 Into the utmoſt” Tenderneſs of Love: 
Thar while! Suff'ring Jesus have in Sight, 
Condoling Love may a ſoft Song indite. 

Oh! tune my Heart to that ſweet, tender Strain, 
In which the Virgins worſhip the Lamb Slain; 
While on their fympathetick Harps they play 

To the New Song, * none can learn but _ 


WI EN tim'rous Pilate 10 SUS Death decreed, 
And that He fthou'd by Crucifixion bleed, 
The Jews, by In iin poſſeſs d, to pleaſe, + 
The rude, remorſeleſs Soldiers on him Lie : 
Then his Mock-purple Robe away they tear, 
That He might only his own Garments wear ; 
His pond'rous Croſs they on his Shoulders lay, 
With Spears they goad him through the doFrods 

Way. 
But Jesvs ſpent with Loſs of Blood and Pain, 
Unable was the Burden to ſuſtain. 
They ſaw him fink, yet would no Pity ſhow, 
| But co reſerve him for his dying Woe ; 


Good 
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Good Simon, whom they for his Friend ſuſpect, 
To bear his Croſs, they from the Croud ſelecct. 
O happy Saint! in Jes Griefs to ſhare, 
To eaſe Bleſt Jesvs, Is Vs Croſs to bear? 
Two Thieves they with Him couple, to imply 
He for like Crimes with them, alike muſt dye. 
The Evangelick Prophet this foretold, 
That He ſhou'd wich nnen be enroll d. 

Hts faithful Vorries 430 50 the ſad bean, 14 
And ſympathiz d with him in ev'ry Vein. 
The Tender Sex His View afflicting kept: ſw 
Their Hearts bled faſter, than their > 
With re-condoling Love, and melting Eyes, if 
Jssus to their afflicted Love replies +: 
Drain not your Tears, my Anguiſh:to deplore; 2 
Weep for youtſelyes, and for your Children more: 
I by my Sufferings ſhall to Glory riſe, 4h] 
But dreadful Vengeance ſhall chis Land ſurprize- 
Ah! Salew's Daughters, near is the fad Day, 
When in Extremity of Grief you'l fa,, it 
Thrice happy are the Wombs once batren ſtyfd, 
Thrice happy Paps which never ſuckled Child. 
Then to the Hills and Mountains; Men ſhall Hp 
To ſhelter us from Wrath, upon us fall. 
Nor Hills, nor Mountains will regard their Woes⸗ 
Obdurate and relentleſs as their Foes. - WHEL 
Like a Green Tree with a well! water'd Rooe 2111 
I yielded for your Food, Life: giving Fruit: 
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The Faithleſs, like Trees with no Moiſture fed, 
Cumbring the Ground, unfruicful are and dead. 

Gov, who permits the Green ſhall n he, 

Juſtly decrees the Felling of the Dry. | 
If ſuch Afflictions Innocence attend, 

Think what dire en, over Cult impend! 2 


SOON as they. at VIEW Calvaty artiv'd, - 
Where Malefactors were of Life depriv'd ; 
For «Anodjne, to Criminals: then us d, 
Of Wine, with Frankincenſe, and 'Myrrh inſus d, 
The envious Fews, his Anguors to augment, 
& Cup of Gall and Vinegar preſent : 
He thirſty, of the odious Potion ſips, 
And from it ſtraie: withdrew his injur'd Lips: 
Naked they ſtript him, to increaſe Diſgrace, 
Then on the Croſs his Frame ſupine they place; 
His tender Hands and Feet with Cords they retch; 
And when extended to their utmoſt ſtretch, 
With Nails, to fix him to the Tree, they gore 


Of a large ſize, to make the wider Bore : 


Js sus thus nail'd, the Croſs on high they heav'd; 
And that He might be with freſh Torments griev'd, 
Each, the ſame Moment, letting go his Hand, 
Into the Hole in which it was to ftand, 
With ſuch a mighty tort'ring Jerk it fell, 
The Malice cou'd not be outdone by Hell. 
His Body, which His Wounds alone ſupport, 
Feels now of Torment the extream Effort. 


It 


It 
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fe racks lis Joints, unſockets all his Bones, 

Each Muſcle in him agonizing groans,. .. 
Each Artery, Nerve, Tendon, Fibre, Vein, 

Each Atome felt ſtrong, confluencial Pain, | 
But midſt His dire Convulſions, Pangs and Throws, 
No Wrongs his Charity could diſcompoſe; 

He Pardon begs for Pagan and for Few, . 

Fa THER, forgive, they know not what they do, 


Tux Crime for which the MalefaQor bled, 
Was by old Cuſtom labelFd o're his Head; 
This ſole Inſcription, Pilate choſe to uſe, 
Jzsvs of Nazareth, the King of Fews. 
As He in Torment hung, contemn'd and ſcorn'd, 
Go p with this publick Witneſs him adorn'd, 
Of ſacred Truth, though Plate nothing knew, | 


He gave the Title to eHeſſias due. 


Tas Thieves on either Hand, on Croſſes 
[ hung, 

And one revil'd him with a Hell- fir d Tongue; © 
If thou art CHRIST, thyſelf, and us now free, 
And ſave us from this painful, murdering Tree. 
The other made a pious, grave Reply, 
How dareſt thou with Words reproachful dye? 
We of our Crimes the juſt Chaſtiſement bear; 
Pilate was forc'd him guiltleſs to declare; 
Of God's tremendous Bar, haſt thou no Fear, 
At which we in few Minutes muſt appear ? 
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Wich that, he deeply ſighing ſor Sins paſt, 
Soft, penitential Eyes on JES Us caſt, 

Ah Lon p, remember me, he humbly cry'd, 
When Thou art in Thy Kingdom glorify'd. 
At the firſt Triumph which his Croſs had made, 
Jes vs; amidſt his Pains, was pleas'd, and ſaid, 
Dye with this Conſolation, Thou ſhalt be 

This 'very Day in Paradife with me, 

One Act intenſe, may in Go p's mild Repute, 
For a whole Age of Penances commute. 


Hiro n. which could not the ſad Sight 
[endure, 
To ſee the Source of Light Divine, obſcure ; 
Its cheerful Glories on a ſudden rue 
In thick, black, mournful, confluential Clouds; 
The Sun, who of its Light then wholly fail'd, 
The full-cheek'd Moon which hinder'd it, bewail'd ; 
The Sphears, which mov'd in Harmony before, 
Began in Groans their Maker to deplore ; 
Sun, Moon, and Stars, withdrew their conſcious 
[Light, 
Egypt ne er felt ſuch horrid, diſmal Night; 
From the ſixth Hour until the ninth, the Realm 
Of Darkneſs, ſeem'd the Land to overwhelm ; 
The Soldiers in four Parts his Veſture tare, 
Each ſcoffing claims a Remnant for his Share; 
But for his ſeamleſs Coat, they Lots would throw, 
Fulfilling what the Prophecies foreſhew. 


As 
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As on the Croſs afflicted Jz5s 5s hangs, 
Oppreſs'd with ſtrong, innumerable Pangs, 

To heighten inward Dolours, all the Pains 

He for his Perſecutors there ſuſtains, 

He's contemn'd; ſcorn'd, mock'd, and Paſtime made, 
By thoſe for whom He fo dear Ranſom paid. 
Nothing can more Heart-breaking Grief excite, 
Than utmoſt Love, repaid with utmoſt Spite. 
The Fews, by Torch-light, as His Pangs they eye, 
Wagging their Heads, in loud Derifion cry, 


Thou, who didit boaſt the Temple to deftroy, 


And in three Days re-build, thy Power employ 


To fave thyſelf; now from the Croſs come down, 


And take Poſſeſſion of the Jewiſh Crown. | 

The Scribes, Chief Prieſts, and Rulers, ſeoffing 
[rave, 

Let the World's Saviour try himſelf to ſave. 

If thou art CuR IST, Gon's:Son, and 1/raeF's King, 

Come from the Croſs, and well thy Triumph ſing; 

In Gov he truſted, who no Saint forſakes, 

God him abandons, and no Pity takes. 

The cruel Soldiers at His Groans exulc, 

And with rude Mockery o're him inſult. 

Curs'd leading Ghoſts, and all their helliſh Train; 

Feaſted their Malice wich His boundleſs Pain; 


Even Envy, never ſated ſince the Fall, 


Stood non - plus d, boaſting, ſhe had done her all; 
And the damn'd Ghoſts from Tophet with herflown, 
All * her the Envy ſhe had ſhown. 
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Bu T the moſt tender Wound our LoRD reced'd, 


Was to behold his deareſt Mother griev'd ; 

The Virgin, Jobs, and Saints of either Kind, 
Who thither came, themſelves to Grief reſign'd: 
He in the Weeping Croud his Mother ſpies, 
Bemoaning Him with ſoft, Heart-draining Eyes. 
Maternal Pity pierc'd her through and through, 
Up to the Hilt her Sword-like Sorrow flew, 

At the wide-gaping Wound her Soul took vent, 
And in out-flowing Learnings was nigh ſpent ; 
When his ſoft, melting Eyes towards Jobn he roll'd, 
Bleſs'd Woman, there thy Son, ſaid he, behold, 
Then Jobs Regard, he towards his Mother drew, 
Lov'd John, he adds, thy future Mother view. 
Thence Jobn his Houſe the Virgin's Manſion made, 
And always filial Duty to her paid. 


Our Lox p, with Anguiſh infinite o're-preſs'd, 
Was, with Man's Guilt, and Wrath it drew, diftreſs'd. 
While Godhead from Humanity withdrawn, 
Gave him no one confolatory Dawn; 

No Tongue His unimaginable Woes, 

During that ſhore Suſpenſion, can diſcloſe. 

What is the Loſs of Godhead 2 Who can think, 
To Finite, from Infinity to ſink ? 

A Loſs like this, our ſuff' ring Jes us griev'd, 
Of influential Deity bereav'd ; 

While in a dying Paroxiſm He ſpake, 

my Gov, my Gov, " doſt Thou me forſake ? 
| Strong 


sd, 
5d. 


My Gop, implies Aſſurance of a Saint. 


Preſented, to embitter his laſt Breath, 


Preſent m for Men a Sacrifice; 
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Strong Dolours, not Diſtruſt, made this Complaint, 


Then all his Death-Predictions to conclude, | 
He cry'd, I thirſt; and a Tormentor rude, 
An Hy ſſop- reed, which with a Sponge was tipt, 
In Vinegar and Gall by Malice dipt, | 


And irritate. the Agonies of Death. 
Our Lox receiv'd the loathſome Drops, and cry 9, 
The Propheſies are now all verity'd ; j 
O Fartuts, I Thy Prieſt, to Thy mild Eyes, TH « 


Their Shame, Guilt, Woes, concenter on my Head, 
For them I now my Blood vicarious nec. 
If this Thy Wrath, O FAT HER, not tones, ty 

O ſtill prolong, and multiply my Groans. | ; 
In Pity to loſt Man Tl ſuffer more, 
That to Thy Favour I may him reſtore; _. - . 
That I may fave him from eternal Pain, 
Tho' Love for Love he pays me not again. 
But if I now have paid the utmoſt Mite, 
O let my Pangs, Thy Pity ſoft excite : 

O FATHER, to my Dolours put an End, 
Into Thy Hands my Spirit I commend. 
Paternal Go v declar d His Wrath appeas'd, 
And with the Off ring infinitely pleasd. 
His Head in Adoration, He inclin d, 
And to his FA THEN W dear Soul reſign d. 
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Bzrrcur Michael with twelve Legions, who had ſtaid 
To give, if call'd, afflicted JESUS Aid: 
A Squadron fent to plague apoſtate Ghofts, 
Who of deftroying J=s vs made their Boaſts; 
They 1zh'd the Fiends to Hell, with Terrors ſcar d, 
Where new forg'd Tortures were for all prepar'd; 
Curs'd Invida with her own Saws they jag, 

And in the Furrows of the filthy Hag, 
They her own Serpents and her Vipers cram'd, 
And to accumulated Torments damn'd. 


Ar 1 Nature, when the Go of Nature bled, 
Was ſtruck with horrid, univerſal Dread, 
Deſpairing Filial Gop to have ſurviv'd, 
From whoſe high Will it origin deriv'd. 

The Rocks cleft, Earth to Hell began to quake, 
And to increaſe the fiery Brimſtone Lake; 
From its dark, ſubterraneous Stores to throw, 
Whole Mines of flaming Sulphur down below; 
Infernal Ghoſts, ne're ſuffer'd ſince they fell, 
So hot, ſo inſupportable a Hell; 
And all the tortur'd Spirits curs'd the Day, 
When they ſent Fudas JIESsus to betray; 

The Graves flew open, and expos'd their Store, 
And into Bodies ſhook the human Ore ; 
The troubled Sea its Bed no longer kept, 
But o're its Shores in Inundations wept ; 
The Temple Corner-Stones were ſeen to yield, 
And ito and fro the lab ring Fabrick reel'd ; 


The 
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The hallow'd Loaves werethrown the Floor about, 
And the ſeven golden burning Lamps went out, 
The facred Incenſe loſt its od'rous , 
The awful Vail was into Peices rent, | 
The trembling Prieſts leave holy Ritss udidone, 
Affrighted Levites, from their Stations run, 
Harps, Pſalrries, Cymbals, Trumpets on the Ground 
Lye bruis'd, and broken all the Temple round. 
Caiaphas hid his ſelf-upbraiding Head, 


The impious Council were from Gaxitb fled, 


Black Horrors haunted the accurſed Room, 


Where envious Sinners hatch'd their Saviour's Doom, 


The Evening Lamb which was but newly fir'd, 
As on the Croſs the Lamb of GOD expir'd, 
Grew on the Altar, on a ſudden, cold, 
And from the Grate the dying Emberstolld. 


Tut Pagan Soldiers trembled in their Stands, 
Down dropt their Weapons from cheir feeble Hands, 
None ever had recover'd of the Fright, - 

Had not our Gon reſtord the Solar Light. 
Aloud the thoughtful wiſe Centurion cry'd, 
The Mighty Son of Go p is cruciſyd; 

Each envious Few-SpeRator ſmote his Breaſt, 
And in his Actions plainly CMR TS Tt confeſs'd, 
They all convicted at that moving Sight, 
Deny'd eMeſas only out of Spitez + +" 
Tyrannick Sin of Empire lay bereſt, 

The Idol Ghoſts their tott'ring Temples left, 
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Of their own fatal Oracles afraid; 


Which, forc d by Heay'n, unwelcome Truth at 


[play'd: 
Eden's bright Cherub ſheath'd his two deed Flame, 
Heay'n. bid him open Paradiſe proclaim, 
Fear the Old World in to hard Labour threw; 


It groan d till twas deliver d of a New. 


Is Hear, n and Earth, dear "IR D, Thy Paſſion 
felt, 
Ah! How: ſhould I wich Love and Sorrow melt! 
Thy precious Blood *twas wicked I who ſpilt, 
I griev'd, Ipierc'd, I nail'd Thee by my Guile. 
Lon, to thoſe very Wounds I gor'd, I fly, 
My Hopes of Pardon in my Outrage lye ; 
As. thy dear ſweeteſt Mother ſaw thy Smart, 
Thou when the Sword went through her tender 
[ Heart, 
With weapon loye didſt then anoint the Blade, 
It gently cur'd, juſt as the Wound it made; 
May I in penitential Tears immers d, 
Contemplate Thee, my J=s vs, whom I pierc'd, 
And by ſweet Sympathy thy Anguiſh feel, 
Deep wound my Heart with Loye, and wounding 


(heal. 


Arr Praiſe to Jesvs! ** laps'd Man te fie | 
Hung on the painful ignominious Tree. 
Glory to Jesus! the whole Mount reply d, 
Offended G 0D, who for Offenders 4) d. 
> tha "+ The 
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Good Bein, their Sa to compoſe. |: 
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LESS“ D Jssus, on the Croſs in bound- 

I [leſs Pain, 
* fa boundleſs Joy, when thou didſt riſe 

(again, 
One of thy joyful Rays be pleasd to dart, | 
Headed with Love Divine into my Heart, 
That ardent Love and: Joy my Soul may _ 
To ſing thy riſing in exalted Lays.- 


Our Loy his Diſſolution had commenc'd, 
And Deity his Soul re-influenc'd, 
Infernal Malice now had reach'd its Height, 
And Gop had to the Land reſtor'd the Light, 
When the Chief Prieſts the Governor beſpeak, 
That ſome the MalefaRtars Legs ſhould break. 
By Pilates Order with a pond'rous Stroke, 
The two Thieves Bones were by the Soldiers broke, 
To haſten Death, leaſt hanging on the Tree 
Upon the Feaſt, ic might polluted be. 
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But ſeeing Jes vs dead, they paſs'd him by, 
Gov watch'd him with a providential Eye, 
That all che Propheſy fulfilłd might own, 
Aleſſias ſhould not have a broken Bone. 

One thruſt his Spear into his tender Side, 
And from his Pericardium ſtreaming ey'd 
Both Blood and Water, 'and from thence we know, 
From his Heart-love, Rites Sacramental flow. 
The Wound was Mortal, and the ſpiteful Tes, 
Wich a feign'd Death could not the World abuſe, 
The Wound predicted in the facred Book, 

They on «Meſſias, whom they pierc'd, ſhall look. 


Tre pious Joſeph then to Pilate goes, 
Begs he of Jzsus's Body might diſpoſe: 
Pilate conſents, and in the marble Womb 
Of a hard Rock, where was a new dug g Tomb, 
For his own Burial in his Garden made, 
Our Lonxp took reſt, where never Man was laid, 
Leſt when he roſe, it might ſuggeſted be, 
Some other there entomb'd aroſe, not He ; 
Or that he roſe not by his Power Divine, 
But Contact of ſome Saints or Prophets Shrine, 
Good Nicodemus to adorn his Herſe, 
Brought Odours o'er his Body to diſperſe, 
All was en-wrapp'd in a fine Linnen fold, 
And a huge Stone upon the Entrance roll'd. 


Mrax while his ſep'rate Soul to Hades flew, 
The Receptacles of the Dead to view, 


Oer 
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O're ghaſtly Death his Triumph to proclaim, 
And make all Topbet tremble at his Name. 

A bright Angelick Squadron on the Wing, 
Attended on their Death-ſubduing King, 
With a bright Croſs of Rays tranſrerſed made, 
And his Inſcription at the Head diſplay'd, 


hy In great reſplendent Characters, like thoſe 
Which Gobp's celeſtial Book of Life compoſe, 
Our Loxp began his awful radiant March, 
5 Deſcending firſt to the Infernal Arch, 
Dams d Ghoſts at his dread ſight began to quake, 
j Flouncing for Shelter in the burning Lake, 


He their malicious Tyranny reſtrain'd, 
And orders gave they ſhou'd be all rechain d. 
The Priſon next where Souls polluted dwell, 
Infeſted daily by near neighb'ring Hell, 
Where they too late impenitent bewail 
Reſerv'd for Judgment in that dotrous Fall, 
, He enters, with ſtrange Terror each was dafh'd, 
And with freſh ſtings of guilty Conſcience laſh d. 


Tur xc He to Paradiſe aſcends direct, 
Where holy Souls with Languor him p 
There Saints are in the Interim at reſt, 
Till Judgment paſt they are compleatly bleſs d, 
There each good Soul remains in widdow'd . 
In Longings till re- married to its Mate, 
Thither our Loy the Thief benignly brought, 


| Who to the Saints the Crucifixion taught, 
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The holy Souls their gracious Lo R D rever'd, 
And he with ſweet Supports their Languors cheer d, 
Advanc' d their Joys to a more rapt'rous Height, 
And plac'd them nearer to the bliſsful Sight. 

Some he for preſent Reſurrection choſe, | 
His Train at his own. riſing to compoſe, 

Whoſe Tombs then open by the Earthquake lay, 
Ocdain'd a while to re- aſſume their Clay. 

The third Days Dawn gave him his Riſing call, 
He pour'd out heay'nly Favours on them all, 


Dove then he flew with his ſelected Train, 


That He, and they might glad Re-union gain. 


Tus envious Jews once more to Pilate came, 
His Jealouſy thus ſtriving to enflame ; 2 
We oft have heard that great Deceiver ſay, 

That he would re- inſpire his buried Clay; 

A Guard we for the Sepulchre implore, 

Which Day and Night may ſtrictly watch the Door, 
Leaſt his Admirers ſome new Fraud impoſe, 

And then afficm he from his Grave aroſe. 

At their Requeſt ſtraight Pilate Guards aſſign d, 
And watchful Duty to them all enjoyn'd d: 

The Jeu, leſt Vot'ries ſhould his Body ſteal, 
See the Watch ſet, and Stone Sepulchral Seal, 
Wiſdom Divine Judaic Malice ſteer d, 8 

And they, the Truth they ſtrove to aer, FEE! d 


1 


Brxss'p Jesvs's Fleſh and Spirit LEY 


He roſe from Death by his gyn boundleſs Might, 


His 
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| His Blood re-circling made his Pulſes beat, 


All vital Channels felt re-kindled Heat, 
The Seventh Days Fewiſh Sabbath breath'd its laſt, 
And into Deſuetude Eternal paſs d, 
The firſt Day's hallow'd Gleams were then begun, 
Illumin'd by Go b's Co-eternal Son; rb 
When a new Earthquake gave the awful Sign 
Of Gov Incarnate riſing from his Shrine. 

# | 9 

Is the firſt, Earth and Air at ev'ry Pore, 
Tranſpiring Thunders, Globe terraqueous tore, 


The frighted Sea its Channel then forſook, 


Foundations of the Globe terreſtrial ſhook, 

The Pillars on which arched Heav'ns rely, 

Were on their ſev'ral Baſes ſcrew'd awry: + 

But in the Second, by propitious Force, 

All Things recover'd their Connat'ral Courſe, 
Back to their Magazine the Waters roll'd, 
Fix'd were Foundations which the Earth uphold, 
The Pillars ſcrew'd aright which Heav'n ſuſtain'd, 
The World, with J=svs, Reſurrection gain d. 
His Foes, alone had of the Omen dread, 

And fear'd his glorious Riſing from the Dead: 
The Guard who watch'd the Tomb,in horrid fright 
To the Chief Prieſts cook inſtantaneous flight, 
They told the wond'rous Truth, while envious Jews, 
(Convinc'd, but not converted at the News,) 
Brib'd high the Soldiers, charging them to ſay, 
His Vor'ries ſtole Him, while they ſlept, away: 


And 
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And if the Governour ſhould doubt the Tale, 
They would for their Impunity prevail, 


The Soldiers took the Bribe, and could not hold, 
But all abroad, both Truth and Fiction told. 


ExrPLos10ns Which the ſecond Earthquake gave, 
By Heav'n directed opened Jesvs's Grave, | 
They rais'd the Stone ere, while Jesus roſe, 
Which ſtreight fell down the Sepulchre to cloſe, 
Till from high Heav'n a mighty Angel flown, 
Roll'd quite away the Monumental Stone, 

That Saints who thither came their Tears to ſhed, 
Might fee plain Marks of riſing from the Dead. 
The tender Sex got of the Men the ſtarts, 

They firſt the Tribute paid of thankful Hearts, 
They, e're the Sun could gain the Morning point, 
Haſte, Jesus with rich Odours to anoint. 

The Guard was fled, the Stone away was roll'd, 
And on the Stone an Angel they behold, 

His Face like un- afflicting Lightning bright, 

His Veſture than the new fall'n Snow more white, 
The Guard he ſtruck into amazing Fears, 

But the ſoft Vot'ries he benignly cheers; 

"Tis Jesvs whom ye ſeek, be not afraid, 

Come ſee the empty Tomb where he was laid, 
The living mongſt the Dead ye ſeek in vain, 
He oft foretold that he ſhould riſe again; 

"Tis now fulfill'd, haſte to his Vot'ries make, 

That they may of the happy News partake ; 
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Two other Angels, each in radiant Veſt, 
The ſame PR Wonder co. atteſt. 


T nz News too good i in haſte to be believ'd, 
Was with Suſpicions at the firſt receiv'd : 15 
Lov'd Jobn and Peter gave them greateſt heed, 
Both ran to reach the Sepulchre with ſpeed, 
With Magdalen they both the Tomb ſurvey, 
Minutely all the Circumſtances weigh, 

The Grave they enter, Linnen ſhrowd- they views 
And the Impreſſion which his Body drew; 


The Napkin which round his Head was ty'd, 


Wrapt up, they in another Place deſcry'd, 

They both believe, yet Doubts were intermix'd, 
Till freſh Illuminations Faith refix'd. 

They both returning, Magdalen remain'd, 
Showers from her Eyes into the Tomb ſhe rain'd, 
At Head and Feet where Jesus lay, ſhe ſaw 
Two radiant Angels fit with humble awe : 

Why weepeſt thou, they mildly ber beſpeak, 


Ah me! She ſaid, I here lov'd Jesus ſeek, 


But they have mov'd him from his Burial Place, 
And I alaſs! their Motions cannot Trace. 

Our Loxp with that to her glad View appears, 
And chang'd afflicting into joyful Tears. 

Jesvs on Love and Tears ſets Value high, 

And firſt with his dear Sight. bleſs'd Mary's eye. 
To his great FATHER in the Garden ſhade, 
Jesvs ficſt fruits of Reſurrection paid, 
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In Hymns Divine, and Euchariſtick Joys, 


And next a glorious Angel he employs, 

To carry to his Mother the glad News, 

Which o'er her Soul high Rapture ſhould diffuſe. 

The Saints departed who with Jzsvs roſe, 

To Salem came the Wonder to diſcloſe : 

Jews them beheld with a Surprize profound, _ 

Who roſe, when no laſt Trump was heard to Sound, 

* by their Bodies, they with Saints con- 
[vers'd, 

Each Heart they with the Love of Jesus peirc' d. 

To Female Saints himſelf he early ſhow'd, | 

Whoſe Tears like Mary's had his Tomb or flow's ; 

To James, to Peter, to the Saints who talk'd 

Of Jesvs as they to Emmaus walk dz. 

To his Diſciples in Aſſęembly joyn'd : 

When Thomas ſtaid by Accident behind, 

Peace to you all, was his benign Salute, 

Their want of Faith to chide, and to confute, - 

He ſhew'd his wounded Hands, and Feet, and Side, 

That by their Senſe his Body might be try'd. 

He Food demanded, and before them eat, 

Beyond all doubt Conviction to compleat; 

Peace to you Jesvs ſaid, I now Decree, 

To ſend you, as My Father firſt ſent me : 

Then breathing, adds, The Hory Gnosr receive, 

To tender you, when I My Vor'ries leave. 

Heav'n will the Sins, you here abſolve, remit, 


: And no bold Sinners, whom you bind, acquit ; 


When 


n 
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When Thomas preſent was, He them reviews, | 
His ſolemn Benedictions He renews ; 

His Hands into the Wounds-of Spear and Nails, 
Whilſt Thomas thruſts, paſt Doubting he N 
My Lon, my Go p, he paſſionately cry'd, 

The ſame now riſen, who was crucify d- 

Our Lo RD made Viſit to his Friends again, 

As on Tiberias Sea they fiſh'd in vain ; 

A wondrous Draught made riſen Jesus known, 
By whom a greater Miracle was ſhown ; + 

For as to Land the mighty Shoal they drew, 

A Fire, broil'd Fiſh, and Loaves, they had in views 
Our Loxp with them at the ſame Table fed, 

Or by the Angels, or Creation ſpread. 

For Peter's trine Denial, there a trine 

Profeſſion He requir'd of Love divine; 

Bad him his Lambs and Sheep with Zeal to feed, 
Predicting, he by Martyrdom ſhou'd ; 

To heav'nly Solitude he then withdrew, 

Where Angels to congratulate him flew. 


Wax, conquer'd Death, on Jz$15s I rely, 
And all your whole Artillery defy ; 
You of dire Terrors are no longer King, 
By Jzsvs diſenvenom'd is your Sting; 
Our Jesvs Riſing, has unbar'd the Grave, 
From your inſulting Horrors Saints to ſave; 
Your Force; which you by Sin accurſed gain'd, 
Is now by his all gracious. Might reſtrain d; 
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You may the Body for a while ſurprize, 

But from its Fall, it ſhall to Glory riſe. 

May I, Lox D, by Repentance Sin bewail, 

Sin, which arm'd Death, 'o're Sinners to prevail, 
And early riſing from a Life impure, 

My Riſing to eternal Bliſs ſecure. 


Ac L Praiſe to JESUS ! who from Death arſe, 
And triumpb d over our infernal Foes. 

Glory te JESUS] ore the Mountain rouls, 
Who riſe, opens Heav'n to * Soul. þ 

Ro here, all on a ſudden cry aloud, 
See Jes us, coming in that radiant Cloud! 
Hoſannah, to the Glorious Son of Gop, 
Who of Gop's Wrath, the dol'rous Wine- preſs trod. 
A thouſand Hallelujabs, to our King, 
His Love, his Praiſe, eternally well ſing. 
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JEs vs on Tabor. 
I. ESS D Jesus from his radiant Cloud 
335 [deſcends, 


Thus ſweetly greeting his. ſurrounding 
Fkriends: 
Peace to you all; Peace which ſhall never fail, 
Peace which o're worldly Trouble ſhalt prevail; 
Peace at your Death, Peace in your Wills reſign'd, 
Peace with your Gov, Eternal, Unconfin'd. 


Over 


— 
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Over all Heav'n, and Earth, all power Divine 

Is now become, by Reſurrection, RARE * 21% 
This of my Croſs is the immortal Gain, 

I now renew my Mediatory Reigggg. 
Renew; for ſoon as Man his Gov eee 15 
1 his Redemption freely undertook. A's 
All Saints, from Abel to the pious Tab 7 51" 
By my devoted Blood, had full Relief, 

What they of Old beheld in Shadows — off 
You ſee compleated, and devoutly Hymns, 


Jau, who my choſen. Milionacies ares, 
Muſt to the World all Saving- Truth declare. 


Mercy no more to JFewry is confſin d at 
Go out, with Zeal, Diſciple al Mankind - 

In Name ye 1 pan, an dog, and Hor 3 
Baptize, co-hymn d by the Celeſtial Hoſt; 
Teach Saving Truth to Gentile and to ew, 
Teach faithfully all Truths I taught to you· 
The Gracious Paraclete ſhalt in ſhort Time 


Your Spirits fill, enlighten, and ſublime. 


The Truths deriv'd from the Eternal Source, 
You ſhall with wondrous Miracles enforce. 
You, in my Name, ſhall Devils diſpoſigſs;” -:: 1: 
And in all Languages your Thoughts expreſs ;'- - 
Unharm'd, the deadlieſt Serpents ſhall: take up, 
And ſafely drink of an empoyſon d Cup; 1 
Your, Hands you on the Dying-ſick ſhall la 
Reftore firm Health, and dive Diſeaſe away. 
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Til at your humble Pray'rs your Wants ſupply / 
When ſuff ring for my Sake, on me rely. 


Pll influentially with you abide, | Af 
My Spirit always ſhall with you reſide; Tr 
Til give my Angels Charge your Souls to aid, W. 
That you may ne're be conquer'd or diſmay d. Wi 
The World a while your Perſons may oppreſs, Or 
My Comforts ſhall endear your worſt Diſtrefs. I c 
Be valiant for the Truth, no Labour ſpare, Is | 
You are my FAT HER 's, and my tender Care. | 7 
$ 

WIr n that, their Spirits, which till then were Bui 

[ clos'd, Of 

He open d, a er heav'nly Truth diſposd; Of 
Theic Minds were from that Moment unperplex'd, An 
They clearly underſtood the ſacred Text. X 


Then their Illaminatour they adore, 
Amaz d they ſhou'd not ſee bright Truth before: To 


Their Vows of firm Obedience all renew, By 
And Jesvs to his Solitude withdrew. 1 
Arr Praiſe toJesvs! who from Death aroſe, An 


And for onr Faith that ftrong Foundation choſe. 
Riſing from Death, was an appropriate Sign 5 
Of Power moſt inconteſtably Divine: 

A Sign, which Men cou'd by their Senſe diſcern, 
And we by uniform Tradition learn. 

Five hundred Saints, who in the Mount remain'd, 
Of Victue and Veracity unſtain'd, - 


Who 
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Who heard his Voice, his wounds cou d feel and 
[ſee, 


Aſſur'd that Jzsus 14 no o Phantom be; : 


Truths at the Spring cou'd by their Senſes know, 
Which down by a traduc'd Senſation flow. 


Whether at Fordan's Fountain-head I ſup, 


Or at his diſimbogueing fill my Cup, + . - 

I quench my Thirſt alike, and his whole Courſe 
Is but Continuation of the Source. | 
My Faith on this Tradition, Lox D, reljes, 5 

As firm as if I ſaw Thee with my Pane 


But Faith will ſtronger grow by ghoſtly Senſe. 


Of Emanations from Thy Loye immenſe; 
Of that dear Love, let me the Influence feel, - 
And with my Blood, Thy ſacred Truth Il ſeal. 


Warn from Ideas which bleſs'd Andrew deign [+ 
To ſhew Philbymno, he this Knowledge gain d; 
By which he Evangelick Hymns perus d, 
The Saint a freſh Idea then infus d. 
The Swain from that learnt J xs v s bright Aſcent, 
And big with Hymn, thus gave his Fervour vent. 
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On the Ascens10N. 


== Y humble Verſe, Lox n, Thy Aſcenſion 
IS e [ fings, 
To trace thy flight, O lend my Spirit Wings, 

N 3 0 


182 On the Aſcenſion” 
O raiſe my Faith to an exalted ſtand, 
To — Thee now enthron 0 at GoD's v Wight and. 


* 
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- Bressv 171 sus, to confirm his faithful Fold, 
When they his Pomp Triumphant ſhould behotd, 
Bids them with Patience Gop's good Time expedt, 
When he his gracious Realm would” re. ered, ; 
At Salem their Devotions to attend, 
Till he the promisd Paraclete ſhould we! 
Thar they, when of his wondrous Gifts bote, 
Should over all the World tis Truch teſt. 
Thence he to Oliver his Vor'ries leads, 
Where all they ſaw, the flight of Verſe exceeds, _ 
A Glory ten Times than the Sun more bright, 
Envelopp'd them in pure Celeſtial Light; 
They ſeem'd to riſe to the Eternal Gate, 
And entring on the Beatifick State. 
Meek Nioſes who with God on __u ſaid, 
So great a Glory never faw diſplay'd”; | 
He num'rous Farewell-Bleflings on chem pour'd, 
They GRE Congratuſacons him ador'd. 1 

Ou Loy fat thron'd in Mee Cloud, 
The Shechineh ne'er had fo bright a Shrowd, ; 
Pav'd all with Sun, with ſtarry Orbits wheel'd, 
With Hov'rings of the Dove Eternal cield, 
To love Paternal by twelve Seraphs ras, 
Swiſter then Thought o'er the Etherial Lawn. 
Great eMichael bare the Croſs, and at his Head, 
= a reſplendent Label might be read, 

In 
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In Stars which from the milky way were N 
And by the Seraphs in Moſaick. wrought, 

Jes us of Nazareth, King of the Fenn, ö 
Wav'd pendent- like, its Glories to diffuſmſeQ. 
Down fly the Angels, and above leave none, 

But thoſe whole Stations were the Gates or T Thooks: 
Some on the Empyrean Chariots: mount, 
Tranſcending in their Number all account, 

Some ride on white Super- celeſtial ſteeds, 

Such as the Paradiſe ſupernal breeds, 

Some with their Wings the rolling ether n 
All perfect order, and due diſtance kept, 

All bright'ning the Expanſe as down they eame, 
With their long trayling Robes of heav'nly Flame. 
The waiting Guardians Jes vs to attend, 
Their Charges to Paternal Gop commend ; 
They knew the living Saints would ſafe remain, 
While they fill'd up bleſs'd Jasuvs glorious Train, 
The twelve bright Legions next, detach d on high, 
To JEsus's Succour all prepar'd to fly, 

Who Js sus ſaw when he from Death aroſe, 

All the Iaſignia of the Paſſion choſe, 
Embroider'd on their Banners in pure Beam, 
Which o'er the Mount as they were -flouriſh'd 


Stream: 

The binding Cords, Whip, Pillar, Crown of 
[D Thorn, 

Spear, Nails, Croſs, "Purge, Reed, Purple, Robe 
[of Scorn, 
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On Vial of his Blood, one of his Tear, 
Like confluential Sun adorn the Sphere. 
Arch-Angels next, on Kings who only wait, 
Came, W d, crown d, and i in their Robes of 
n sene, 
Thromes, ne Principalities, and Powers, 
Dominions, Cherubs, all who heav'nly Towers 
Guard, or inhabit, rob'd in different Light, 
Keep their due Ranges all along the Flight. 
The Seraphs who of all love Godhead Moſt, 
Had near the Throne the honourable Poſt, 
Intelligences came among the reſt, 
es their Orbs to move by Force impreſs. 


T HE Angel whoſe loud n ſhall wake the 


[Dead, 
And Qccike e Ghoſts with ghaſtly Dread, 


Now ſounds a joyful Signal, which when hakels, 
Themſelves on Wing, the hymning Spirits rear d, 
The heav'nly Trumpeters their Trumpets blew, 
Harmonious Conſorts vying as they flewv, 

The ſplendid Populace of Heav'n began 

The Movement firſt, and lead the radiant Van, 
Through the Expanſe of the Celeſtial Arch, 
In goodly order flew the winged March. 


Soon as they near ſupernal Salem draw, 
The Van eall'd to the Sent'ries whom they a 
Prepare the King of Glory to revere, 
As he in ne l- An your ivy 
__ 8 Eternal 
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Eternal falling Doors fly open wide, 
Or from your radiant Hinges leap aſide, ne bs _ : 
Ye everlaſting Gates your Leaves unfold, 

Riſe up Porteculleſes of pureſt Gold, 

The King of Glory in his Chariot bright, 
Mounts to his Throne at out JzHo van's Righe; 
Who is this glorious KN, the Sentries cry, 
Who with Triumphant Pomp aſcends on * 
It is the Lok p of Hos rs, they all rejoyne, 
Who comes to re: poſſeſ⸗ his Throne Divine, 


He who till now the Lonp of Hofts was ara, 


Aſſumes a Name endearing, humble, mild, 
You now the Name of Jzsvs muſt adore, © 
He is all Love, who Terror was Before, 1 5 
At Jesus's Name his Knee each Seraph bends, 
The Name propitious N all Names tranſcends, 


Tus heav'nly Doors and Gates all open flew, 
Strong Angels up the great Portcullis drew, 
But Doors, Portcullis, Gates, too narrow ſeent'd 
For the vaſt Hoſt which over Arber ſtream d. 
Proud Fericho's S ſtrong Walls ſank to the Groun 
At the Seventh Sacerdotal Trumpet's Sound, 
Thus while the Hoſt the March' Angelick blew, 
They down the Battlements ſupernal threw, . 

And the high Walls of Heav'n were level m 
For Entrance of the glorious Cavalcade : © _* 
Gov in full Splendor ſhin'd, and all the Way 
Was Complacentlal beatifck Ray: *© 


as 
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As the High-Prieſt was with the Blood each Year, 
Of the dead Goat devoted, to appear, 8 
To ſprinkle on the Ark, Great Gop adore, 
And to accept vicarious Blood implore; 

Within the heav/nly Vail thus J es ys: went, 

His own Propitiation to preſent, - / 

There all his Pains Go D's Anger to atone, 
Re-offering at his Father's awful Throne. 

Next the Complacence which paternal Love, 
Took i in Co- breathing the All- gracious Dove, 
G op never felt Complacence ſo immenſe, 

Goo» never felt Compaſſion ſo intenſe, 
God-Man with a Celeſtial Body grac'd, 

He at his own Right-hand in Glory plac'd. - 

All heav'nly Hoſts in new harmonious ſtrain, 
Hymn'd in exalted Raptures the Lamb ſlain. 

Our great High-Prieſt for us there intercedes, 
And gains Supplies for all our ghoſtly. needs, 

His Meric is an everlaſting Pray r, uy 

And moves Great Gov the Penitent to ſpare. 
Till then Pray'r only had one Avenue, 

And Heav'n ſtood only open to the Few : 
Heav'n now to all the World, was open laid, 
Each faithful Soul found Entrance when he pray d. 


Tus Saints with ** aſcending J Esus prais 0, 
And after him with ſweeteſt Languors gaz d, 
When two bright Angels who remain d behind, 
Whom J ESUS had to cheer his Friends deſign d, 


Benignly 
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Benignly ſpake, Why ſtand you gazing po 
Bleſs Jesvs in hike Rays will re- appeüt, 
When the whole World he at his Bar Arrdigns, - L 
Proportioning Eternal Bliſs, and Pain. 
The Saints tranſported to the Temple went, aL 


And all cheir Time'in hymning Jrsvs ſpent; 01 


The two bright Angels ferch' i vig'rous'Sprif 
And or ob the Radiance of their bie =, 8 


8 Þ 
Lok b, who in Eforeſcente of thy Age, 


Wouldſt from the World thy Spirit by. 


Wouldſt dye, and rife, and up to Heav'n hg , 
And tow'rds no worldly Vanity propend, © 
Teach me myſelf entirely to deny, net 
Like thee may my Affections Heav' peat dy 
This World, now of thy Preſence tis bereft, 

Has nothing in it amiable left. 

But thou, dear Loxp, didſt Promiſe, from on high, 
The Paraclete thy Abſence ſhould ſupply ; 

O may that Comforter thy Love inſpire, 

It is the Sovereign. Blefling I deſire ;.. 

Though thou above doſt in bright Glory reign, 
Still influentiallß with me remain, 

Since to thy Throne I, Lond, have open Way, 
My Love ſhall make thee Viſits ev'ry-Day, 

I'll Hymns, for daily Sacrifice preſent, 

And my choice Hours ſhall in fy Praiſe be ſpent. 


Arr Praiſe to JES Us, now from Pains releas d, 
Our King, our Prophet, Sacrifice, and Prieſt. 
* 1 4 By 


188 On the Aſcenſion. 


By Inſpiration Prophets penn d their thought, 
Their Propheſies they to the Temple brought, 
Theſe they affix d to the great hallow d Gate, 
That all might read in them their future Fate. 
To holy Church my votive, Song J bring, 

To hymn the Love of our Incarnate King: 
Accept, my Gop, this my devoted mite, 
Shin'd on by thee, it may thy Love excite. 
If I looſe Minds to hymn thy Love allure, 
Or move them te diſreliſn Songs impure, 

If but one Soul I with thy Love enflame, 

If but myſelf, I have my humble aim; 

Thy Glory, Jzsv, chiefly I intend, 

O may my Songs concenter in that End. 


ex 
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Who to contemplate, and Hymn Gon 


[aſpire ; 
In low E at his Footſtool 
pray 
For Grace of Hymn, his Goodneſs to diſplay. 
Eternal Dove, of Poetry the Spring, 
Teach me thy own celeſtial Gift to ſing. 


BLESS D Poetry! Immortal Soul refin'd, 
Pure Love wich bright Illumination joyn'd, 
The Spirit loſt in an Ecitatick Height, 
Imagination ſoaring out of Sight, 

Seraphick Ardour circling in each Vein, 

The Majeſtatick Preſence in the Brain, 
Inſpir'd to make Mankind with Angels vie, 
To emulate. the Anthems ſang on high, 

To celebrate Go »'s providential Care, 

His Attributes and Wonders to declare ; 


To 


The unworthieſt of the ſacred Quire, 
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To vent the Adoration which they raiſe, 

Io guide the Paffions with attemper'd Lays ; | 
With amiable Strokes each Grace to paint, 

To eternize the Copy of each Saint; 

Vice in its foul Deformities to his, 

And Sinners with Go p's Thunderbolts to awe! 


SwEET Muſick With bleſs'd Poetry began, 
Congenial both to Angels and to Man, 
Song was the native Language to rehearſe 
The Elevations of the Soul in Verſe. 
The Morning Stars,when they from nothing ſprang, 
Poetick Hymns in their firſt Moment ſang, 
And will with ſacred, unremitting Heat, 
New Hymns to all Eternity repeat. 


Us por TED Man, ſoon as his Blood was fir'd; 
His Maxtx lov'd, and his Great Gop admir'd : 
From Love and Admiration, Hymning flow'd, 

To Praiſe Great Gop for Bleſſings He beſtow'd: 
Love gave it Flame, and Admiration Height, 
To Heav'n it took connaturally Flight. 

Till Sins which Souls untune and diſcompoſe, 
Sank Human Race to inharmonious Proſe. 

But Great God-Man, Nature re-harmoniz'd, 
And the loſt Grace of Hymning Go v repriz'd; 


Warn by the Vertue of the Promis'd Seed, 
eMeſſias, Pre-ordain'd by Go p to bleed, 


Fall'n 
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Fall'n «Adam's Senſe of Duty had retriev d, 
The Hymning Spirit he from GoD and, 
He Pſalms compos'd, and to Serb's pious Race, 
Was zealous to tranſmit Gop-hymning Grace; 
And through ſucceeding Ages all along, 
Saints prais'd the Godhead in devoted Song, 


MEN e Hoſes of Great Gon, ſang Songs ſublime; 
In Hymning God, the Patriacchs ſpent their Time; 
They ſacred Paſtorals and Sonnets made, 

As they their Flocks fed, or on Plain, or Glade. 
1frael's Sweet-Singer ſang Ideas bright, 
Illaps'd from Heav'n with true poetick Height; 
All other Pſalmiſts for Compoſures fam d, 
At Imitation of his Spirit aim d; 

His Son, who had of Wiſdom he Renown, 
Inherited his Genius with his Crown; 

A thouſand Songs he ſang with ſacred Heat, 
And couch'd celeſtial Love in Paſt'ral ſweet: 
Great Hezekiah, for his Health reſtor'd, 
Divine Benignity in Songs ador'd. 

The very Pagans Sion's Songs admir'd, 

And of ſad Captives cheerful Song deſir d. y 


Gop had of Poets his peculiar Tribe, 
From whom his Church Devotion ſhou'd itmbibe; 
Who for his Temple ſhou'd fit Songs provide, 
With Verſe they all Spiritual Wants ſupply'd; 
Feboſaphat of Hymn the Vertues knew, 
Before his Hoſt he up the Singers drew; 

Ver. I. O Hymns 
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Hymns. to the utmoſt Height their Courage aud, 
Aſſur'd of Vict ry from the Gop they * 
Of all the Penmen of the Truth inſpir d, 
Poetick Prophets nobleſt Heights acquir'd; 
The nearer they towards Viſion took theit Flight, 
The more*tranſcenderit' Poetry they write. 
Ev'n the Fair Sex, with Gift Prophetick bleſs'd, 
Oft in hzrmonions Songs God's Praife expreſs d. 
When «ſes in an Hymn triumphant joyd, 
For 1/rae!'s: Safety, and their Foes deſtroy'd; 
His Siſter Nliriam on her Timbrel play'd, 
And with like Hymn, his lofty Hymn repaid. 
Of Fabin's Hoſt the Slaughter and the Rout, 
Wiſe Deborab recites'in Hymn devout. 
Soft Hannah to Gteat GoD, who heard her Moan, 
Her Son, and Hymn devoted at his Throne. 
And Fudith: for proud Holofernes lain, 
Gave Gop the Glory in Poetick Strain. 
But none cou'd ever reach the Hymn compos'd, 
By Mary, when her Womb God-Man enclos d. 
Men at Sublime in Hymn are wont to aim, 
The Tender Sex to Sweetneſs lay 4 Claim; 
But Mary, in her Go D-enamour d Mind, 
True Sweetneſs and Sublimity combin'd. 
And ſhou'd the Sex from her Idea take, 
And foul, vain, trivial, am'rous Songs forſake, 
Celeſtial Things wou'd elevate their Thought, 
And ſince their Natur for - ſweet Style is 
| * | [wrought, 


ULTE \.d When 


Qu 
- 


ght, 


When Grace wich * ſhall: in them unite, 
They'l Hymns with ſweet Sublimity indice. - 

It was foretold in Evangelick Days, preg | 
There ſhould be ' conſtant Joy, and Songs of Praiſe; 
Celeſtial Hoſts, who ſpread the Airy Lawn, 
Sang of Incarnate Gon, the early Dawn z 

And ever ſince thoſe Tydings of great Joy, 

Saints their chief Zeal to Hymn God- Man employ. 
Bleſs d Zach'ry ſang Thankſgiving for his Son, 
And hymn'd'«H/ſfias whom he ſhou'd fore- run; 
Old Simeon, while his Arms God- Man encloſe, 


Sang the Child's Glory, and his own Repoſe. 


When J=5 Us enter'd Salem with the loud 


And awful Acclamations of the Croud 3:77! - 
The very Babes and Sucklings, as he rode, 
In un Hoſannab 5 8 the ny of G « ob. 


1 


1 1 
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1 1 Incarnate Word, in whoſz unbounded Mind 
Incomprehenſible Ideas ſhin'd, 


Knew what wou'd pleaſe his Mighty Farhsk beſt, 


And his Devotion in a Hymn expreſs d. 

And when he, riſen from the Dead, was freed 

From Jews and Devils Spite, which made him bleed, 

He in the Church firſt Hymn d his Fa rRHER's Name, 

_ ſrom God-Man Sunn Hymn derives its 
Flame. 

The . Dove in cloven Tengues of Fire, 

When hovering o're the Apoſtolic Quire, 

That Flame fomented, Saints Gon's: Wonders ſung 


And ſpread them with a multifarious Tongue ; 


92 &'1 Taught 
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Taught by the Spirit Anthems to indite, 

They made Gov's awful Worſhip a delight, 

In Pſalm, and Hymn, and in Spiritual Song, 
They preach'd Salvation to the liſt ning Throng, 
None ſacred Verſe by Study then acquir'd; 

But Saints were on the Spot with Hymn inſpir'd: 
And ever ſince thoſe ſweet harmonious Days, 
The Church in ſacred Numbers ſang Gop's Praiſe. 
Still with Devotion Poetry combin'd, 

Where this decay'd or 2 that declin'd. 


Biuzeb Paul and Silas into Priſon-caſt, 
Where in the painful Stocks their Feet were faſt, 
Sang Hymns to Gos at * Hymn they 
[ choſe, 
As lenitive experienc'd for their Woes, | 
And Gov ſoon ſhew'd he with their Hymns was 

[pleas'd, 

A lads Earthquake the whole Region ſeiz'd, 
The Priſon ſhook, wide open flew the Locks, 
Off dropp'd the Fetters, parted were the Stocks, 
The Jailor in deſpair himſelf had kill'd, 
Had not meek Paul his ſtormy Paſſion ſtill'd. 
Strange Force of Hymn! The Saints their eaſe re- 

Itriev'd, 
The Jailor and his Houſe God-Man believ'd. 


Sourrn like Reaſon is in Brutes; Mankind, 
A Creature hymning Go is beſt defin d, 


Evn 
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Ev'n Heathens taught by Nature, Verſe to prize, 


Thought Hymn to Heav'n the grateful Sacrifice, 


And to Mankind as natural a Thing, 

As to harmonious Nightingales to ſing. _ 
Their Idols Praiſe chey would in Hymn proclaim, 
And deſecrate their noble native Flame. 
They in their Cities choſe their Worthies Prime, 
Whom they devoted to that Work ſublime; 

They built them ſtately Colleges, that there 
Recluſes might make Hymn their only Care. 
Rewards, their Emulations to excite, 


They gave to thoſe who could beſt Hymns indite. 


Their ſacred Poets they all deem'd inſpir'd, 
And them next to the Gods they hymn'd, admir'd: 
For their Divines their Hymnodiſts they own'd, 
Who while they prais'd a God, that God aton'd+ 
They thoughe no God in a religious Rite | 
Without a ſolemn Hymn could take delight. 
The very Infants Speech no ſooner gain'd, 
But to ſing Pæan were by Parents train'd ; 
Yet Pagans of true Hymn ne'er had the Taſte, 
And ev'ry God they ſang, they but diſgrac'd. 
Of all their genuine Hymnodiſts, the beſt 
To wretched mortal Sov'reign Fove depreft, 
Sang how the God to whom they Hymns devote, 
Was a poor Infant ſuckled by a Goat; 
How the Curetes over-noisd his Cry, 
Leſt his own Sire ſnould to devour him fly; 
With ſuch becoming Decency they ſing, 
Of all their Gods the everlaſting King! 
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Taught by the Spirit Anthems to indite, 
They made Gop's awful Worſhip a delight, 
In Pſalm, and Hymn, and in Spiritual Song, 


They preact'd Salvation to the liſt'ning Throng, 


None facred Verſe by Study then acquir'd; 

But Saints were on the Spot with Hymn infpir'd : 
And ever ſince thoſe ſweet harmonious Days, 
The Church in ſacred Numbers ſang Govp's Praiſe. 
Still with Devotion Poetry combin'd, | 
Where this decay'd or languiſh'd, that declin'd. 


BiessD Paul and Silas into Prifon' caſt, 
Where in the painful Stocks their Feet were faſt, 
Sang Hymns to Gop at Midnight, Hymn they 

| [ choſe, 

As lenitive experienc'd for their Woes, | 
And Gop ſoon ſhew'd he with their Hymns was 

[pleas'd, 
A mighty Earthquake the whole Region ſeiz d, 
The Priſon ſhook, wide open flew the Locks, 
Off dropp'd the Fetters, parted were the Stocks, 
The Jailor in deſpair himſelf had kill'd, 
Had not meek Paul his ſtormy Paſſion ſtill'd. 
Strange Force of * The Saints their eaſe re- 

[triev'd, 
The Jailor and his Houſe God-Man believ'd. 


Sourrn like Reaſon is in Brutes; Mankind, 
A Creature hymning GoD is beſt defin d, 


Evn 


vn 
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Ev'n Heathens taught by Nature, Verſe to prize, 
Thought Hymn to Heav'n the grateful Sacrifice, 
And to Mankind as natural a Thing, 
As to harmonious Nightingales to ſing. _ 
Their Idols Praiſe chey would in Hymn proclaim, 
And deſecrate their noble native Flame. 
They in their Cities choſe their Worthies Prime, 
Whom they devoted to that Work ſublime, 
They built them ſtately Colleges, that there 
Recluſes might make Hymn their only Care. 
Rewards, their Emulations to excite, 


They gave to thoſe who could beſt Hymns indite. 


Their ſacred Poets they all deem'd inſpir'd, 
And them next to the Gods they hymn'd, admir'd: 
For their Divines their Hymnodiſts they own'd, 
Who while they prais'd a God, that God aton'd+ 
They thought no God in a religious Rite 
Without a ſolemn Hymn could take delight. 
The very Infants Speech no ſooner gain'd, 
But to ſing Pæan, were by Parents train'd ; 
Yet Pagans of true Hymn ne'er had the Taſte, 
And ev'ry God they ſang, they but diſgrac'd. 
Of all their genuine Hymnodiſts, the beſt 
To wretched mortal Sov'reign Fove depreft, 
Sang how the God to whom they Hymns devote, 
Was a poor Infant ſuckled by a Goat; 
How the Curetes over-nois'd his Cry, 
Leſt his own Sire ſhould to devour him fly; 
With ſuch becoming Decency they ſing, 
Ot all their Gods the everlaſting King ! 
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In Pagan Brains ſuch fotiſh Fancies ſwim, 
Which rather ſhould be ſty bd Burleſque chan _ 
With various Hymns they liberally: m 
For ev'ry Idol Demon they ador d. 2 
Yet tho' in Hymn all other Demon ſhe 
They for their God of Love no Hymn: prepara; 
Luft had ſo rank a Savour of the Brute, 
Its very Name would ſacred — Ty 
What Pagan: bluſh'd. to ſing, foul Chriftians' aisle 
For the chief Theme of cheir ene — 
1 4121:3 

I in this Age N Men. n Hymns: compaſs, 
That one deſect our Irteligion ſnews; * 
Did Poets awful Senſe of Gop retain; : 1 / 
And of the Bleſſings which from him aiey gain, 
From being boundleſs, mighty, good and _ | 
Thoughts would to hymn connaturally riſe; 
Did they the Love of Gop Incarnate weigh, 
Or for Poetick Inſpiration pray, 1 4 
Hymn with the Chriſtian Name wou d W 
And Poets would in that their Vigor ſpend: 
But while they Souls pollute, or Gop blaſpheme, 
Of Hymn they quite Annihilate the Theme. 


Wr daily with condoling Eyes behold 
The Faith expiring, and Love growing cold, 
The Good, the Learn'd, from Pulpit andifrom Preſs, 
To raiſe them up, employ their utmoſt Streſs : + * 
No Method wanting ſeems, but ſacred Verſe, 
Hearts though obdurate to allure and pierce ; | 
Which 


n 


{; 


nd, 
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Which. Pn s Word imbibing Heav'aly-lighe, 


Waves Pagan. Thoughts, dim, borrow d, euſual, 


D 03 $80 T Wei  anirio inn). -[crire. 
Our Chhrch for both thaſe Graces fixd 4 Courſe, 
To keep their full, devout, primeval Force; 
If Men che ſolemn. Feſtivals would heed, 


They lodge the Fundamentals of the Clecdl, * 


And all the Saints Commemoration Days; 1 
preſent to us Example, Duty, Praiſe... 


I by that, Courſe wou d Faith and Love 2 
And keep them both in annual Hymns alive; 


Though I fall ſhort, I know. my aim is er 


My aim may noble Pens to hy mg Excite. 
And if it ſhould, I have not wrote in Vain, .. 


While Saints fit Hymns N. my deficience Gain. Ti 


Os Cancan when meek Aſa took bs View, 
He in poetick ſtrain, bid. Earth adieu, 1 
He Gop's Memorial ſang to, Gov's own Mia, . ' 
And to all Tae Gon that Song enjoyn'd ; 3 
A Song in which he Gon had lively drawn, 
While ſtanding in the Beatifick Dawn, 

Of Gop he ſang, whoſe everlaſting Arms 
His 1/rael ſhould embrace and keep from harms ; 
Then his own Requiem ſang with living tir'd, 
And ſinging on the kiſs of Go expir'd. 
When at the bliſsful Gate his Soul arriv'd : 
Though the Man dy'd, the Poet (till ſurviv'd : 
Celeſtial Verſe and Poets never dye, 
The Song of 77: ſtill is ſung on high: 

O 4 My 
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My Age gives me to Heav'n a neighb'ring ſtand, - 


Like Mofes to ſurvey the promis'd Land, 

In that tranſporting View I long to dye, 
Begin a Hymn, and fi ing it as I fly: 

Juſt as my Body ſhall my Soul releaſe, 

May I like «Hoſes have Gov' s kiſs of Peace. 
And ſhould the well meant Songs, I leave behind, 
With Jesvs's Lovers an Acceptance find, 

"Twill heighten evn the Joys of Heav'n to know, 
Thar in my Verſe the Saints hymn Gop below. 


Tue Bleſs'd in Rapture of the Bliſsful Sight, 
Sing Hymns in Glory and new Songs indite : 
Since happy Spirits ſing as well as Love, 
Heav'n for new Songs muſt Poets have above; ; 
There Poetry is in Perfection taught, 

There Poets think a Hymn in ev'ry Thought. 
All other Arts and Sciences at Death | 
Give up the Ghoſt with our departing Breath, 
But ſacred Poetry ſhall till abide ; _ 

Poetry only ſhall be glorify'd, 


UP HY 
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On the ANNUNTIATION. 


HEN Gop the radiant Gabriel choſe, 

His will to Zech'ry to diſcloſe; 

"3 The Saints and Angels all agreed, 

here was ſome gragious Thing de- 
[ creed, 


* 
, 


* 


Gop ſuper-efluently bright, 
Gave them additional delight. 


Bur when fix Moons were gone about, 
And Gabriel was again call'd out, 
They then beheld the glorious Txixe, 
In brighter Rays than ever ſhine, 
Which with Benignities immenſe, 
Caus'd Joys unſpeakably intenſe. 


His Robe was of a Glory made, 
Like that was on the Ark diſplay'd, \ 
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His Wings of gradual Beams were Nen, 
earen ſtood in lofitite amaze, © We 

= overflow in Songs of Praile. 


T1 xs Morning stars i in Menr ry bore, 
15 Ray's Gov. at Creation wore, 
When pleas'd he all his Works ſurvey d, 
And they in Song firſt Homage paid, 
Theſe unconceivably excell'd, 


The Splendor: which they theh beheld. | 


I 


PaTERNAL Go p to Bliſsful Sight H. 
Appear' d in full propitious might, 
The gracious Dove with Wings outſpread, | T 
Stood ready on the World to ſhed, | T 
Of ſweet enlivening Influence more, | 
Than &er the Chaos had before. 
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Tux Angels by Gop Filial taught, 
His Chariot of Salvation brought, 
By Horſes of Salvation drawn, 
Along the Beatifick Lawn; 
Unlock d was the Celeſtial Gate, 
That down he might deſcend in State. 


OO Aw TT > 


Mean while bright Gabriel ſwifcly flew, 
Till Naz'reth open'd to. his view, 
He ſmell'd, of Pray'r the od'rous Fume, 
And trac'd it to the homely Room, 


Where 


3 1 


re 
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Where he a Virgin had in Sight, 
Who ſeem' d to bliſs ml: taking Ai. wo H 
03 ii nini 8&8 1 Sonfe 
SUCH | hearfnly „Air he in her ey d, 1 11 2dT 
Which with his o Angeligk v yd. 
Towards Gooiſhe wich ſuch Ardours ſoar d, 
With ſuch Devotion God acer d d:: ba 
That till he mark'd her well, he _ 
*T was Ve an a Female: be au 
20% on: od lacie 
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What Gop enjoyn d him to repeat; |» al 
Hail Mary beſt of mortal Race 
Hail highly favour'd, full of Gracc, 2! 
The Loxp will Temple in thy Heart, 

Thou happieſt of all Women arr. 
[BP | 17 | Tt 113 VERE 
Tus humble Maid was in Surpriſe, 
At the bright Envoy in her Ex es 


He mildly adds, Surprize forbearg r 
You in Gop's Love have greateit ſhare, tas 
You ſhall conceive a wondrous Child, 


Who ſhall, when born, be Jesvs ie. 


He ſhall be great, by all rever'd, | SUVs 
Gov's only Son, to Gon endear d; fat 
Gop will his Father Devid's Throne, 

On him beſtow, he'l Reign alone 
Ofer Iſrael, and a Scepter Sway 
A Kingdom which ſhall ne'er Decay. 


How can this be, the Saint reply'd, 
Since I a Virgin will abide. 
The Horry Gunosr, he then rejoyn d, 
Shall make Illapſe upon thy Mind, 
God's gracious Power on thee ſhall ſtream, 
And Crown thee: with enam ring Beam. 


Tu Babe who in thy Womb ſhall lye, H 
Shall be the Son of Gop moſt high, In: 
When thrice the Moon its Courſe ſhall run, Juſt 
Eliza old ſhall have a Son. To 
Thought nothing can too hard conceivre, And 
For Power unbounded to atchieve. The 

Go ps Handmaid, cry'd ſhe, here behold, v 
May all ſucceed thou haſt foretold. In « 
Then humbly Gabriel bad adieu, Sho 
And while he to his Hymns reflew, The 
In Heav'n below ſhe acquieſc'd, Of 
Benignly deluging her Breaſt,  _ Wot 

Her thought on dear Meſſas dwelt, { Y 
To Languor ſhe began to melt, His 
While Gop from Heav'n a Viſit made ; She 
Fulfilling what his Envoy ſaid, Loy 
'The Father, Son and Holy Dove, | Her 
Diffus'd on her Triunal Love. Till 
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Dow x to the Virgin Filial Gop 
Wich Chariots: of Salvation rode, 
Of her Heart Blood by Love enflam'd, 
He for himſelf a Temple fram'd ;- 
Debaſement was his ſole intent, 
To Heav'n his Chariot empty went. 


Ht = Soul to dear Meſſias cleav'd, 
In a ſweet Rapture ſhe conceiv'd, 1 Þ 
Juſt in the Moment Gop deſign'd,” A 
To be in her pure Womb enſhrin'd, Toy. 
And as he Entrance made, began. 
The Union of great Gop with Man. 


Ware Gop was in her Womb contain d, 
In conſtant Rapture ſhe remain'd; 
Should all the Denizons of Light, 
Their Joys and Loves in one unite, 
Of Gop inwomb'd one gracious Ray 
Wou'd all their Quinteſſence out-weigh. 


Ver like her humble Son, that ſhe 
His Mother dear might humble be, 
She liv'd in Silence and retir'd, 

Love blaz'd not, tho by Godhead fir'd, 
Her Joys, her Graces ſhe conceal'd, 
Till Gabris! them in part reveal d. 
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HE Mary Gon's hig Fav rite namd, 


He full of Grace her Soul proclaim d. 
'Heav'n when ſuch Titles it beſtoẽw, tt) 
A Sanctity tranſcendent ſne wess: 5) oh 


We know ſhe had the full extent 
Of all which by that Style is meant. 


A Love a(piring- towards immenſem 
A Charity to all propenſm 
A Soul from ſenſual Guſt refin d. 

Benign, Meek, lowly, and reſign d; 

A bliſsful Joy, a Zeal devout, 6 bad 
All Powers cowards Gop ſtill flowing out.. 


Fox theſe, Loxy, and unnumber'd more, 
With which Thou didſt thy Mother . 
We offer up our Hymn this Day, 

And beg that all our Lives we may 
Tread in thy Mother's Steps en. bo 
As ſhe devoutly trod in thine. 


Tus Virgin haſtes the happy News 
Into Eliz to aufe 7 592 2651 
Her Joy ſhe with the News imparts, 
They mutually ' tranſpic'd their _ | | 
The Horry Guosr Eliza fill d, Nor 2981 
And Gratulations ſweet inſtill d. ＋ 
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O happy Virgin undefiftd. 
Bleſsd Mother of a Bleffed Child; 


Who deigns to honour my poor Cell, A 
Soon as your Bliſs I heard you tell. 1 
Your Babe inſpif'd my unborn Boy,, 
Who danc'd within my Womb for Joy. 


Fxz$4 Joys the Virgin then poſſeſ s, 
Such which Hymn only cou'd expreſs, x 


My Soul God's Praiſes ſhall recite, 


And in my Sa v ro vx take Delight, 
Who on his Handmaid deigns to reſt, 
And future Times ſhall call me bleſſt. 


THe Mienr x works for me rr e 
His Holy Name my Spirit ſings; 
His Mercy on each Age deſcends, 
Which Him with filial Fear attends. 2 of 
His Sov'raign Arm brings down the Proud, 


n 


And diſſipates their Boaſtings loud... 


He ſinks to Nought the worldly Great, 
Exilts the Humble to their Seat: 
The Hungry with good Things ſuſtains, 
And ſends Rich away with empty Veins; 
He to good eAbraham's faithful Race, Hr 
She us to the full all promis d Grace. 5 
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Tux Virgin then to Nav'reth went; 
Her Ecſtaſies in Hymn to vent; 
As in her Womb Gos took Repoſe, 
O may my Heart my Go p encloſe. 
In Heav'n ſhall centre my Deſire, 
And in perpetual Hymn aſpire. 
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On CHRISTMAS-DAx. 

8 ELESTIAL Harps prepate 

Io ſound your loftieſt Air; : 

You Choral Angels at the Throne, N 

Your Cuſtomary Hymns poſtpone ; Fil 

Of Glorious Spirits, all ye Orders Nine, Re 
To ſute a Hymn, to ftudy Chords combine. 

You all your happy Days, 

Pay tributary Praiſe, 6 
Gov's mighty Works you fully view, 
And give your Maxt& Praiſes due; Th 

This Day a nobler Theme your Powers employs, Hi: 


Deſerving nobleſt Hymn, Chords, Love and Joys. 
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Tuts Day, for you well know, 
Our Time in flux below, 
You Sons of Go together met, 
On a fixt Day which Godhead ſees | 
This Day Go p ſent his Son to ſave 2 
You to allore his Riſing are enjoyn d. 


Y ov firſt to humble Swains, 

Who watch'd on Bethlem Plains, 
Glad Tidings in ſw Song proclaim'd, 
And them with Jes us Love inflam'd ; 


O may my Guardian, who then joyn'd your Quire, 


Me with like Love in a like Hymn inſpite. 


You with your heav'nly Ray, 
Guild the Expanſe this Day, 
You overlooking all the Earth, 
To all ſang Go p Incarnate's Bicth; 
Fill with your Splendors the Expanſe again, 
Re-ſing this Day the ſame Angelick Strain. 


You all muſt Hymn this Morn, 
Not the Lamb ſlain, but born: 
To Bethlem lead me now the Way, 
Help me the Wonders to ſurvey, 
The Stable, and the Manger, where God-Man 
His Condeſcenſions infinite began. 


V 0 1. I. - N My 
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My Eyes the Babe may Teach, 
Lou muſt his Godhead teach; 


GoD there his Godhead deigns to hide, | 


Which He can never lay aſide ; 
In humane Fleſh his Majeſty he ſhrouds, 
You Godhead fee, I only fee his Clouds. 


I, while you Go deſcribe, - 

Will what you ſing imbibe; N 
Then ſtretch my Powggs to utmoſt might, 
Till of God-Man I Hymns indite ; . 

But yet I fear you all too finite are, 
The Love of Go p Incarnate to declare. 


Fil to my Cell retire, 
In Silence Gop admire, 
Who vileſt Sinners to redeem, 
Thus veil'd his Majeſtatick Beam; 
And while I in Proſtration ſpeechleſs lye, 
My Love up to the Myſtery ſhall fly. 


BLEssD Angels, you mean time 
Return to Bliſs ſublime ; 
But when at Glory you arrive, 


The Saints in Hymn with you - will ſieve, 


Their Nature Go p aſſum'd, not yours, and they 
Will love GoD moſt, and ſing the nobleſt Lay. 
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Lo vs on ambitious Wing; 
Soar'd up to hear them ſing; 
And though it cou d not reach the Height; 
Yet when it met the Sons of Light, 
Ic irreſiſtibly wou'd them intreat 
The Hymns of Competition to repeat. 


Love wou'd ſtrict Notice take 
Of a Saint's Heav'n-ward Wake, _ 
Watch Openings of the heav'nly Gate; 
Through that to eye the Bliſsful State; 
How Go p this Day in brighteſt Glory ſhines; 
Freſh Joys diffuſing o're the heavnly Lines. 


Gov takes immenfe Delight 
In his own Glorious Sight; 
But no Perfection He eſteems 
So dear as his Redeeming Beams: 
Philanthropy this Day moſt bright appear 1 
And to the Gop of Love the Day e, 


My Love when back it came, 
Brought ſupplemental Flame; 
Yet cou'd not Jes uS Love conceive; 
But my Deſpondence to relieve, 


Since Hymns all fell too low, ſaid, Love wou d beſt 


By copying Iss us Graces be expreſt. 
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Mx Love wou'd yet incline, 
Together both to joyn; 


An Praiſe to Go p, who for our Sake, Ag 
Of Man's frail Nature wou'd partake ; Ye 
Born poor, to teach us Riches to deſpiſe, Sin te 
Which worldly Souls inſenſate idolize. To r. 
Gop-Max be ever bleſs'd, \ 
Born naked and diſtreſs'd ; | " 
Who all Terreſtrial Glare declin'd, Th 
And Tendencies of ſenſual Mind ; Ma 
Gainſt Wealth, Pomp, Pleaſure, earthly, tranſient, With 
rab, O ma 


May I a like Antipathy maintain. 


Ov great Diſeaſe was Luſt, | 3 985 
Which made us Heav'n diſguſt : = NE 


God-Man be prais'd, who chooſe a State, 
Our earthly Paſſions to abate. 
Inſpire me, Lov, with heav'nly-minded Senſe, 
Atſtarctick to all foul Concupiſcence. 


Go p. Max no ſooner roſe, | 
But He began his Woes ; 


It griev'd the Babe's Omniſcient Eye, T 

Mens curs'd Rebellions to deſcry, In 

He knew the mighty Guilt of Man's Offence Wou 

Gainſt boundleſs Love, and griev'd with Grief im- ¶ Contr 
[menle. 


Gop- 
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Gon-Man I Thee adore, 
And from thy Love implore, 
Againſt all Sin a flagrant Zeal, 
Yet Joys of Pardon when I feel, 

Sin tempts me to rejoyce, which drew Gon down, 
To raiſe vile Sinners to an heay'nly Crown. 


W1rt Joy I Praiſes ſing 
To our great humble King; 
Thou Heav'n didſt leave for love of me, 
May I leave all for love of Thee, 
ent, With Saints Above this Day I'll bear my Part, 
ain, O may I thee Incarnate in my Heart. 


+ * * * * * + * * * 
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N22 ON the Octaye of thy Birth, 
Since thou God-Man didſt ſhing on 
Earth, 


Thou as the bliſsful Light 
Immaculately Bright, 

Wouldſt a Severity endure, 

Contriv'd to teach laps'd Men they were impure. 


P ? Tur 
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Tay heay'nly FaTHER it ordain'd, | 
Love to Obedience thee conftrain'd, 1 
Our Spirits to incline 
To Zeal for Law Divine, 
From Infancy thy FaTHER's Will, 
It was thy Care devoutly to fulfill. 


Tuou our Affections to excite, 
Wouldſt ſtoop to an afflictive Rite, 
Thou early didſt foreſhew, 
What thou wouldſt undergo, 
Thy Croſs and Agonizing Pains, 
Which made thy Blood guſh out at all thy Vein; 


But, Lon p from Sin all Pain aroſe, 
Sin is the Cauſe of Penal Woes, 
A Babe thou didſt begin 
To bear the Weight of Sin, 
And by the circumciſing ſteel, 
4 each that thy Fleſh our Puniſhment ſhould feel, 


All Heav'n and Earth which ſaw Thee bleed, 
Saw Thee true Man and eAb'ram's Seed, 
Ile ficſt receiv'd the Sign 
Of Covenant Divine, 
And 'twas by thee from him deriv'd, 
All dead in Sin, to Bliſs ſhou'd be reviv'd. 


Tur 
10 


1 


The 


4 
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| Tar Love ſweet Babe with willing Heart 
» Endur'd thy Circumciſion Smart, 
"Twas thy propitious Aim 
To take that deareſt Name 
Of Jzsvs, at that Rite impogd, - 
Which thy Salvation to the World diſclos'd. 


Mr Spirit makes its laſt Effort, 
To think what that dear Name e 
One while I Sin furvey, 
Which J Ess takes away, 
I ſee my I Ess beat the Pains 
ein Due to my own concupiſcential Stans. 
My Love one while ſuggeſts to wm 
The great Salvation Jes vs dag! 
And while I Jesvs ſ ene 
Hang on the Crofs for me, 
My Love trajected from my eye, 
1 feel, WY. Oer. flows my Heart, I could for Jasvs dye. 


leed, Dran Irsvs is a joyful Name, 
| And J a part in Jewvs Claim, 
Sweet Jesus drys my Tears, 
Sweet Jesus calms my Fears, Fd 2: 
And I from Guilt by Jzs vs freed, e 
The very Angels ſnou d in Ny mm exceed, 


Tur 8 Brxssto 
1 
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Bress'd Angels! You my Jesvs Praiſe, 
Fleſh cannot reach your heavenly Lays z 
Yet ſince for me he deign'd, 
Not you, to be arraign d, 
In Love with you Tl ſtrive to vie, 


With all your Might you Love, and fo will I. 


My Love in this ſhall yours outdo, 

*T will be the Tenderer of the two, 
Into ſoft Tear twill melt, 
For Woes my JES us felt; 

Our Loves in different Rills will ſtream, 


Mine native, yours but foreigner will ſeem. 


Ar Jzsv's Name all Knees muſt bow, 
Their Hearts for Off rings to him yow, 
J, Jzsv, wou'd vow mine, 1} 
But Thou muſt it refine, 
Till it to thy ſole Love adheres, 
And at thy. Throne fit Holocauſt appears. 


Bur what have I which is my own, 
To offer, Jzs uv, at thy Throne ? 
The Heart that I deſign, 
Is by dear Purchaſe thine, - 
And I have nothing left in ſtore, 


But was thy own, my Jesvys, long beface; | 


9 
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O, my dear Jus us, was Thy own, - 
I now my Sacrilege bemoan, E 0 ak 
I ſtole my Heart away, 
Made it to fin a Prey. | = 
Thou gav'ſt thyſelf'to free the Slave, 
Reject me not whom thou didſt dye to fare. 


My Jzsvs! O thy Name is ſweet, 
To Sinners mourning in retreat, obs 
The Name by Gop deſign'd 
To eaſe a troubled Mind. oY 
Gov Love to us had ne'er been ſtyrd, 
Jad he not been in Jesvs reconcifd. L 


My Jesvs! while I here remain, 
Affections vile, unruly, vain, 
Are ready to ariſe, 
My Spirit to ſurpriſe; 
O circumciſe them from my Heart, 
Tar nought'may me and my dear Jxsvs part. 


Ju RAT TON the Angelick Quire 
n hymning ſpend and never tire, 
Eternally delight 
In Beatifick Sight, 
When Jzs vs has my Heart poſſeſs d, 
I cou'd Jesvs Hymn and never reſt. 


* 
Ty 
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A Thouſand Years is but one Day, 
In God's Indivifible Ray. | 
And while I Jzsvs fing, 
An ever-guſhing Spring 
With Thought devout ſupplies my Zeal, . 
And I in Singing no Succeflion feel. 


So» T1. TT... 


M Jesus! no Seraphick Flame 
Has Ardours fit to hymn thy Name, 
While I to hymn mcline, 
Tl Love and Jesvus joyn, 
And when my Hymn remits its Heat, 
Jesus my Love a thouſand Times repeat. | 


Mr Jzsus! I my Spirit chide, | . 
When from thy thought: it turns aſide, 
O be thou on my Breaſt 
Still virtually impreſs d, 
My Love will long to ſing with — 8 0 
Whoſe Hymns to Jss vs. never ſhall have clot, 


* 
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Fs 7 HEN Gop from Heav'n came down, 
Ne To take our Fleſh in Berblem Town, 
Heav'n the tranſporting News 
Declar'd at firſt to none but Fews ; 
To Bethlem Shepherds who watch'd o'er the Fold, 


A Quire of Angels the glad Tidings told, 


Tazy ſaw Gop's early Ray, 
And might keep Feſtival that Day, 
From Gentiles Gop conceal'd, 
The ſaving Truth to Fews reveal'd, 
This Day the Gentiles the glad Tidings heard, 
This Day, by all the World to. be reyer'd, | 


A Star, new, ſtrange, and bright, 
Appear d by Day as well as Night, 
And with its radianc Beam, 
Strove with the Sun to be Supream, 
Which Eaſtern Gentiles gueſs'd was to forerun 
The wiſh'd for Dawn of the Eternal Sun. 
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By Rays which from it ſtream'd, 
One of the Morning Stars it ſeem'd, 
Which from the Quire detach'd, 
Was to the Solar Sphere diſpatch'd,” 
By the peculiar Pointings of its Ray, | * 
To ſhew the Gentiles where their Saviour lay. V 


Lp by the wondrous Star, 
Three princely Sages came from far, 
Who made all Salem ring 
Of their new-born propitious King, 
And the great Council, Hered call'd agreed, C 
That for his Bicth-place Bethſem was decreed. 0 


Tims Day the Star ſtood ſtill, 
Its Rays which brightn'd Berhlem Vill, 
Towards the Poor ſtable veer'd, 
Where Gop in ſwadling Clothes appear d; 
The Sages entring fell upon the Floor, N 
The Weak Almighty Infant to adore. 


Next to the Infant, they 
Due Honour to the Mother pay, 
Then Cloths of State unfold, 
Which wrap'd Myrrh, Frankincenſe, and Gold, 
Thoſe they preſented to the Infant's View, 
The nobleſt Gifts which in their Countries grew. I 


Ye . 
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XI Eaſters Sages ſay 
When you had travell'd a long Way 
To ſeek a King, ànd ſaw 
None but an humble Babe on Straw, 
What mov'd you for a King that Babe to own; 
Who had a Manger only for his Throne? 


K NEw you what was of Old, 
By Balaam of a' Star foretold, 
Which ſhould in Jacob riſe, | 
Whoſe Beams ſhou'd glad their wiſhing Eyes? 
Or had ſome long Tradition reach'd your Ear, 
Of a new King to roll the Fewiſh Sphere? 


O it was Light divine, 
Which deign'd into your Hearts to ſhine, 
Which ghoſtly Clouds difpell'd, 
The Stars Effulgence far excell'd ; 
Made yon the Guile of human Race deſcry, 
And long till a Redeener bleſs'd your Eye. 


Y ov Mother ſaw and Child, 
She ſweetly yearn'd, He brightly ſmil'd; - 
None of the Bleſs'd Above, 
Ere had ſuch Interchange of Love. 
*Twas heav'nly Glory which the Infant crown'd, 
Dilating his pure Mother to ſurround, 7 
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You ſaw her ſweet Amaze, 
How her full Soul o'reflow'd with Praiſe, 
And how her. Eyes ſhe try'd 
*Twixt Heav'n. and Infant to divide; 
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Who taught her Love to Heav'n the readieſt Way 


On his Reflex of Fontal Godhead's Ray. 


Rapt at the Infant's Sight, 
You in a Dream inſpir'd by Night 
Were Salem charg'd to wave, 
From Herod's Rage the Babe to ſave, 
And to your Lands return'd by ſecret Roads; 
To ſcatter Light ore all your dark Abodes. 


By the Firſt-fruits thus bleſs'd, 
Of Gentiles hallow'd were the reſt ; 
And ſoon the Splendor ſpread, 
Which the ſweet Dove Eternal ſhed ; 
Twas on this happy Day the Gentile World 
Firſt ſaw the Banner of God's Love unfucl'd. 


No penitential Moan | 


Shou'd reach this Day the heav'nly Throne; 


But ſhou'd a Tincture have 
Of Joy, for him who came to fave ; 
And his Salvation to extend to all, 
Who o're the World for Mercy to him call; 


Be 


Fl 
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B Gracious Gop ador'd, , 
Who in pure Pity unimplor d, 
Wou'd yet the joyful News, 
Ore this my native Land diffuſe: 
And whoſe Omniſcience, which all Perſons ſees, 
Deſign d me Share in his benign Decrees. 


223 


Trov, Lon p, my Plague haſt heal'd, 
By Saving-Truths by Thee reveal'd; 
While I Thy Pardon feel, 
With a compallionating Zea, 
I beg that darkn'd Souls Thy Light may ſe” 
And in 1hy Goodneſs ſhare, which ſhines on me. 
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Fox Star my Soul to lead, 
Thy holy Word Pl daily rad 
Iwill ſhine all ore my Was. 
And ſhew the Right, when e're I ftray : 
But when I ſhall approach my Heav'nly King, 
I votive Gifts, like the Wiſe Men, on d bring. 
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Ill, Lon p, my Gold preſent, 
On Thy poor Brethren to be ſpent; 
Pray'r ſhall to Thee aſpire, 
As Frankincenſe fumes up by Fire ; 
For uncorcupting Myrrh, an Heart ſincere 
Tl bring, from willful Putrefactions clear. 
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Lo xb, on my Gifts though vile, ] 
Let Thy Benignity but ſmile, | 
My Love ſhall daily ſtrive In 
Ar higher Off'rings to arrive; ˖ 
And for their daily Failings to atone, 
Preſent new Hymns to Thy propitious Throne: 
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On the PURIFICATION: 


P all the ſolemn Days, 

Devoted to Go D's Praiſe, 

= This Day methinks the Church miſ- 
Cnam'd, 


It might have j aſter Title claim'd : 
No Ear can well endure 
Purification of a Mother pure. 


Tut Womb which Jes vs chole, 
' His Godhead to encloſe, 
From willful Sin we gueſs was free, 
Fit for the G 0D of Purity; 
And might have Rites declin'd, 
Which for impure Conceptions were deſign d. 


Bur her Great Infant, few 
Immaculate then knew, 


She | Vo! 


On the Purification. 
She might the Region ſcandalize, 
If jadg'd Law ſacred to deſpiſe; 
And meekly ſhe thought fit 
In Charity and Wiſdom to ſubmit; 


SHE with like humble Thought, | iq 
Her Babe to Temple brought, | J 
The ſtated Ranſom down to lay, 
Which Fews for their Firſt-born ſhow'd- pay. 
The Mighty Child ſhe knew, 
To all Go p's Laws wou'd yield Submiſſions due; 


2 


5 * i 
TRE holy Virgin nought 
But two young Pigeons brought, 
An Off ring of the meaneſt Rate, 
0 To ſhew her humble poor Eſtate; 
She the vain World deny'd, 
She perfect Contradiction ivd to Pride. 


Hes ſelf and Sox ſhe there i 
Devoted to Go p's Care; ah 
She knew the dire predicted Woe, 
Her Son for Man ſhou'd undergo : 
And tho' to Tear inclin'd, 
All her ſoft Learnings to God's Will reſigh'd, 


Ir was the Infant's Aim 

When he to Temple came, 
To Gov himſelf intire to give, 
In conſtant Sacrifice to live, 
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And on the Croſs to bleed, 


To work that Good his Far HER had decreed: 


4 
SAI1NnTs to the Houſe of Pray'r 
Wont daily to repair, 
The Glory of God-Man beheld 
In Splendor which the Ark excell'd ; | Ar 
They ſaw the Truth foretold, 
The ſecond Temple now out-ſhin'd the old. 


Simeon, devout and juſt, þ 
Purg'd from Terreſtrial Guſt, 


Had waited with a longing Eye, 
To ſee eMeſſias from on high; 7 

And Heav'n e're he expird 

Had promis'd him the Bliſs ſo much deſir'd. 

Trz SPIRIT, ever bleſs d, 1 
By Force of Love impreſs d, 3 
Was to Gop's Houſe the Lover's Guide, 

Where Gor Incarnate he deſcry'd ; Ane 

At his firſt heav'nly View, 

He 1/rae!'s wiſh'd for Conſolation knew. 
THe Saint at that glad Sight, 1 

Rais d to Ecſtatick Height, 0 


With Love the whole Aſſembly fir'd, 
Embrac'd the Babe, to Heav'n aſpir'd : So0; 
Coud Earth no more endure, | 
And into Hymn brake out, for Heay'n mature, 
G or» 
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Gop-Max has bleſsd my Eye, 
In Peace Lo rp let me dye, 
I the Redeemer now behold, 
Whoſe Love even Gentiles ſhall enfold, 
Be the Words glorious Light, 


And ſhed oer 1ſreel Ray's benign and bright. 


NEx x he the Parents bleſt, 
And propheſy expreſs't, 
That when the Babe commenc'd his Reign; 
Meny ſhou'd fall and riſe again, 
Many ſhou'd- be averſe, 
And Sword- like Grief ſhou'd the dear Mother! piece. 


Tur x the Babes Blefling He 
Imploring on his Knee, 
The Infant gave him his Releaſe, 
And in ſweet Beam a Kiſs of Peace; 
His Spirit burſt its Clay, 
And tow to hymn God-Man in endleſs Day: 


"ECO RE" aged Anne, 

Came next to ſee God-Mati, 
Her Life ſhe in the Temple ſpent; 
On Pray'r and Faſt entirely bent, 

She ſang a Song of Praiſe, 

Soon as ſhe Ius Us ſaw in gracious Ray's; 
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Arr who curs'd Sin warn : 
And for a Saviovk groahd, x 
She warn'd on JESUS to rely, fates Ae Li 


And rap't at his endearing Eye, hs O 


Cou'd Life no more abide, Fs 
But in ſweet, am'rous Lique faction dy'd. See 1 


Hout went, when Kites were done, 
The Parents with their Son; 
At Naxareth abode they made, * = 
Liv'd in obſcure, and humble Shade, Al 
From the vain World eſtrang d, 


And Loves with their ſweet Infant interchang'd. And 


O all ye Worldlings ſee, 
How happy Souls may be 


Without Wealth, Pomp, which you admire, By 
And madly to your Bane deſire; M 
The happieſt of Mankind, 
The humbleſt are to J=s vs View confin'd, And 
Jzsv, I Thee adore, 8888 


Who Sinners to reſtore, 
Wou'dſt no Humiliations ſcorn, 
Thou Godhead's Co- ĩimmenſe Firſt- born, 
Wou'dſt have thy Ranſom paid, 
Who waſt Thyſelf the World's great Ranſom made. 


May 


ade. 


AY 
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May I in Thee delight, 
Keep Thee in ghoſtly Sight; 

Like Thy bleſs'd Parents Thee enjoy, 
On Thy ſole Love myſelf employ ; 
And from the World retir'd, 

See nothing but Thyſelf to be deſir'd, 


May I in Pray'r and Faſt, 
Still mindful of my laft, 
Like Anna on thy Houle attend, 
All ſolemn Hours devoutly ſpend ; 
There my dear JIESus meet, 
And of Heaven's Joys have Prelibations ſweet: 


Mar I, in this laps'd State, 
For Thy Salvation wait, 
By Faith, like Simeon, Thee embrace, 
Make my own Heart Thy Dwelling-place, 
On Thy dear Love rely, 
And ſing my own glad Requiem when I dye. 


EAI A EB AE BREA 
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hs | SonG of Jesus I deſign, 
But ſtumble at the leading Line, 
Of Jas us Paſſion I wou'd ſing, 
And for this Day's Oblation bring; 


Q 3 But 
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But cannot the Diſpute decide 


Twixt Grief and Love, which me divide, © 


Warren Jssus Suff'rings I review, 
And know myſelf to be the Few, 
Whoſe Sins created all the Woe 
God Fleſh aſlum'd to undergo ; 

I dread my Guilt, and in my Eyes 
Of Tears I feel two Fountains riſe. 


Bur when ſweet Jzsvs to my Sight 
Appears in a ſalvifick Light, 
Where on the Croſs he ſuffers Pain, 
That I may Bliſs eternal gain, 
O then my Heart with Love runs o're, 
And is inclin'd to grieve no more, 


Wurz thus my Soul is at a Bay, 
Which of the Paſſions me ſhall ſway ; ; 
Mind on a ſudden intervenes, 

And with ſwcet Temper both ſerenes, 
She promiſes ſhe'll both permit, 
And to keep Peace, their Umpire ſit. 


Mis vp bids me Grief and Love unite, 
And then from both a Song indite ; 
For hallow'd Grief from Love is bred, 
Love only grateful Tears can ſhed : 
Love for oftending Love immenſe, 

Leſs eying Vengeance, than Offence. 
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Jo Love intirely then my Mind, 
The Conduct of my Tears reſignd; 
And from the Garden I began 

To trace the Suff rings of God man, 
I felt into ſoft Tear devour 

Love at firſt Entrance burſting out. 


I kept it lively in my Mind, 
That Go p and Man in Jtsvs joyn'd, 


That Godhead ev'ry Soul foreknows, 


For whom the Manhood ſuffers Woes; 
And while his Pains my Ranſom' bought, 
I and my Sins were in his Thought. 


Mix p cou'd no Pang of Jz:svs ſee, 
But ſtill ſhe cry'd, It is for me; 
I the Inflammative receiv'd, 
And all the Way both lov'd and griev d; 
God-Man for me enduring Smart, 
Both delug'd, and enflam'd my Heart. 


I ſaw Incarnate Gop at Pray'r, 
With awful, yet enam'ring Air, 
Each Tear Paternal Gop endear d. . 
He humbly lov'd, he ſweetly fear'd, ; | 
He kneel'd, fell proſtrate on the Ground, [2 
Aſpir'd with Ardency profound, - 1 * 
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Conrraix x of inward Grief he made, C 

I ſaw dire Pangs his Soul invade, Wit 
With Tears he ofter'd up ſtrong Cries, Ane 
Ah then I ſaw him agonize, | Of 
Ah! I beheld the Surface wet, | We 
With Droppings of his bloody Sweat, | To 
Hz his own Load foreſaw, had Senſe C 
Of Sin, and of Go p's Wrath immenſe, | He 
And pray'd, that he the Cup might wave, 1 
If a leſs Prige laps'd Man wou'd fave WI 
Yet to his FATRHEBR's Will reſign'd, 11 
Content to ſuffer for Mankind. Wi 
' I lov'd- and griev'd at JeEsvs Pain, 
I ſaw him for my Sins fuſtain ; Str 
Yet only ey'd the outward Part, Hi 
And cowd not reach his dol'rous Heart; He 
His Sorrows there, none ever knew, Th 
Too infinite for bounded View. WI 
Wiru Grief his Pray's, grew ſo intenſe, 
Methought his Godhead in ſuſpenſe ; Cu 
Wich- held confolatory Beam, Hi 
That Agony might be extreme. Tt 
Of ſuch Suſpenſe, What Heart can gueſs. + Bl; 
Ot 


The unconceivable Diſtreſs? 


Gop 


Sis 
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Gov ſent an Angel from the Throne, 
With ſweet Supports to eaſe his Moanz ;: 
And fince he ſuffer'd in the Placs 7 ©4 
Of Adam's univerſal Race; | | ni HA 
We judge his Woes: ptoportion'd were 7 
To all the Guilt he deign'd to bear. 


To Gor as he reſign'd his Will, $402 


He roſe to meet approaching III. 
1 Qſtood the Traytor to behold, 


Who for vile Price his Maſter ſold; 
I ſaw God-Man from Lips impure, 
With Patience meek a Kiſs endure. 


I ſaw the arm'd inhuman Bands, * 
Stretch tow'rds God-Man audacious Hands, 
His Voice ſtruck all to Earth with Dread, 

He ſuff ring each to raiſe his Head, 
They him when bound to Annas drew, 
While from their Lonp his Vot ries flew, 


Wirth Jews was leagu'd Infernal Pow 'r, 
Curs'd Satan knew the fatal Hour, 
His Legions he review'd, and all 
The Devils to revenge their- Fall, 
Blaſpheming vow'd with utmoſt Might, 
On Gov's lay'd Son to wreak their Spite, 


Mr 
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My Love began freſh Tears to ſned, 
When Jesus was to Cataphas led, 
Wich the High-prieft the Council joyn'd, 
All in his violent Death combin'd, 

With envious Rage I ſaw them ſwell, 
All unappeaſable as Hell. 


W 1TH Buffetings they him aſſail'd, 
His Face they ſpit on, and then vail'd, 
Bid him by Prophecy diſcloſe, 

Which was the Hand that gave the Blows. 
Shame mix'd with Pain in all his Woe, 
Ills which from Sin co-eval flow, 


To Pilate next they drag him bound, 
With cruel Clamours him ſurround : 
The Pagan the accus'd acquits, 
And ſtrait to Herod. him tranſmits ; 
He and his Guards meek JES vs made 
Their Scorn, and in Mock-White array'd. 


To Pilate back they Jesvs ſent, 
He Fewiſh Malice to prevent, | 
Propos'd that Jesus at the Feaſt, * 
Might be the Criminal releaſt. 

But for a Murderer they cry,” 
Barabbas free, let JesvV s die. 
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On Good- Friday. 


My Love, my Tear now higher rife, © 
Incarnate Goh is in your Eyes, | 
Ty'd to a Pillar, naked, ſttipp'd, 

By unrelenting Soldiers whipp'd, 
His ſacred Fleſh is wound all o're, 
His Blood is Streams, *cwas Rills before. 


Tuvs bleeding, with redoubled Rage, 


They Chooſe the Tommon-Hall their Stage, | 


They Crown him with a Wreath of Thorn. 
With a Mock- Purple Robe adorn, 

For Scepter they provide a Reed, 

And to inſult him all agreed. 


Wirn bended Knee, hail King they cry'd, 
Spat on his Face, and Mock'ries vy'd, 
Then took the Reed, and ſmote his Cron: 
To make the Thorns ſink deeper down, 
To Jews God-Man thus full of Woes, 
To move their Pity, Pilate ſhews. - 


TuE Hell infuriated crowd, 
Reir'rate, Crucify, . aloud, 
On our own Heads and Race the Guile 
Shall reſt, ſoon as his Blood is ſpilt: 
And Pilate by their Threats inclin'd, 
The guiltleſs to their Rage conſign'd, 


n 
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235 On Good- Friday. 


My Love, my Tear, your Force collect, 
You now muſt on the Croſs reflect, 
There Pain and Shame are at full ſtreſs, 
And for my Sins God-Man oppreſs; 

See, he begins the dol'rous way, | 
From Pilate's Houle to Golgotha, 


His ſacred Head with Thorn is crown'd, 
His bleeding Furrows dye the Ground, 
In his own Garments re-array'd, | 
His pond'rous Croſs is on him laid, 
With bleeding faint, o'erwhelm'd with Woes, 
Beneath his Load he trembling goes. 


An! Now he ſinks, and to ſuſtain 
His Burden, Simon they conſtrain, 
Love wiſh'd herſelf had then been ſeiz d, 
Her ſuff ring Saviour to have eas d, 
My Love, my Tear, you now muſt count 
The Dolours felt on Calv'ry mount. 


IxsTE ap of the accuſtom'd Wine, 
They offer a Mock Anodyne, 
For wonted Myrrh malicious Few 
The moſt imbitc'ring Gall infuſe, 
No Anodyne bleſs'd Jesus knew, 
But Will Divine, and Lips withdrew, 


On Good Friday. 23 


BETWEEN two Thieves he thither came, 
To ſtigmatize him with their Shame, 
Then naked to augment his wo, 
Him on the Croſs ſupine they throw, 

Nail Hands and Feet with Gorings pain d, 
Unſluce his Blood, till now undrein'd. 


Tus Croſs between the Thieves they raile; 
Soon as the Crowd upon him gaze, 


They wag their Heads, mock, grin, Vlaſpheme, , 


With Ragings various and extreme, 
He patient for Tormentors pray d, 
Wich gracious Yearnings hate repay'd. 


LY 


Or Thieves the bad gainſt Jzsvs rav'd, 
The Good his Pity meekly crav'd, 
Bleſsd Jesvs ſpake, immenſely prone 
To eaſe a Penitential Moan. 

Thy Soul the Angels ſhall this Day, 
To Paradiſe with me convey. 


Waits Jesvs on the Croſs was nail'd, 
The Sun in Clouds its Splendor vail'd, 
At the Eclipſe of Fontal Light, _ 
Fear'd it ſhould never more be bright, 
In Shame and Pain three Hours he hung, 
Shot through with Darts of venom'd / Tongue. 
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233 On Good - Friday. 


M Love, my Tear, you Weeping ſee 
The Virgin-Mother near the Tree, 
O learn of her to love and weep, 
And Jesus in your Heart to keep, 
Yet ev'n her tender Love and Tear, 
Reach'd only Woes ſhe ſaw appear. 


Tus Length, the Breadth , the Depth, the 
4s | | [Height 
Of inward. Woe tranſcended Sight, 
Ah could our elevated eye 
Into his dol'rous Spirit pry, 
A Sorrow infinite is there, 
No Speech Angelick can declare. 


Map Dogs ſrom the Infernal dark, 
About the Croſs at Jesus bark, 

Their Foam they in cneneftions vent, 
And all his inward Pangs foment, 

And yet their ſtudied utmoſt Spight, 
No one repining could excite. | 


Mr Gon, My Gov, I. agonize, 
Why doſt Thou me forſake, he cries, 
Ne'er ſince the World began was known, 
Such an immenſe heart-breaking Groan, 
God-Man ne'er made Complaint in vain, 
"Twas but proportion'd to his Pain. 
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REFIUx of Godhead him relieves, 


Tis but ſhort Time bleſsd JES vs grieves, |. 


Yet that ſhort Time God's Mercy ſways, 
Man's Ranſom to his Juſtice pays, 

Since Gop's co- equal undergoes 
The Quinteſſence of Sinners Woes. 


PaTERNAL Gop's co-boundleſs Son, 
For Sinners now his All has done, 
His Head he to his Father bends, 


His Soul into his Hands commends 


And ſweetly breathing out his laſt, 
Into his Father's Boſom paſs d. 


Trex Gon. of Life gave up the Ghoſt, 3 
Amaz'd ſtood. the Angelick Hoſt; 


Curs'd Fiends were laſh'd to treble Pain. 


The Temple-Veil was rent in twain, 
Earth quak'd, back flew the Ocean Waves, 


Rocks cleaff*c, and open ſtood the Graves. 


THE Good Centurion FEsU$s Own d. 


The very Crowd his Woes bemoan d; 
And of his Death all Doubt to clear, 
His Side was wounded with a Spear: 


That Wound the Fewiſh Outrage clos d, ; 
And then He in his Grave repos d. 
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240 On Good - Friday. 


Soon as Lſaw bleſs'd Jes us dead, 
I found fad Tear from Love was fled ; 
Love, left alone, with Joy beheld 
His Shame, his Anguors now diſpell'd ; 
With that, ſnhe calld to Hymn for Aid, 
In Song his Love ſhe re- ſurvey d. 


Ar 1. Praiſe be to Incarnate God, 
Who for my Sake the ' Wine-preſs' trod, 
Who in pure, boundleſs Love inclin'd 
To give his Life for'laps'd Mankind, 
Who Miſeries immenſe endur'd, 

That I might live from all ſecur'd. 


M ay I, like bleſſed Paul, to know 
Dear J=svs, my choice Hours beſtow, 
The Croſs is the ſole Book I need, 

In that all Saving-Truths I read, 
Go v's Attributes all harmoniz'd, 
Evanid Wealth, Pomp, Joys aeſpis d. 


M a w's heinous Guilt, apparent made, 
For which the Blood of Go p was paid, 
Sin's curs'd Attendants, Pain and Shame, 
With Horrors of infernal Flame, 

Death and the Terrors of the Grave, 
From which God-Man cou'd only fave. 


Att | Y 


' On Good · Friday 


Ar Graces which adorn the Mind, 3 
An, ardent Lore, à Will -relign'd;. - - . 
A Lamb-like Meckneb, Conſcience ace 
A Patience humble and ſerene, 
Obedience conſtant and ſincere, 
Undaunted as «a filial ent | 

T. U-SATeAMH 0 


LARGE Charity, A Dinas ſweet, 


All Men like Brethren prone to treat, 


Devotion fixt; a Zeal right aim'd, 
Self- Holocauſt, all Paſſions tam d; 5 
I with all cheſe, and num'rous more; 
From Jes vs Croſs WT may ſtore. .. . 


4 


„ 


Lonxp, in Thy Croſs: is all my Truſt, 
III crucify all ſenſual Guſt, 
And if Thou call'ſt me to the Stake, 
Help me to ſuffer for thy Sake, | 
Thy Croſs III daily keep in eye, 
And learn from that to Love and die- 
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How could you filent be to Day ? 

| Your Hymn the Shepherds wak'd that 
| 419% iel OR 6915 (morn, 

When — As —_— 

But when He roſe again, 


They heard no Euchariftick Strain. 
$479" 45 > 
You ſaw God- Man eipire, 
Did you his Riſing not admire? 
How when his Soul at parting Breath | 
Entred "the Realm of Death 
He conqu' ring forc'd his way, 
And re-inſpir'd his buried Clay. 


"A 


Hap you his Riſe admürd, 
Hymn is by Admiration fir d; 
But you profoundly were aina2'd 

When you upon Him gaz'd; 

And while Amazement reigns, 

It all Poetick Force trains. 1.4@Y 
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Qu Faſter-Day, 243 


- You Intellectual Byres 
Saw Heav'n and Earth from Nothing * 
You then admir'd the noble Sight, | 

And hymn'd Go ns boundleſs Might x 'Y 
Yourſelves' from Nothing rais'd, . 
In your firſt Moment Godhead prais d. 


Wax you ſaw IEsUs dead. 
The Strangeneſs then was mird with Dread, 


The King of Terrors had ſurpria d 


Sod-· Man when faerifietd, . 
You Ghoſts apoſtate quell d. 
Let with Amaze that Death beheld. 


Ar Iss vs dying Groan, 
The Graves by Earthquake open . f 
All the tremendous Horrors ſhew' 

In frightful Death's — 

You with Amazement ſaw 
God-Man the Tyrant over-awe. 


Au zz not long cou'd laft, 
But into Admiration paſt; | 
The Wonder exlmly you conceiv'd, 

And Grace of Hymm retciev'd ; 

And Hymning ftill remain © 
The Lamb triumphant,” who was flain.' / 


R 2 To 


244 On Eaſter- Day. | 


| To a ſublimer Height 
That I may Faith and Love excite, | 
I Calvary this Morn intend; ' 

As. Pilgrim to aſcend, - 

To ſee the hallow'd Ground, 
For Js us Sepulchre renown'd. 


InvvursD with Zeal, my Mind 
Soon reach'd the Mountain I deſign'd ; + 
Two Angels there I cou'd behold, 


Who firſt the Riſing told, 
Came down on: radiant Wing 


Their Eaſter annual Hymn to ſing, 


I heard them with Delight, 


And as they fpread their Wings for Flight, 


In Jes vs Name beſought their Stay, 
Io perfect my Survey: 
The Angel, they reply d, 
Who guards the Mount, will be your Guide: 


Mx Fervonr to foment, 
The Guardian mildly gave conſent, 
And leſt my Sight ſhou'd be oppreſsd, 


He damp'd his glorious Veſt ; 
I then to ev'ry Place, 


Cou'd ev'ry leading Foatitep trace, 


KIN 


Wirt x, ſaid he, the Womb 
Of this hard Rock was IE Ss VS Tomb, 
That pond'rous Stone Which on it a. 
The Angel mov'd away, 
Deſcending in pure White, | 
With Look like awful Lightning bright. 


W 


Tu Guards his Preſence fear d, 0 
And like dead Men all Pale appear l, 


The ſolid Earths Foundations ſhook, 4 


Down as. his Flight he took, ; +17 
In open'd Graves the Juſt, * 
Felt Life rekindling in their Duſt. 


Crorn'p in Celeſtial Ry, 


There Heaven's two Envoys fix d their Stay, 


Each on the Stone poſſeſs d his Seat, 
At JES v's Head and Feet, 
To watch 'gainſt Few and Hell, 

And to good Souls glad Tidings tell, 


Taz Female Saints topk Care 
Embalming Odours to prepare, 
To Jzsvs they firſt Honour gave, 

They ſaw the empty Grave, 

And «Magdalen took Flight, 7: af 
To tell his Votaries the Sight. 
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Lov'p Fobn, and Peter r nnn 


ch 


To ſearch the Grave where lay Go 
The Shrowd and Napkin they admir d, 
Yet in Suſpenos retir d, ch nA 50 


Diffidence vail'd their Eyes,, 
Slow to believe their Lo nv wn riſe.” - 


Sorr Mary there temain'd, War - 
That ſhe had loft her Lon 5 Knee 
Jo the Two Angels with fad Tears, 


While her dear LORD appears, 9 


At whoſe reviving Beams, 


Sweet Tears of Joy flow'd down in Streams 


Or all the Truths reveal'd, 
The Rifing is moſt firmly Teard, 
Heav'n took peculiar” Care, cant none, 


Who think, ſhou'd ĩt Aden, . 27 


That Love Divine to fire, 
The Motive might remain entire * 


Tus Angels from the Throne, 
Sent to the monumental Stone 


The Saints who riſen from the Dead, ev 


The Truth oer Sahm fpread ; 
The Earthquake which exposd 
The Graves, and ſcatter d Duſt reclos d 


Tus 
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TAE Prophecies of Od 
Types which the. promis d Seed enfold 14% vi 
Our Loxp'sPrecigns now ad 5. wal dT 

The Lye by Tel inſtilf d; 

The Guards who Truch.confeſs * u 
The Reſurrection go ate tt. 


FROM Death, Blelsd Js 5 Vs rear d, 

Ten ſeveral times to Saints appear dq, 
Was undeniably. made. known: + 1 
To Vot ' ries, when, alone,, ps a1 
Oft when in Numbers n., 
Who view'd him with conſiderate. Md. . * 


F: v » Hunded, you wight cn, 
Who ſaw him on the halow'd. in Fi H 20 
He Forty Days with Saigts RW dal att 

Truths beav'aly xe · inſore ld, 
With them he drank and Sat, 
By Miracle created Meat. yy and 


Wugn preſent, to their Yiew,. 

His Voice they heard, his Shape chey 8 

His Hands and Feet, and wounded. ws. r 2 my G D 
They felt, and nicely ep d.,, 
Infallibly, aſſur dj, > a1 7 

'Twas JES US, Who theiCroks, ab. 
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Full Power Bleſsd Jrsus gain'd, 
By which ore Heav'n-and Earth He OT; | 
The Power which Heavin on him beſtow'd, 

From Him to Vorries flow'd ; * 

All ſent with Aid Divine, 0 24% 
To teach the Faith of Godhead" Trine. 


To them He promis d Might, ö 
To put infernal Ghoſts to flight, mY” 
The Force of all Diſeaſe to break, 

In various Tongues to ſpeak,” 

Drink Poyfons moft acute, 
Or cruſh the moſt envenom'd Brute. 


7 


Tur in cleft Tongues of Fire 
The Hor r Gros r thou'd them inſpire; 
His Influence ſhou'd' with them remain, 
When He ſnou'd Bliſs obtain: 

All punctually fulfill d. 
When they began the Church to build. 


| SvccrtDinG Saints, who wWeigh'd © 
| Thoſe Motives when together laid. Via 
To Jesus with firm Faith adher d, es Whe 
And Love which nothing ad. 1500 SIM 
Thus Go p to Saints abounds, ' ' 
And Faith in Conftellation — 
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SIT RB Pagan, Magick Skill, 
The Devils from their Mines of Il, 
Fierce Tyrants, wiio long rack d their Brains | 
For quinteſſential: Pains, 
Though they the Saints affail'd, 
The ReſurreRion {till prevail'd. 5 


Tus, when the Angel ſaid, 
In wonted Splendor re- array d, 
He ſtrait inviſible retir'd, ; 
Left me with Truth = oA> 
I Gracious G0 p ador'd, + 
Who Faith with ſuch bright Motives ſtor d. 


ob- MAK be ever ptais d, 
Who when from Death Himſelf He ra 
That He our Joy might not delay, 

Roſe early the third Day; 

And yet entomb d ſo long, 
Gave of his Death Conviction ſtrong. 


CoM be lov'd, who rofe 
Victorious o're infernal oes, 
Who Death, and Sin, and Hell diſarm'd, 
That Lovers might unharm'd - 

Live of their Bliſs ſecure, 
And gladly thort-liy'd Woes endure, 


By 


2 50 On Holy Thurfday. 


Fr 0M Sin Which Souls . 
By Deadneſs to Celeſſial Joys, - 7 
May I wich penitential gries, + 


8 


To a new Life Afton flo, 1 * 
And reſt hen I reviyxe, 1dr 
Dead to the Wogld, to Heaven alive. N 
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I Faich, and Hope, your Pow'cs unite, 
= While I a Hymn endice, _ 
You are Twin-graces fledg'd this Day, 
And warm'd by the ſame Ray, 
And you my Love make up the TRAIN , 
This Day you reach d Maturity Divine. | 


Vii 


| Yowv Faith, and Hope, M4292; und, 
| Were Embryos of the Mind, 
Lodg'd or in dark prophetick Schemes, of 


| Where Truth gave languid Gleames, 
* Or with Tetreſttial Promile fed, 


1 In which ſupernal hardly, cou'd he gead. | 4 AN 
1 Wien 
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On Holy Thurſday. 5 


Wann Jz v3 here diffiis'd- bis Light, - 
Faith was abſorb'd by Si 8 


Love gain'd a freer! Seope; | 10 
Till our Redemption n 908 
Man ſcarce had full Inflammator y Heat. 


Ox Oliver: fair loft Headgl. 
His Vot'ries IE s ws lead, 
That they his Glory ſhou d n. | 
And to the World unfold; + 
And his paſt Loves with m wp ru's, 
By Bleſſing valedictory endear d. > 539932 


- 


As the Celeſtial Fountain ſtopp d. 
Which heav'nly Sweetneſs dropp'd, © 3 
A Cloud deſcended, one of © 
God for his Chariot choſe; \ 
Which opening JIxsus to Curedhind; 11 
With gemle Force remounted from! the Gh! 


Br ESS'D eMoſes ſeiz'd with lacred Aw, 
Reciev'd of Cop the Law. 
Thick Cloud the Mount then over- ſpread, 
Which J1/ae[-ſtruck with dread, 
And while he there his Station fd, 
he Cloud with a deyouring' Fire was mix d. 


2:2 On Holy Thurſday. 


Tus Cloud in which God-Man was rear d, | 


Benign and bright appear'd, 
Like what Saints ſaw on Tabor Stream, h E 


Enlightned by his Beam, 
Gop ſpeaking. from —— clear, 
This is my Son belov'd, whom all muſt hear. 


Tu Horſe and Chatiots were of Flame, 6 
Which for Elia. came, 
The Whirb wind hurrying them through Air, 
Fan'd them to frightful Glare; | 


He paſs'd thro* an Ætberial Glade, | 
Steer d and ſupported by Go p' gracious Aid. 


Bur when to Heav'n bleſs'd JIESUVs flew,” 
Cloyd only was in View, 
He to accelerate his ſpeed, 
Of Chariot had no need ; 
Incarnate Go p by his own Might, | 
Bath roſe from Death, and took his heav'nly 
| Flight 


Tns Saints the Cloud with ſteady Eyes 
Trac'd as it paſsd the Skies, 
But ſoon it reach d Celeſtial Height, 
Tranſcending human Sight, 
And as it ſwift to Glory ſoar'd, 
Incarnate Gov devoutly they ador d. 
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E's u their Ejaculation clos d, 3 
Our L o « 0+ in Bliſs — _ 
Bleſs'd J Ss reaſlum'd his — hb 
And at Go 's Right ſat down, 
Think with what wondrous Speed he paſs d, 
In a few Moments, the expanded Vaſt. 1 

* 
SnovLD a ſwift Eagle Heaven - wards ſpring. 
With an unweary'd Wing, 
And ſwifter make through Heay'n his Way, 
Than when he flew for Prey, AT 
Scarce in a Million of Years 


He'd ooe the Gulph of the Supernal Spheres... 


Warn Gop is preſent in a Place, 
He paſſes through no Space, ” 
By Will, not Motion, he from nought 
Things into being wrought, 
God-Man in Bliſs his Perſon will'd, - 
Which in a Minute he himſelf fulld. 
Goop Souls wou'd tire who Heay'n-ward flys 
E'er they could reach the Sky, 
Or num rous painful Ages ſpend, 
Eer they cou'd Heav'n aſcend, 
If they on Wing were bound to keep 
All their long Paſſage through Supernal deep. 


= 


A Seraph, though on twice ſix e 1 15 7 
His Meſſage down he brings, - 


And quicken'd- with warm, heav ny Zeal; 1 
His Meſſage to reveaaß 

Yet midſt Rthereal Wave wou'd fail, A 

If he on unaſſiſted Wings ſhou'd fail, Eacl 


God wills juſt Souls ſhou'd- mount on high, 
Wills Angels down ſhou'd fly, 


4 Almighty Will impreſſes Force, B 
For each appointed Conrſe: 

The Saints by that at Bliſs arrive, T 
And ſwiftly up the Waves unfathom'd dive. Sho! 

Wr TH near an inftantaneous Flight, 5 

Fly Rays of Morning Light; 
A Million-fold they ſwifter go P 
Than Arrows from a Bow; 

A Myriad-fold an Angel flies, Y 
Swifter than Morning Splendor gilds the Skies. Wit 
Tus heav'nly Orbs flew open wide, 8 

When they their Maxexr ey'd; 
The Stars left- off their Morning Lay, v 


To ſing that glorious Day; 
On either Hand they back retir'd, y 
To clear the Road in which God-Man aſpir'd. 


Tur 
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Tux Angels to the heav'nly Gate 
Flew, on God-Man to wait; 1 * 
The Saints out- ew. the rey _ 
They took the nobler Poſt, 
And to attend Him to his — 
Each Guardian leſt that Day 1 wow 


A 


At Heav'n"to' a new Song” agreed, © | 
For Great God Man . . 
But a ſweet Emulation roſe, * SA * 

Who ſhou'd the Song — 
The Angels urgd Gop's Will, that r 

Shou'd to His Firſt-Begotten, Worſhip pay. 


Saints urgd, God- Man his Blood refign'd . 
For none but ſapsd Mankind. 
Place then to Saints che Angels gave, 
Whom Js vs dyd tofavey 
Yet ſince for Penitent Souls they joy'd, 
With chem they wou d in Song be cb- employ d. 


Sars on the Lamb for Sinners flain, 
Sang a new, heav'nly Strain, 
With them joytrd- all Angelick Quires, © 
With their Harmonious Lyres; 8 
Heav'n never Song more grateful heard, 
A fuller Concert ne're in Bliſs appear 0d. 
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Mx Guardian, who then, bore. his . 
Trajected to my Heart; 
That he the Saints and Angels ey d, 

How they in Singing vy d, 
And though he both admit d; confeſed, 
Saints the more ſweet Enamourments — 


TE x call Bleſsd Iss us Loyes to Mind, . 
All for their Bliſs deſign'd, 
Take ſupereffluent Delight 
In his endearing Sight, 
And their new Anthems to compieat, 
To the Lamb ſlain Doxologies repeat. 


Wren IJxESsus had withdrawn his Lights. 
Two Angels rob'd in White, 
Beſpake the Saints in ſuch Amaze, 
Why upwards do you gaze? 
God-Man; whom you aſcending ſaw; . - 
At His return ſhall ſtrike the World with Awe; 


Wars the laft Trumpet ſounds aloud, _. Or 
In flaming Fire and Cloud, ] 

He to the Judgment ſhall deſcend, _ All 
The Dead ſhall Him attend, . 7 
He'll then pronounce to all their Doom, Fro 
The Wicked Damn, the Juſt to Bliſs aſſume. Wich 


TE Saints who esus ſaw when W 
Joy'd that he Bliſs had gain d. 
That Manhood at & 's Right was u placed: 


With higheſt Honour rut d. 
That Seſſion endleſs reſt imply d. 
Wich the Eternal Word-coqglorify'd. - A oc 
In Hymus they all ane, ivO 
Their dear redeeming King, 

Their Courſe to Salem then they beney:-! 
Exulting as they went, 2161 


There charg'd to ſtay till on hem! alta | bn 
The Hoi r Gros r ſhou'd in full . f 


Tus xs in Gop's| ſacred Houſe they? * 
His gracious Preſence felt, | 
To Perpetyity of Praiſe 1 
Devoting all their Days, : 
l And waiting for the happy e 
. When the Eternal Dove ſhou d them axpow' nt 


A 
PP 


Ov = heatnly King in Glory Reign, 10 


Infernal Ghoſts reſttain s, A 
All co his Throne have: owed” MA 100 Y 
To open their Diſtreſs, -*: 244 


From thence he cheats each Soul 1 prays, 
With mighty; ſweer, benign; A * 0 


tw, 
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253 On Holy Thurſday. 


FRO thence his Gaodneſs overflows, 7 * 
And heav'nly Gifts beſtows, 
From thence he ſends the ſpotleſs Dove, - 
The Source of. Holy Love,  _; 
And in his own Aſcent declares, 
The Bliſs of Saints who are with him Co-heirs 


Ov x great High-Prieſt there incercedes, 
For Sinners Pardon pleads, | 
Preſents to his dread FATuRns Eyes 
His own dear Sacrifice, | 
And gracious Go p by that aton'd, 
Forgives each Sin, as ſoon as tis bemoan'd. 


T'o'Jesvs, though he diſappears, 7 
My ſteady Faith adheres, 
My Hope on Jzsvs now unſeen, 
| Shall as my Anchor lean, 
| I J:sv's Blefling ſhall receive, | 
Since though I ſee not, firmly 1 believe. 


M Love, ſince IE sus Love you fee, 
Riſe to ſuch high Degree, 
| Your Ardours to no Meaſure bind, 
Expatiate unconfin'd, 
Call-Faith and Hope their Aids to — 2 
Of Lore Incarnate ehe Aſcent to fng‚ © Th 
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* Praiſe to Iss us nme 1 
Below diffuſing Love; x 1, » 5 ö 
Who Manſions for the Saints prepares 
Makes them his tender Cares 
Who wich his Church unſeen; ables; - 11 204 


Mar we our Souls to 1 
While in this vale of Nene, 1 

Long to our head n Home to 56, 3006 
While Strangers here below; IC | 

An heav'nly Mind can never il 

| To ſit like Jes vs enthronig'd n BIG: 


F = 


On Werten 


F pountain of all Grace Ditine, 
röbird of che Co. eternal Tarn LY 
We on Thy ſacred Day, 
To Thee devoutiy pray, Ts eit! 
To Thy full Praiſe to Tune our e 
That we with Saitits above may bear our Parts. 
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260 On Whitſunday. 


Fon Thou to all the Saints above, 
Art Author of both Hymn and Love, 
Thou doſt exalt their Sight 
To Beatifick Light, 
Eternal Hymn, Love ' moſt intenſe, 
Riſe from clear View of Lovelineſs immenſe. 


Ox Chaos dark unactive rude, 
Thou with creating Force didſt brood, 
Thou art to ev'ry Thing, 
Of Life and Motion Spring, 
And when the World was made ane w, 
From Thee all ghoſtly Life and Motion drew. 


In Sin we are by Nature dead, 
And can no Step to Glory tread, 
By Thee we born again, 
Are freed from Native ſtain, 
We at the Font from Death arife, 
To live to Gop perpetual Sacrifice. 


BLESSVD Js us to his Promiſe true, 
The Hory Grosr, when he withdrew, | 
Sent from his Throne on high, - 
His Preſence to ſupply, 
His Chutch to form, ere&, controul, 


| And be his Body's Univerſal Soul, 


Gov- 


The 
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On Whitſunday, 261 


Gop- Max when he his: Bliſs e F 
The great Inflammative, remain d. 
But Sin ſtark Coldneſs wrought, 1 "It 
Froze up Celeſtial Thaughe, . , 
Till thaw'd by inward heav'nly Fire, u jf 
The kindled Flame to IEsUs ſhou'd, ©» 


NE xx to the Love God: Man diſplay d, 
When on the Croſs our Victim made; n. 
He none to us below,.,. r, | | / 
More Infinite. could ſhow, - WF 
Than when Eſſential Love he choſe; ,. 
In whole ſolt Care his Church he would ae 


Ess ENTIAL Love from Glory came 
To Saints, in cloven Tongues of Ban, 
And reſting on each Head, Nit) 
All Gifts, all Graces ned. 
Sublim'd them to Celeſtial Light; Wo boA 
* warm' d their Love to a Seraphick Height. 
HIGH Wiſdom the ſtrait Courſe to 5 
Of Myſteries a Knowledge clear, 
Faith which . bleſs d. Jt 52 $ 5d, 
And Tortures all - defy'd; 3 no bote 
Power which Diſeaſe: ſhould put to an, 
Of Miracles a full commiſſion d — 
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Pronusticr Preſciente, God like View, 5 
Of Spirits to diſcet the tte 
All Tongues whictr Men confound, * | 
To ſpeak and deo expound, J en 9801 
That they united Träch might Tpread, © 
As their Diviſion had curs d Idols bred.” batte 


Arp to the Saints high Truths to write, | 
And to the Church traduce their Sight. oy 
And Prieſthood to ordain, | gs 
Who ſhou'd theſe Fruths explain,” 
That evity©Sout with Rule and Guide, © 
To perfe&hieavinly Love might de foppty'd. 


Tx ESE Gifts Eſſential Love beſtow d, 2 
When Jesv's Vor'ties he o'erflow' * 
Gifts which divinely ſhin d 11131 £8 af 
On teacheable Mankind,” © 
And of the Myſteries they . 
An irteſiſſible Conviction” wrought.” 


 Wx2z»/Fontat Love Ger- flow d the whole, 
| He ſtream d on ev xy faithful Seat, N 
Love was the leadiog Grace, „ thi 5 
| Shed on the Heav'niborn Race, 
Love which to Go devotes our n | | 
And to all. other Graces Forde imparts.” A An 


Love 
1 
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Loves of Goo loving Joy excites, 
In pleaſing the Belov'd deligbts, 
Sweet Peace Serenes the Mind, 
To boundleſs Love reſign d. 
Minds which the Joys of Love ſerene, 
From filthy Paſſions keep a Conſcience clean. 


A Temper ſweet, long ſuffering, mild,. 
Still yielding to be reconc i'd. 
Prone Bleſſings to d iſperſe, H 
To all Deceit averſe, DUN 
In Provocations Wrath reſtrain d, ng 0 
All Appetites by Moderation rein t. 


Tx+z$S8 Fruits from Love each Soul derives, 
Who Fontal: Love to copy ves, vo 1.41 
Love's Influential Ray ol 
Makes Evangelick Day, hi 
Love Souls enlightens. and-enflames} 
Love faunds to Grace and Heav'n our filial Claims. 


Es58nT14't Love enlivens, leads 
With. Sighs, .Groans, Ardours intercodes, ö. 
Our Frailties he relieves, x 380 

Our Slidings he retrieves, 
Devotion fervent he inſtills 
And turns to Gop the Pondus of our Win. f 


84 Tuar 


264 On Whitſunday: 


Trar heav'nly Paraclete a Saint 
Supports and comforts ſad or ſaint . 
From Sin the Spirit clears, 9694 ane 
Cafts out tormenting Fearsk 
With Conſcience co-atteſts our Zeal, 
And of our Bliſs is both the Pledge and Seal. 


Or Loves: which from the Spirit fiream, - 
None more illuſtrious: Saints eſteem, 


None Love more vig'rous darts, 14 

More elevates their Hearts 
Than when their Souls Loves Temples are, 
And Love vouchſafes his gracious Preſence: there, 


Qx heav'nly Gifts though Love has ſtore, 

*Tis Love, Love only I implorem: 
Flow out thou boundleſs Source, 
Wirh full enam' ring Force, | 

Till thou:haſt delug'd all my Breaſt, 

My Pray:rs, my Sighs ſhall never 8 reſt 


Tuo art:Oyl, Water, Wind, and Fire, | E 
How can theſe diff tent Pow'rs — I 
Yet they harmonious be, 61 100 
May they combine in mem 
Diſpel all ſenſual Clouds like Wind, 
When it grows languid, agitate my Mind, - 


- 
"OS 
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re. 


O Whitfurſday. "8 


WIrnũ Oyl of Gladneſs me teffore,” - © * 
Diffuſing Sweetneſs through each Pore, Ch 
Do Thou my Spring remain. 

To purge each daily ſtain, 255 elt! 
To quench my Thirſt for Love Divine, 
And be Thou Fire to lighten, warm, refſine: 


Ess ENTTIAL Ebve, juſt is their Doom, i 
Who Thee to grieve, or e 4 
Who Thy ſweet Force oppoſe,” ' 
With Fiends impure to eloſe, + 
Ev'n Hell itſelf with Hate extreme 
Shall Torture all who Love immenſe OD 


5.43 


Wuzw Jz $v'$/bad the Baptiſt Lave 4 I. 


Upon his Head'elear Fordan's e 7 1124 
And to the Bank retir'd,” _ 09847 4 
His Soul in Pray'r aſpif," r Reb Ho 


And Heav'n its Gates all pen threw, © 7 
Of great God. Man to have Waadt v. View. 24 


PaTtERNAL God proctajmm'd' His Tore, ; 
Down flew the Co: eſſential . 6. Jung 
And hov'ring o'er his Head,” ch 
His Beams Celeſtial ſpread, 4 
Which on his human Nature Raid, ee 


And boundleſs Love co-breath'd his Cond ud ſway d. 


FRON 
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From this Idea we derive 


The Grace which keeps our Soul alive, 110 


1 


We on Gops Love rely, 4 
His gracious Promiſe eye; . 4 


And when we for the Spmir pray, 00 


We ne'er are with, Denial ſent away. 


„Tes Days from great God - Man's Aſcent, 
His Vot'ries in the Temple ſpent. 

Eer to their Pray rs devout, 

Effential Love How'd out, 
Love who endearing his Delays, 


— * 


3 


Can Acquieſcence with ſweet Languor i. 4 


Mar we, Fhou,,Gop of Love, in Pray fy 


Perſiſt, till in Thy Love we ſhare, 
Thou canſt no Filth endure, 
Doſt dwell in Spirits pure, 
O may we. waſh'd in Tears contrice, 
To Temple in our Souls Thy Love invite. 


From Thee the Grace of Hymn e 


Its Streams Thy Fontal Effluence feeds, 
All Love, all Praiſe to Thee, e 
Since we Thy Temples be, 

Within Thy Hallow'd Temples bound, 


Heav'n emulating Hymns ſhall daily 3 


On 


Jo love Thee with Soul, Mind and Heart, 5 
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On TAIxI my UNDAT.. 


= REAT Go Triune, enthron'd. Above, 
[| Thou Trine Co- effluential Love, 
Of all the Powers Thou haſt ipreſt, 
Our Loye can comprehend Thee beſt. 


IuuEN SETI Thou Co- lovely art, 


Our Bliſs, our Duty i is, both joyn ; 
To make us loye the Loves Divine. - av wc Naa 


Tus Sacrifice for Loves immenſe, 4 
Is to re-love with Love intenſe, -. | iT A 
Though Knowledge ſoon may, ſoar too highs, 
Yet Love without Reftraing may fly. 
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Tay Loves to us in Exile here, 
At Diſtance and in Clouds appear; 
Remote and diſtant as they be, 


We Trine Itradiations fee. 
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268 On Trinity Sunday. 


PatTERNAL Gop, Gop Filial gave, 
Our loſt, rebellious Race to ſave; £ 
And Gop co- breath d laps d Man refin'd, 

To eee bis God-like Mod: 


8 HOULD Mighty Gov by. Pow'r Divine, 
Will Three co-eval Suns to ſhine, 
From the Trine Fountain there wou'd ſtream 
All o're Expanſe Triunal Beam. 


TRINE Beams to- us wou'd | one appear, 
And undiſtinguiſh'd'gild the Sphere ; 
But God by his Omniſeient Eye, . 
** cou'd: the Three A 


+ 


GREAT Gos thus Unity af 
In ſweet co-penetrating Rays, Ws 
And Co-benignities Divine ieee 
Guſh out on us from Godhead Trine. 


Tuus coaleſce in ſacred Lays. 
A Trinity, Love, Joy and Praiſe, 
All co-deriv'd' from Gop the Source, 
Mix and recifrocate their Force. 


I's this Co-eval Three the Bleſs d, 
Duration ſpend, and never reſt; 
Triunal Loves all Three excite, 

In Saints they co-exert their Might. 


Puxy 


On Trinity _ 


PURE Love will Joy co-eval raiſe, * 
That Love and Joy co-eval Praiſe,” * 9 
Saints ſtrange co- inexiſtence find, 114 
In thoſe three Graces of the Mind. 88 


TAE greater Height theſe Graces reach, 
The clearer they the Myft'ry teach; 
Saints beſt in their own Souls may read” 

The Illuſtration of their Creed. 88 


Tunzz Worlds ſhou'd the Aiuieazr W. 
His Godhead all alike wou'd fill; 
To all che Three He might aiſpenſe, 
Diſtin&, co-eval Influence. | 


New Men he might create in this, 
In that raiſe Souls to heav'nly Bliſs, 
And in the third, diffuſe his Grace, * 
On an impure, degenerate Race. 1 

Ox Go thus to Three Worlds below, | 
Wou'd in Three diff rent Acts out flow, Ho 
At the ſame Moment there wou'd be, 
Triunal Co- infinity. 


Snow there exiſt a : boundleſs. Space, 
Great Gov unlimited to place, 
Wou'd o're the vaſt Effulgence ſhed | 
Wirh an Indiviſible ſpread. © nd 


270 On Trinity Sunday. 


God's Preſence is himſelf; for none 
Unbounded is but Go alone; 
Alike communicable be 
G ob's Pteſence and his Deity. | 


Go a pure Act, all Men define; 
And 'tis con-nat'ral to aſſigg | 
To an eternal boundleſs Might, 
Communication Infinite. | 


Tur Mode tranſcending human . 
ts by no Revelation taught; 
The Thing in its true Light rever'd, 
Is from all Contradiction clear d. 


WE firmly God Triune believe, 
Admire what we can ne'er conceive ; 
The leſs we can conceive, the more 
We Love immenſe Triune adore. 


Saints Love in Heay'n has reacht its Height; 
Who have of GoD Triune the Sight; 


We here with infinite Deſire 
T wards bliſsful View and Love aſpire. 55 


Lo xo, when Thou Adam didſt create 


In his Primæval God- like State, 
Soon as he cou'd be ſaid to be, 
He was a co-etancous Three; 
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On Trinity Sunlay: 27 


Lirg, Thought, and Breath in 1 combi d. 
All Three diſtinct yet not dijoyn'd, | 


All three though they co-eval * 155 igel N 
Yer Order and Relation ſhare. / 20900 bnd 
LIE is the firſt in Order RiVd, 2 
Thought is of Life co-eval- Cid 


Both Life and Thought by * , 
Three thus related, co exiſt. 


Is Likeneſs of the Godhead Trine, 
Since to form Man was Heav'n's Deſignz 204. 
We gueſs from Man's co-eval Three, [ 1 
At God's ador'd Triunity. ß. 


God is eſſential Life, and gires 
Its Life to all every Thing that lives; 
Gov is Eſſential Thought, and knows.” 
All chat his Attributes encloſe. 


SELF-H'APPY. Life and Thought excite 11 
A co. eternal, Self. delight; un 0 
Goo feels Himſelf in Thought :nnenencſs; 1 100 
And breathes Self complacential Senſ. 


ETERNAL Word, Gov's Image en 5 
Is Source of Intellectual Light; 251 
The hovering of the Gracious Dove, 
Creates in Saints a joyous Love. 


272 On Trinity Sunday. 


Co-INTIXI TS Life, Thought, and Joy, 
Diſtin& Co- une Great Gon lor I 
If Infinite, then GoD muſt be, 

And Godhead is a boundleſs There 


PAUL who had in his rapt'rous Flight 
Of Heav'n pre- beatifick Sight ; ' | 
That Bliſs remember d, thought, deſic'd, 
Three Acts at once in him conſpir'd. 


REMEMBRAN B ever Thought implies, 
From both Deſites co-eval riſe; 
All Three in Spirits co-unite 
Illumin'd by Celeſtial Light. 


Ax Angel when for Guardian choſe, 
In Three co-eval Acts out- flows: 
Remembers, thinks, deſires the Joys, 
Which Earth immenſely over-poize. 


Txvs Godhead ſeems Three Acts e 
In Unity eſſential link d; | 4 
God's Word as Perſons 8 diſplays, 
We to Three Perſons offer PraiſQ. 2 


Go 's Word! for it is Go n alone 
Makes his myſterious Eſſence: known'; 
Our feeble Thought can ne're explain © 
A common Inſect, Weed, or Grain, 5 
33 Ons 


To 


On S. Andrew. 273 


ONE Self. originated Mind; 03 
Immutable, and unconfin'd, 1 
Is Myſtery as great, as high; 

As Trine, Eternal Deicy. 


LET Curioſity then ſtrire, 
In Go p Triune in vain to dive, 
O may I feel che Influence Trine 
Of Life, and Thought, and Joy Divine: | 


I by Experience more Rong | 
Than Speculation e're can ſhow; 
And by Trine Grace enflam'd; ſhall ſing 
Trine Hymn to the Triunal King. 
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On Ft. ANDREW. 
AILESSD Andrew! in your Call we trace 


BZ The Conduct of Preventing Grace, 
While we recount the happy Steps you 


| [trod, 


To be the Fav'rite of Incatnate God, 


Lo to hard Toil and Care inur'd, 
A common Fiſher's Life endur'd, 
Vor. I, T On 
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274 on St. Andrew. 


On Galilean Waves, you Night and Day 


Expos d to Cold, Heat, Storm and Billows lay. 


Long had the Galilean Name 

Been reprobated and infame, 
Till Gop convinc'd the Fews contemptuous Eyes, 
That Good might out of Galilee ariſe, | 


Hravn which God-man's Wen . 
To move Fudæs to repent, 
With gracious Force meek eAndrew's Heart diſpos'd 
To taſte the Truths Gop's Harbinger diſclos'd. 


T Hr awful Tidings reach'd his Ear, 

Of Gov's bleſs'd Kingdom drawing near, 
And he ambitious grew himſelf to mold, 
That he might in that Kingdom be enroll'd; 


H1s Sins he then with Care ſurvey'd, 
And ev'ry Aggravation weigh'd, 
Oft with his Tears he ballaſted his Boat, 
As on Tiberian Lake it was afloat. 


Wurr x for his Sins his Heart wou'd bleed, 
He of a Saviovk ſaw the Need; © 
And Gop who always tenders Hearts contrite, 


Took care to bleſs him wich his Sa v 10 vu R's Sight. 


Ons Day which JESsus well fore-knew, 
He paſs'd in Jobs and Andrews View, 


And 


And John cry'd out, Behold the Lamb of Go V 
Who Sianers faves from Heav'n's arenging Rod. 


Mrz Andrew, and his humble Mate, 

Wont on the Baptiſts Lips to wait, 
es, Joy'd at that dear Diſcovery, gew intent 
To follow Js vs hereſoe re he wen. 


4 S wx ET Lopgings in their Hearts they felt, 
| To ſee the Spot where Js Us dwelt, 


To lodge in his ble6'd Manſion all the Night 


O Favour ! not to be enpreſs d. 

To be of Go Incartate Gueſt, 
Their Hearts were at each Word will Raproreitt, 
While from his b Salvifigk: Truths dia. 


Mex eAntrew by lor'd: JS i 

To Copy JES vs Love aſpir d. 
His Brother Peter out with Ztal he 8 0 
And to obtain like. Bliſs to Tauss brought: 


Bor then returning toi theit Trade, 

Heav'n more their Care chan Fiſhing made ; 
Till Jesus gave them Apoſtalick Call, i 
And both to follow Iss us lefe their All. 


F x0 Toil Marine hood Ardrew freed; 
And Rf; 50 8 | * 4s Vaſt 
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And he vouchſaf d the Vot'ries to intite 20 | 
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276 On c.. Andrew. 
Vaſt: Scytbia was his Lot, where *twas his Aim, 
Men fierce as Fiends they worſhipp'd, to reclaim, 
Pains, Eabours, Perſecutions dire, 
All, that cou'd fright, torment, or tire; 
He meekly bore from Pagan and from Few, 
As Evangelick Nets he ore them threw. 


I ſpite of Hell, he mighty Shoals 
Caught in his Net of Scytbian Souls; 
O'ce Grecia next, to Pride and Idols bred, 
His Ghoſtly Nets with like Succeſs: he ſpread. 


Hz Truth with heav'nly Vigor taught, 
Confirm'd by Miracles he wrought ; 
| Netre:ccas'd his Labours, till with Age oppreſs d, 


Go ſaw it time to give him endleſs Reſt. N 
Hz eravers'd the Achaian Land, 
At Patras made a ghoſtly Stand, 
| Whoſe Altars yearly. reek'd with Virgin Gore, 1 
When they conven'd, Diana to adore. 2 
| T ne1K Idol: Temples down he caſt, | 
| _ . Fore'd Oracles to breath their laſt ; 
| Till Pagan Zeal, with helliſh Fury fum'd, M 
| | The Saint to die upon a Saltire doom'd. * 
But fe 
Wirn Cords his Hands and Feet they ty'd, 
That long he might in Pain abide ; 
| 5 Unnail d : 


On $t. Andrew. 277 4 


Unnail'd he Strength retain'd, and from den SIPs 


Advantage took to ſhed Celeſtial Light. 


Tuo Days he on the Croſs; aloul 
Preach'd Jzsvs to the liſtning Crowd, 
Converſions num'rous made, while: chys* he bang: 

Till he in Tranſport his own Requiem ſung. 


Ar 1 Praiſe to Gop, who lifts on high 3 
Souls who are lowlicſt in his Eye; 


Who humble Andrew for great” Things defizn' £2] 


And firſt to penicential Tears inclin d. 
From Penitent, to Saint he coſe; ” 
From Saint he was Apoſtle choſe; . 

The Martyr's Crown, he when oat © gain d, 

And ever ſince with Bleſled Jesus reignd. 


My Gov, may I with Faith behold _ 
The Lamb of Gov for Sinners ſold; _ 
In Holy Writ, Hymn, Meditation, Pray'r, 
And Euchariſt may I his Preſence ſhare. 
When Jzsvs calls, with ready Mind 
May I leave all the World behind; - 5 
May I, like eAndrew, never once look back, 
But foal tread in my Redeemer's Track! 


Mar I with Jesvs fix my Stay, 
And languiſh when he goes away; 
| T 3 | Till 
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278 On St. Thomas. 
Till eAndrew-like, 1 others ſhall enflame; 
Prepar'd to die a Martyr for his Name. 


AT EEEE 4 * „ * + * nd 
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RW HEN Jets vs Notice gave ; y 

ot Lazarus Sleeping in his Grave; Th: 
And that to wake his Friend, - Oat 
His Courſe ſhou'd row'rds Fudea tend; 

His Vot'ries to diſſuade him ftraic combin'd, 


Since there the Fews his Stoning had deſigu d. ( 
Br Es Thomas, who well knew ] 
The Rage of the Malicious Few, He 
Who in like Fate refolv'd Wc 


His Vot'ries all ſhou'd be involv'd ; 
To run the Danger with his Lo xD was bent, 
Rather than hinder his benign Intent. 12 5 f 


Turs was his brave Reply, 
O let us go and with him die 


Him we for Maſter choſe, 
And of our Lives let him difpoſe ; 
The radiant Gates of Heav'n are open ſet, 
Thrice - happy thoſe that early Entrance get. 


Bies$D Saint by Jzsvs taught, 
Of Things below to value nought, 


Wick 


Vich 
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With Love, which caſts out Fear, 

To your Redeemer to adhere ; . 
May I, like you, the World and Life deſpiſe, 
And Live to Go perpetual Sacrifice ! 


Our LoRD, with melting Heart, 
Had warn'd his Friends he ſhou'd depart 
To Fontal Go'p, and they 
Were told, the Croſs ſhou'd be the Way; ; 
That when he made his Re- aſcent, he there 


| Celeſtial Manſions wou'd for them eb un 


BLE SSD Thomas deeply griev'd, 
Of Je s vs Sight to be bereav'd, 
Beg'd, that the Way he went, 
He wou'd more clearly repreſent; 
He who before with Jes vs wou'd have died, 
Wou'd tread all Paths where Jzsus was the Guide. 


Our Logo was pleas'd to fay, 
I am the Truth, the Life, the Way, 
None can accepted be 
With my Dread FAT HER, but by me: 
Me, whom you know with Go Paternal One, 
The FATHER ſhines in his Co- equal So x. 


MAY I, dear Lox p, reſign 
My Faith to all Thy Truth Divine; 
Make it my daily Aim, 
Conſorm to Thine, my Life to ſrame, 
. That 
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That I, with Thomas, may that Realm obtain, 
Where Saints with Thee in Manſions bright remain. 


Wu N JEsvs Death ſubdu'd, 

And his deſponding Friends reviewed, 
The Saint, then abſent, | heard 
That JESUS had to them appear'd, 
Yet doubted of the Thing he moſt deſir'd, 
And free Senſation for his Faith requle's. | 


Ovr Loxd ſaw Joy devout 
At the good News had caus'd the Doubt, 
And his next View contrivd, 
When Doubting Thomas was arriv'd. 
He who our human Frailties deign'd to bear 
Of Souls ſincere, though weak, has tender Care. 


Orr Lorvy the Saint enjoyn'd 
By Senſe to ſatisfy his Mind; 
With Trembling he drew nigh, 
Into his Savriovuk's Wounds to pry, 
Search'd his gor'd Hands, and Feet, and gaping Side, 
And loud, my L. ORD, my Gop, in Rapture cry'd, 


My Lon p, Thy Love be prais'd, 
Thou by the Doubt which Thomas rais 'd, 
Our Doubting didſt prevent, 
We without Sight give firm aſſent, 
With Joy Thy Benediction we receive, 
They bleſſed are, who ſee not, yet believe. 
„„ 5 8 25 AL. 


Arr Glory be to Thee, 
Thou who didſt Hereticks foreſee, 
With lying Ghoſts wou' d ſtrive 
Thee of Thy Godhead to deprive; 
Didſt fix ſuch Faith on Thy Apottles Breaſt, 
Which ſhou'd to Death Thy "Deity atteſt. 


T rar Saving-Truth his Zeal, 
To Gentiles labour'd to reveal © 
Round the vaſt Parthian Coaſt, 
He vanquiſh'd the infernal Hot ; 
Preach'd ethiopia and all India ore, 
And made them Jzsvs, his Loxp Gop, adore, 


Tus Idols then enrag'a, 
Their Vot'ries in his Fall engag'd ; 
They on a Croſs decreed, | 
He, Jzsvus like, ſhou'd hang and bleed; 
And as he hung, they pierc'd him with a Spear, 
And gave his Soul to Bliſs a Paſſage clear. 


Warn Martyr's Crown he gain'd, 
Thy Love, my Lo xp, his Soul ſuſtain'd; 
Thou midſt his dying Woe, 
His Lo x D, his Go p, Thyſelf didſt ſhew; 
He who, bleſs'd Saint, was Lonp and Go p to thee, 
My Lo np, my Gov, O may he ever be. 


On 
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CESS 8858885 
On St. STEPHEN. 


| Sin G, my Gov, the Saint this Day, 
AR Who led the Suffering Hoſt the Way 
To riſe to Glory moſt ſublime, 


The Martyr prime. 


- Gonr-M an Debaſements ne're declin'd, 
To ſhew Compaſlions to Mankind; 
He Servants wou'd as Maſters treat, 


And waſh their Feet. 


HE Joy was wont for Sinners Sake, 
In humble Charities to take : 


Bleſs'd Stephen kept God-Man in view, 


And Copy drew. 
. 
Ix Jesvs Love the Saint up - train d, | 
| Wou'd humble Deacon be ordain'd, Te 
| To all Mens Woes to condeſcend, Ar 


And poor attend. 


God with the Zeal benign was pleas'd, 
Which had the Saint entirely ſeiz'd, T 


\n 


On St. Stephen. 


And Grace ſuperlative defign'd, 
* To ftore his Mind. 


Tus Cracion Dore upon bim came, 


And kindled in him heav'nly Flame; 
He full of Faith, Bleſs d JIESUs taught, 
And Wonders wrought. 


Five Synagogues at once combin'd, 
Of various Lands to ſtorm his Mind ; 


| He ſtood their fierce, confederate Spite, 


Wich humble Might. 


No Wit of Men, no hellim Band, 
His heav'nly Wiſdom cou'd withſtand; 


Their greateſt Sages fear'd the Force 
Of his Diſcourſe. 


Tus Fews, who in his Death confpir't 


Falſe Witneſſes againſt him hir'd, 
Who ſhou'd what Malice cou'd fuggeft, 
Wich Oaths atteſt. 


Tus People, Elders, Scribes, enrag d, 
To ſeize his Perſon then engag'd, 
And to the Council drag'd the Saint 
Pich loud Complaint, 


Tux Villains falſely him accus'd, 
Thar he had dangerous Points infus'd, 


There 
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'Their venerable Law decry'd, 
And. Gop deny'd. 


TAE V ſwore, That he had ſpread the Fame 


All Salem o're of Jes ts Name, | And 
To darken «Hoſes, and eraſe Sins 
Their Holy Place. 

| Bur Gov, the injur'd Saint to clear, | E 
Made Saintſhip in his Looks appear; All 
The Council in his Face ſaw Light, Tha 

As Angels bright, 
GREAT eMoſes, when for Forty Days 1 
He was ingulf d in awful Rays, ä Blaſ 
Did not with Splendor more Divine ; Hac 


Than Stephen ſhine. 


Tus High Prieſt then the Saint beſpake, 1 
Some Anſwer to the Fews to make, Cle: 
Who with celeſtial Zeal began _ Ane 

To preach God: Man. 

He taught them Shadows to deſpiſe, | S 
And on the Subſtance fix their Eyes, The 
Truth in thoſe Vehicles convey d, Th 

Was now diſplay'd. 
He Provocations high, yet true, t 
Laid to the Unbelieving Jew, 80 4 Th 


Their 
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Their harden'd Heart he durſt upbraid, 
Which Truth ä 


HE charg'd on them their Fathers Guilt, * 
And Blood of all the Prophets ſpilt, 
Sins cheriſh'd, which they ſhou'd bemoan, 
- Became their own. 


Hx them reproach'd, who ſet at nought, 
All that God-Man or did or taught, 
That Go p's bleſs'd Spirit to repell, 
- They leagu'd with Hell. 


Tra r to the Croſs God-Man' they led, 
Blaſphem'd him while his Blood they ſhed; 
Had whilft he tortur'd hung for thoſe | 

Who caus'd thoſe Woes. 


Trxar they Gov's holy Laws tranſgreſsd, = 
Clear Prophecies fulfilld, ſuppreſs d. | ; 
And ſhut their Eyes againſt the Light, | 4 

In love with Night. 


STRAIT to the quick their Hearts were pat d, 
Their Teeth againſt the Saint they gnaſh'd, 
They of their Crimes Reproof ſincere 
Abhorrd to hear. 


HEA v'N at that Moment open flew, 
The Saint had heav'nly Bliſs in View; 


A Thouſand Deaths he cou'd have dy d, 
When Bliſs he ey d. 


AxGzi1cx Hoſts together flock d, 


To Heav'n's bright Gates, juſt then unlock'd, © 


To ſee a Chriſtian Martyr's Gore, 
| Ne'ce ſcen before. 


Lo vs ſhin'd ſo bright in Martyr's Pains, - 


They ready were to wiſh for Veins, 
That Love they might with Stephen vie, 
And Martyrs die. 


TuEY Jesvs ſaw his Poſture quit; 
He at Go p's Right though wont to ſir, 
Then ſtood, prepar'd to help with Speed 

The Saint in Need. 


TrrouGs open Heav'n the Martyrs Sight 


Cou'd reach to Majeſtatick Height; 
Thus rap't, he cou'd not Speech wich- hold, 
| But Viſion told. 


Sror eic their Ears, the furious Crowd 


Doom' him to Death with Ravings loud; 
Out of the City they him caſt, 
To breath his laſt. 


TuERE they the Proto-Martyr Ston'd, 
Who them, more than himſelf, bemoan d; 


Midſt 


Midſt tony Show'rs he kneel'd' Non pan | 
4 Still undiſmay d. 


Ar ev'ry Stone they at him threw, s 
Ejaculations from him flew ; ; | 
Jzsus, he cry'd, to Thee I cleave; © 

My Soul receive. 


Forxcive, O Lend, my cauſelefs Foes ; - 
Love then put to his Life the Cloſe - 4 
He ſank, and on the ſtony Heap 
Fell faſt alleep. 


TAE Fews the Murder to compleat, 
Their Garments plac'd at young Saus Feet 1 
He to like Fury then was mov'd, 

And Crime approv vd. 


SAINTS in his Grave the Martyr laid, 
And all due Honour to him paid; 
Joy'd for his Bliſs, for Loſs they griev'd, 

The Church receiv'd. 


Gop at the Force of Stephen's Prayer, 
Decreed their Loſſes to repair; 1 
To an Apoſtle raiſing Saul q 

By heav'nly Call, 


To Jzsvs Praiſe, who midſt the Stones, | 
Easd all bleſs'd Srephen's dying Groans; 


A Who 


_— -—— op 
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Who deign'd for Martyrs Aid to ſtand 
. At Gov's Right Hand. 


Hz av'x ſent Angelick Squadrons down, 


To guard the Martyr to his Crown ; 


Saints joy'd that Go v had raisd his Throne 


Above their own. 


Rats to that Crown for ev'ry Stone 

Which Fews had at the Martyr thrown, 

Were added to reward his Woe, | 
And Honours ſhow. 


May I, my GoD, by Faith have Sight 
Of Jesus ſtanding at Thy Right: 
And ready when this World I leave, 
| Me to recieve. 


Mau I, like him, the Influence feel 
Of Faith, Love, Patience, Courage, Zeal; 
Forgive my Foes, for Heav'n prepare, 
And die in Pray'r. 


Fork Love of JESUS, O may TI, 
Like Stephen live, diſpos'd to die ; 
And gladly Joys of Love to reap, 

Lay Fleſh aſleep. 


D 


On Ft. » 


| A 1 TH, Hope, and Tear within 11 Breaſt 
Shall, Loxp, this Day in ſilence "oy 


Ws 2 


— 
Bos 
O raiſe my Love upon the Wing, 
While I the lov'd Diſciple ſing; 
For Love can beſt the Song endite, 


Love only can of Lovers write. 


BILESSD Jab you gebn the World arook 
E're you tod deep Infection took; d 
The leſs Souls have of worldly Taint, g 
The ſooner they grow up to Saint; 
A Soul towards Heav'n which early fireaths,; 
Is th' Off 'ring which Gon moſt en 


To God's high Friendſhip, Tore ende | 4 
And dear Communion -usd"by Friends 1 
Love gave you nobleſt Heat and Light, _ q 
You ſeem'd below to live by Sight, | q 
You leſſen'd in ſelf humbling View -© 
The more, the loftier Heights you flew. 


Yor. l. 6 You 
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You when by JEsUs Love enflam d, 
Was yet a Son of Thunder nam'd; _ 
O how coud Love ſoft, gentle, mild, 
Be with dread Thunder reconcild ? | 
When God ſhines out in gracious Rays, 
He then aſide his Thunder lays. 


O *:was not Thunder of the Cloud N 
*T was heav*nly, and benign, though loud; 
Form'd to awaken, not to ſcare, 
Such as was heard at J=svs Pray'r, - 
When a Voice ſweet, yet mighty, came _ 
From Heav'n, Gov's Glory to proclaim. 


Br xssD Daniel was to Rapture us d, 
Had Evangelick Truth infus'd, 
He taught by Heav'n, eMeſfas knew 
Shou'd be cut off by impious Few. 
But he no further cou'd aſpire, 
Than Man of languiſhing Deſire. 


IN CARNATE Goo, who bleſs d your Eyes, 
Made you to Man of Love ariſe; 
You the Inflammative beheld, 
Which all but Jzsvs Love expell'd ; 
Great «Moſes, when Go p gave the Law, 
Sight ſo endearing neyer ſaw. 


10 You 
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Vo v had of dying Jzsvs View, 
On his dire Croſs remembring you, 
His deareſt Mother, deeply griev'd, 
He will'd by you ſhou'd be reliev'd ; - 
His Mother He, your Mother ſty ld, 
And in his Room yourſelf her Child, 


a, o 
) - 
: 
l 


Ne xr to the Mother, ever. bleſs d. 
Who gave the Gopgf Love her Breaſt, 
She melting, while he Tweetly ſhin'd, 

To co enamourments inclin'd, | 
None to ſuch Height of on attain'd, 
As Joux on Top of Calv'ry gain'd. 


ALI gracious Wonders Jesus wrought, 
All his dear Loves abſa : your Thought, 
You well the Sinher's Merit weigh, - 
With Blood of Gop for Ranſom. paid, 

And taught by the Eternal Dove, 
Gave G 0D the proper Name of Love: J 


; To Gop alone your Love inclind. 
The freer *twas, the more confin'd; _ 
In Gov vaſt Amplitude you found, 15 
And Lovelineſs, which had no bound; er 3 10 
O're Love's Expanſe it took its Flight, * — 9 
Imbibing Sweetneſs infinite. 2 


o v Y U 3 Gop-Mai | ; 
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Gov-Maw who in pure Love decreed 
For Sinners on the Croſs to bleed, 


In you excited a freſh Flame, Bo 
For all who from laps d Adam came; M. 
A Love which copy'd Love Divine, Tc 
Of JEsus Lovers made the Sign. Te 
Gop Filial, e're he ſtoop'd to Clay, | 
In his lov'd F ATHER'S Boſom lay, En 
And from his infinite Repoſe, = 
Came Truth Salvifick to diſcloſe ; Te 
You moſt belov'd, lov'd Jesvs beſt, He 
You lean'd on lov'd Go Filial's Breaft. - Of 
Wu ar Loves, what Heights you there attain” | 
Cou'd ne're be by yourſelf explain d; W. 
If Envy on a Saint cou'd ſeize, T 
All Saints wou'd envy you that Eaſe; * 
If Earth with Heav'n in Joy can vie, G 
*Tis next to JESUS Heart to lie. 1 T 
You with the Gop of Love conversd, 
From Fontal Love you Streams diſpers'd, ju 
You Saving Trot ore Tery hed, | By 
Glad Tydings you o're Afi e 5 So 
Seven Mother-Churches there you ſteer'd, H 
To JEtsVs Love all co-endeard, By 


Your 


He ſent you bound with Guards to Rome, 
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Your Love, which Terrors all defy d, 
Was yet by Martyrdom untry 5 
But Gon, who raiſes Good 5 5 I, 
Made Hell ſubſervient to his Will, 
Turn'd from its Aim infernal Spite, 
To give your Love its perfect Height. 


B y Hell the Pagans ſet on Fire, 
Enkindled the Proconſul's Ire, 


To fierce Domitian for your Doom; 
He you into a Caldron caſt | 
Of boiling Oyl, to breath your laſt,. 


Bur Gov, who Furnace-Fire' reſtrain d, 
While Saints in Flame unſing'd remain d, 
The raging, fiery Force o're-rul'd, 

And to kind Heat the Liquor cool'd ; 
GOD Martyr's Crown for you contriy'd, 
Tho' you your Martyrdom ſurviv d. 


You Limbs decrepid, ſtiff, and cold, 
Juſt crumbling tow'rds primeval Mold, 
By ſuppling Oyl, and gentle. Heat, 

Soon felt Invigoration ſweet, : 
Heav'n made you vital Force regain, 
By what Hell meant ſhou'd be your ban: 


9 3 
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Ar Blifs delay'd, you ne're repin'd, 


Gop for your Love more Work deſign'd; 


The Tyrant at your Seape inrag d, 
In a freſh Cruelty engage d, 

He ſent you bound to Patmos Ille, 
To a diſconſolate Exile. 


Gov. Suff ' rings there for you ordaim d, 
Which num'rous Souls to JE Sus gain'd; 
But when the bloody Tyrant fell 
To his imperial Pains in Hell, 

Mild Nerva choſen to ſucceed, 
You by divine Direction freed. 


Ar Epheſus Abode you made, 
Where neighb'ring Churches you obey'd, 
You with Illumination ſtor'd, 

When Aſian Guides your Help implor'd, 
The Church from Hereticks redeem'd, 
Who rais'd by Hell, God-Man blaſphem'd. 


In all your Writings ev'ry Line 
Was dictated by Love Divine; 
Your Love the more vivacious grew, 
The nearer it to Glory drew; 
When you a Century had reach'd, 
Love was the only Thing you preach'd. 


1 


I's 
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Ix vain no Lover ever pray'd, 

You gain'd a ſuper- effluent Aid; 

And Gov's Perfections all combin d 
To further what you had deſign'd; 121T 
The Miracles which made you fam'd, 

Your Love as well as Truth n 


Yov nr Love on Heav'n fix'd vig'rous "Mai 
Tho' you had ſpent your vital Flame ; 
Haſte, O my Love, your longing Heart 
Cry'd, as it felt the welcome Dart: 

Love heard, and ſent a Seraph down 
To waft you to a Martyrs Crown. 


PRATsE, Lon p, to Thee, who didſt outſtream 
On Jobn a ſweet enam'ring Beam, 
Whoſe Love diffuſing heav'nly Flame, 
Made Pagan Nations love Thy Name, 
O may I feel Love's gracious Might, 
And all I can to Love excite. 


SS 222 4824 4 


On the INNOCENTS: 


OON as Great Go p in Fleſh enſhrin d, 
Began Salvation of Mankind, | 
ell utmoſt Spite diſclos'd, | 


God's boundleſs Love oppos d; | 
v4 And 
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And num'roue Fiends to Salem ſent, 
en Malice to _ 


THE Fiends 5 Herod deeply grie vd, 
That the Wiſe Men bad him deceiv'd, 
And wou'd no Tydings bring 
Of Fewry's new: born King; 
And they a ſtrong Detachment made, 
Which ſhou'd the Tyrant's Soul invade, - 


A Legion ſtrait the Wretch poſſeſt 
Strong, jealous Terrors to ſuggeſt ; 
Ideas dire they wrought, | 
To haunt his troubled Thought; 
Amidſt his Slumbers he wou'd ſtarr, 
In Dream, the Babe had Stabb'd his Heart. 


TB jealous Fears which Tyrants ſeize, 
Diabolize them by Degrees, 
Fierce Herod ſwell'd to Rage, 
Which nothing cou'd aſſwage; 
For Infant Blood remorſeleſs rav'd, 
And the Arch-murderer out-bray'd, 


Bur Heay'n to, Ty/eph Warning gave, 
The Mother and the Babe to fave ; 
To take to egypt Flight | 
From Herod's murd'rous Spite; 
Strange Land, the Babe, long 11" _— 
They urge not; but with Zeal obey. . 


Wirts 


On the Innocents. 


7 


W;r1s which to Gov ſurrender d are, 
He makes his own peculiar Care, 
His Wiſdom, Goodneſs, Pow'r, 
Still nigh in needful Hour, | 
Was their Support, Defence, and Guide, 
And what they wanted, ſtill ſupply d. 


Tu Tyrant Troops, his Rage to vent, 
To murder Betblem Infants ſent; 
To kill one Babe alone, 
Cou'd not his Rage atone, 
A general Slaughter he decreed, 
In Hope the Rival Babe might bleed. 


Txt Mothers Shrieks, the Infants Cries, 
Frighted the Fiends who crowd the Skies; 
And Luciferian Pride 
The Fact with Envy ey'd, 
Swore, Since the Devils learn 4 to kill, 
They ne re atchiev d ſo brave an II. 


Tus Land was delug'd with a Flood 
Of Mothers Tears, and Infants Blood ; 
Such an Heart-burſting Moan 
Was ne'ce in Egypt known, 
When the Deſtroying Angel's Blade, 
Of the Ficſt-horn Maſſacre made, 
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Gn Gov, whoſe Omnipreſerit Eyes, 
All human Actions ſupepviſe, 
Forc'd Herod *gainft his Will 
Heav'ns Purpoſe to fulfill; 
Turn'd his Efforts of helliſh Ire, 
In his own Ruin to conſpire. 


JusT Vengeance on the Wretch was ſhown, 
By Plagues and Horrors on his Throne; 
But reeking Infant Gore, 
To Vengeanee cry'd for more: 
With that Gop dammnd him to like Pains, 
Which the Arch-murderer ſuſtains. 


From Danger when the Coaſt was clear'd, 
Goo» back all Three to N zz reth ſteer'd ; 
Praiſe to the Mighty Child, 
Content to be exil'd, 
And for our Sakes in tendereſt Age, 
In num'rous Hardſhips to engage. 


Tuer Foſeph, and the Virgin bleſt 
Wich her Redeemer at her Breaſt, 
Liv'd in ſweet, awful Senſe 
Ot their dear Babe immenſe, 
Both by Angelick Hoſts rever'd, 
Above all Saints to Go» endear'd. 


Born 
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Born by their humble Infant tagt, 
No worldly Joy, Wealth, Honour ſoughe; 
To Raptures nere aſpir d, 
Liv'd humble, and retir d, 
In Love, Pray'r, Meditation, Palle, 
Form'd by his imitable Rayͤs. 


Mar I, like them, in bleſ#d Retreat, 
On Heav'n employ reſiduous Heat, 
Meek, humble, and ſerene, 
From willful Outrage clean, 
Keep to Gop's Will, my own reſign'd, 
And fix on Jzs vs Love my Mind. 


BLEsSS'D Ja sus on the Babes, who bled 
For his ſole Sake, high Favours 'ſhed; 5 . 
Dy happy Deaths ſecure, | | 
From Ills they might endure; 
Of loſing Heav'n from Danger freed, 
To Heav'n by making early speed. 


TAE Guardians, Children wont to aid, 
In Vehicles like Doves array d, 
Their Innocence to paint, 
Took each his Infant Saint; 
'Twixt their ſoft Wings to Heav'n they ſwam, 
Like Cygnets on a feather'd Dam. 


= * 
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Hzavn joy'd to ſee the Speechleſs Flight, 
All waſh'd in Blood of Martyr White; 
Saints and Angelick Quires | 
To their reſplendent Lyres 
The Firſtlings of Salyation ſung, | 
Who joyn'd them with their looſen'd Tongue. 
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ATT Praiſe to Gop, whoſe .gracious Might 
Ev'n Sucklings can to Hymn excite : 
O may I born anew, 
Keep Heav'n in longing. View, 
From ghoſtly Child, bleſs'd Manhood gain, 
Till ripe for Heav'n, I Heav'n obtain. 
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ED F all the Conqueſts which Thy Grace 
RE re gain'd, dear Lo xp, ore Adam's Race, 


4 none more glorious can recall, 
Than that of Saul. 


He reeking with bleſs'd Stephen's Gore, 
Had ſtill a raging Thirſt for more; 
His very Temper ſeem'd on fire 
With Hell-bred Ire. 


Trar 
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Taar Ire, by Phariſaick Pride, I 


Which cenſur'd, hated, ſcorn'd, deery'd tt 
All but «themſelves, more fiercely burn d, 
To Madneſs turn d. 


He threaten' d, griev d, impriſon'd, bound, 
And doom'd to Death all Saints he found, 
Compell'd the Tim'rous to blaſpheme, 
With Rage extreme. 


No Tyrant gainſt the Chriſtian Name, 
Cou'd kindle more devouring Ty 
He Evangelick Truth deny d. 

And Cur1srT defy* 1 


Sext by the Prieſts to bring the Saints 
To Salem from remote Reſtraints; 
He ſtrove to execute with Speed © { 
The Ills decreed. 


Bur Gracious Gov ſtopp'd his Career; 
Light than Meridian Beams more clear, 
Round him, and all who with him joyn'd, 

At Mid-day ſhin'd. 


Tas Light, which dazled all their Eyes, 
Struck them to Earth, with ſtrange Surprize; 
Saul heard plain Words, while on the Ground, 

'They only Sound, 


\T War 
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Wu r, Saul, ſhou'd: I thy Fury feel? _ 
Tis hard to kick gainſt pointed Steel. 
' Who art Thou, Lon d, ſoon as he cry d, 
The Voice reply 'd, 


I J=:svs am, griev'd wich each Woe, 
Which my dear Brethren undergo ; 
Ariſe, I thee from Embryos choſe, 

Truth to diſcloſe. 


HE Riſing; the o'repow'ring Light, 
By Heav'n's Appointment, dampt his Sight, 
That to Damaſcus led, he there 
Might fix in Pray 'r. 


TAREIA Days he faſted, and was blind, 
With an illuminated Mind ; - | 
On Jzsvs Voice he only mus d, 
With Tears infus d. 


Sw ET JESUS Wrongs his Spirit gor d, 

He them with bitter Grief deplor d. 

To cauſe God-Man, his Saviour Smart, 
Quite broke. his Heart. 


HE Gov's Benignity admir'd, 
Midſt all his Outrages untir'd, 
Love penitential at that Thought, 
Was ſweetly wrought. 
| His 
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H 1s Faith up to Aſſurance grew, 
Since he by glad Experience knew 
God-Man; O none to that Degree 

Cou'd- love, but he. 


To eaſe his Vot'ry, well nigh, ſpon; _ 
Go D eAnanias to him ſent,” ,. 3 


Sight by his Blefling was'reftor'd; - 


Both God ador d. 


Tarn in the Wave of his oon Tear 
He was baptiz d, his Guilt to clear, = 


 Renounc'd the Name of Raging Saul, 


For Milder Paul. 


THERE With the Saints a While 1 ; | 
For the Divine Aſſiſtance pray d, 'Þ 4 | 
There Goo gave Faith and Love full Height ;& 

By #apterous Flight. 


In Viſion, or in Soul he flew, r, - 
Of the third Heav'n to take a View; „* 428 
And the Sublimities heard there 

Durſt noe-declare. 


Ls v he thus rap't, with Pride -ſhou'd ſwell, 
Gop loos'd a Tempter, who from [Hell | 
Temptations thorny with him brought, 

Which Weakneſs taught. 
Bu? 
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Bur Pray'r procut'd ſufficient Grace; 
To quell the Fiend, and ſelf debaſe; 
He ſeem'd improv'd by Trial more, 
Than Flight before, 


His Faith and Love, when thus refin'd, 
In mutual Actuations joyn'd, 
Faith Light imparted, and Love Heat, 
In Union ſweet. 


| Of thoſe bright Graces when poſſeſs d, 
| He with Apoſtolate was bleſs d, | 
1 All Climates round the Solar Courſe, 
\F Soon felt their Force. 
| 
| 


Fir wu was his Faith, and lively Hope, 
Yet Charity had greateſt Scope; 
The laſt, though lovely all appear'd, 

Was moſt endear'd. 


No other Knowledge he deſir'd, 
But what the Love of Jesvs fird; 
All worldly Things he counted Los 

For Jesvs Croſs. 


T the Great Gov of Love he pray d; 
And never fail'd of gracious Aid ; 
= He ſweetly felt that Love confiraii 
1 To love again. 


On Sr. Paul. 30g 


He liv'd by Faith, but more by Love, 
Had Foretaſtes of the Bliſs Above, 
Not to be thought by human Mind, 
For Love deſign'd. 


Ti: boundleſs Length, Breadth, Depth and Height 
Of Jesus Love, was his Delight; 
In ev'ry Track he ſtrove to tread, 
Where JEsUs led: 


He of paſt Sins kept humble Senſe; 
A Conſcience void of all Offence : 
No Wrongs his Love, when ſtorm'd by Foes, 
Cou'd diſcompoſe, 


Ht own'd himſelf of Sinners chief; 
Yet Ignorance and Unbelief, 
When on Go'd's gracious Balance weigh'd; 
His Guilt allay'd. 


He Fleſh ſubdu'd by Pray'r, Tear, Faſt, 
Of Vot'ries deem'd himfeif the laſt; 
Though ſuper- effluently grac'd, 

Was molt de bas d. 


Ixrs, when Gov's Lovers here ſuſtain'd, 
Yn He knew were for their Good ordain'd ; 
Love which on him the Spirit ſhed, 
| Was void of Dread. 
H ＋ Yor, I. X H# 


Ccscu'd more than all Apoſtles boaſt ; 


306 On St. Paul. 
H E ſingle ſeem'd a martyr'd Hoſt, 


Not in himſelf, but in the height 
Ok heay 'nly Mighe. 


STRIPES, 1 Priſons, Stonings, Blows, 
Deaths frequent, confluential Woes, 
Thieves, Pagans, the Apoſtate Crew, 
And ſpiteful Few. 


FaT1GUEs, and Shipwrecks on the Deep, 
Cold, Nakedneſs, and want of Sleep, 
Thirſt, Hunger, all the grievous Ills, 
Which Hell inſtills. 


Al theſe, whoſe Number, Crowd, and Weight, 
*Tis hard to their full Pitch to rate, 
For Luſtres Seven, the Saint endur'd, 
| To Pains inur'd. 


He of all Churches bore the Care, 
In all Saints Sorrows, felt a Share; 
For Lapſe of all who, Truth beliey'd, 

Was deeply griev'd,. 


M1vs r Perpetuity of Woe, _ 
Joy wou'd his Heart co-overflow, 
Hymns in the Stocks he wou'd recite 
| In dead of Night. 
| | To 
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To all che Saints he Hymns enjoyn d, 

In Suff'rings not to be declin'd, 

Love to the Croſs his Soul aud, 
And Griefs adulc'd 

* A long, fierc2 Fight, his Love maintain d 

Againſt the World, and Conqueſt gain'd, 

And to Hell-pow'rs, which Souls invade, 

This Challenge made. 


Force all the Terrors which you can, 
To damp my Love of Great God-Man ; 
Your Darts ſhall unſucceſsful fall, 

I'll ſtand them all. 


S uo v'o Tribulation, or Diſtreſs, 
Dire Perſecution, Nakedneſs, 
Sword, Famine, Peril, me aſſail, 
Love ſhall prevail. 
My Jssus, out of Love to Thee, ; 
I all Day long wou'd murder'd be, 
Die Deaths, more than a num rous- fold, 
For Slaughter ſold. 


My Love ſhall to an higher Name 
Than Conqueror, advance my Aim, 
Pll triumph, in Gop's Love exult, 
| And Hell inſule, 
To X 2 Nos 
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Nox Death, Life, Tyrants, Devils Might, 
No Depths of Wo, no Honours Height, 
No preſent, nor no future State, 
Shall Love abate. 


Orr thus he Js us Love revoly'd, T 

And ſweetly long'd to be diffolv'd ; | Whe 

Yet his ſweet Longings wou'd reſign, Tha 
To Will Divine. 

Ar laſt the Go p of Live was pleas d V 

His aged Lover ſhou'd be eas'd ; His 

And nobler to atteſt his Creed, | Till 


At Rome ſhou'd bleed. 


By Nero doom'd, he loſt that Head, 
Which o're the World Salvation ſpread; 
His Soul had all he wiſh'd before, 

And long'd no more. 


Go p, gracious Wonders by him wrought, 
Whatever touch'd him, Virtue caught, 
To heal the Sick, Fiends diſpoſſeſs, 
And eaſe Diſtreſs. 


THe World his Dioceſe was ſtil'd, 
He jon Nations fierce and wild ; 
And ready was more Worlds to crave, —＋ 

Which he might ſave. The 
| Ar! 
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Ar: Praiſe to Go p for bleſſed Paul, 
For his Grace, Gifts, Converſion, Call, 
Example, Labours, Wonders, Pains, 
Religious Gains. 


Tuk Hory SP1K1T be adord, 7 
Who him with Revelations ſtor d, 
That Light to us he might tranſmit 
In Sacred Writ. 


May I from his own Writings learn 
His Love, and Saving-Truths diſcern, - 
Till Thicſting for the Joys on high, 

I long to die. 


On King CHARLEs the £ Martyr. 


HE Saints and Angels who rejoyce, 

| When Penicents make Heav'n their Choice, 
" In a more rapt'rous Joy conſpire, 

When Souls aſcending joyn the Quire ; 

Gop's Vor'ies here, deſpisd and griev'd, 

Are with an Hymn on High receiv'd, 


Tus greater Saintſhip Souls attain, 
Their Bliſs requires the loſtier Strain; 
X 3 But 


T 
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But of all Souls who Heav'nward tend, 
The Martyr's Hymns the reſt tranſcend; 
They Conqueſt gain in fierceſt Fight, 

Their Triumphs nobleſt Hymn excite. 


Ble 
Tux Hymn by all the Bleſt was known, He 
For Kings who left their earthly Throne Ct 
To live in a devout Retreat, He 
And ſpend on Heav'n refiduous Heart, Ble 
That Hymn full oft in Heav'n was heard, 
When Royal Anchorites appear'd. Hy 
| | Tl 
Bur when the Anglian Monarchs Veins At 
Were open'd by the bloody Danes, C 
The Bleſs'd were at the View amaz'd, Br 
When on a martyr'd King they gaz'd, T 
No ſtated Song cou'd reach that Height, 
Which made them a new Hymn indite. 
V 
Bur when Muſtrious CHARLES laid down B 
For Church and Realm his Life and Crown, 8 
Heav'n Edmunds Hymn remember'd well, 
Saw CnarLless Triumphs far excell; / 


All his heroick Grace admir'd, 
Which new triumphant Song inſpir d. 


EvmunDp by foreign Outrage bled, 
The Blood of CHARLES his Natives ſhed ; | 
King Edmund fell by Foes propreſs'd, 
| Ring Cnanrtes by Subjects was diſtreſs'd; 
i 


n 


* 
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He Victim was to Pagan Might, 
This to apoſtate Chriſtian Spite. 


He was in Heat of War ſubdu'd, 
Bleſs'd CuaR LES was in cool Blood purſu'd ; 
He overpow'r'd, by Conqueſt dy d, 
CrarLtes by Mock-form of Law was try'd; 
He had a Martyr's cauſeleſs Hate, 
Bleſs d CHARLES a Malefactor's Fate. 


His Virtues were to Danes unknown, 
Thoſe of bright CHARLES obſcure to none; 
At Edmund num'rous Darts were flung, 
CARL Es felt the ſharper of the Tongue; 
Both loſt their Heads; he in the Field, 

This to the Ax was forc'd to yield. 


Tus Pagans with bleſs'd Edmund's Gore 
Were ſated, thirſting for no more; 
But Chriſtian Regicides their Rage 
Strove to tranſmit to future Age; 
To murder CHarLes's glorious Name, 
And render all his Race infame. | 


Ev'x Loyal Poets who ſhall fing 
The Graces of their martyr'd King, 
A Perſecution muſt expect 
From the traduc'd, King-murd'ring Se ; 
But 'twill their Honour be to bear 
In the bleſs'd Martyr's Wrongs a Share. 
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I's Spice of that rebellious Tribe, 
To Go due Glory we aſcribe, ' 
And celebrate each Grace Divine, 
Which made bleſs'd C HARLES eclips'd to ſhine; 
Thou, Lok», didſt cheer him with Thy Rays, 
And we Thy Goodneſs cow rds him praiſe, 


KING Edmund when he breath'd his laſt, 
Had all his Perſecution paſs'd; 
And ſince hi; Bliſs he firſt obrain's # 
No ſuppl-mencal Glories gaind, % 
CHrarLEs ſtill is martyr'd every Day, 
Which adds a new Quotidian Ray. 


Bur ſtill Quotidian Guile provokes 
Gop's Wrath to multiply his Strokes; 
Men with Reproach the Martyr treat, 
And oft his Martyrdom repeat: 

O that our Sighs might drown the Cries 
Of Royal Blood, which rend the Skies. 


95 2 2 


Tur r both Kings, Heroes. Martyrs, Saints, 
Felt the like Outrage, like Reſtraints ; I 
Both humble, patient, meek, reſign'd, 
Of a ſerene, undaunted Mind, 

Both ſat wiſe Pilots at the Helm, 
And tender Fathers to the Realm, 


Bors 
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Bor u had for Gon Heav'n-kindled Flame, 
And on Go p's Glory. fixt their Aim; 
To God like Mercy both propenſe, 
Wou'd yet impartial Right diſpenſe; 
Both had warm Zeal for Law Divine, 
True Vot'ries were of Godhead Trine. 


Born for their Perſecutcrs pray 'd, 
And all forgave who them betray d; 
Both for God's Sake, Go p's Spouſe rever'”. 
And were alike to Gop endear'd; 
Both after JESUS Copies drew, 
CHrarLss ſeem'd the likeſt of the Two. 


Born in this happy Iſle ſate crown'd, 
Which grew by them in Heav'n renown'd ; 
What Lands among their martyr'd Hoſt, 
Cou'd of two martyr'd Monarchs boaſt? 
Both were Originals eſteem'd, 

But CHaRLes the more afflicted ſeem'd. 


CraRrtes his dear Conſort's Griefs endur'd, 
Had all his Royal Line abjur'd; 
He rejgn'd the Ifſe Britannick o re, 
Three Realms to him Allegiance ſwore ; 
He had the more malicious Foes, x 
More multiply'd and laſting Woes, 


CHARLES 
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CHARLES wich the higher Throne i gel, 
Next him in Heav'n is Edmund plac'd ; 


The Heart of CHARLES while living here, 
Flew hourly to the heay'nly Sphere; 
*Tis now a monumental Star, 


ow diffuſing wide and far. 


Mal in Bliſs: obtain a Seat 
At our bleſs'd, martyr'd Sov'reign's Feet ; 
His Foes will have the ſame Deſire, 
If penitent, when they expire: ] 
My Gov, indulge them when they die, ( 
To be as near bleſs'd CMARALES as I. 


_ *Twizr ſuper-effluent Joys create, 

To ſee his Foes in happy State; 

| His Tears in Life on them he ſpent, 

| He'l ſing an Hymn at their Aſcent; 
They'l Gop adore, who made their Crime 

Th' Occaſion of their Bliſs ſublime. 


CENCE IEG EEC G C. 


On ASH-WEDNESDAY. 


* N ARK, O my Soul, chi Trdmpet blows, _ 
The Sound each Mind conſidꝰ rate knows; 

It is a grave and ſolemn Note, 

Fir, ſerious Paſſion to promote, 


It 
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It warns the Faithful to repair, 
Devoutly to the Houſe of Pray'r. 


Txt Sound, methinks, comes from on High, 
My Soul, toward Heav'n erect your Eye; 
Soon as my Eye .tow'rds Heav'n I rear'd, 

A Woman in the Air appear'd, 
A comelier Face I never ſaw, 
She ſtruck ſweet reverential Awe. 


SHE came thro' the Etherial Globe, 
Array'd in a long, mourning Robe, 
On a thick Cloud her Stand fhe took, 
And all the World cou'd overlook, 
Down her Archangel with her flew, 
And it was he the Trumpet blew, 


Ur then I (aw the Angel take 
His Speaking-Trump, dull Souls to wake, 
Then ſounded, To the Church give ear, 
Whom GoD commands all Souls to hear, 
When Holy Church I knew, I gueſs'd 
What made her change that Day her Veſt, 


HER Mantle was the Sun till now, 
A Crown of Stars adorn'd her Brow ; 
But off her Glories all were thrown, 
When ſhe was cloth'd for ſacred Moan, 
The darkeſt Solar Spot ſhe choſe, 
Which ſhou'd her goodly Form encloſe. 


we V 
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THe Saints their Mother all rever'd, 
The Angel ſtrait the Medium clear d, 
His Wings away the Vapours ſwept, 
Leſt they her Voice ſhou'd intercept, 
To Souls below ſhe thus addreſs d, 
While Tears ran down her mourning Veſt, 


DEAN Children, whom with Pain I bore, * 
To People Heav'n, and God: adore, | Th 
I grieve to ſee the ghoſtly Foes, Gc 
Who your Eternal Bliſs oppoſe, Bu 
How you to damn yourſelves combine, In 
And Hourly dare the Wrath Divine. 85 WI 


| Mr tender Bowels tow'rds you yern, | 
7 While your ſad Dangers I diſcern; O 


| 
| I oft your Ruin to prevent, Di 
| Gave you loud Warnings to repent ; Tl 
But you at nought my Warnings ſet, Y 
Or heed them not, or ſoon forget. C 

To make you heed, and to retain ' 

| Repentance, which prevents your Bane, R 
| I ſolemn, Annual Faſts enjoyn'd, V 
| For you Reſtoratives deſign'd ; L 
|; But my Injunctions you reject, 1 
And ſick of Guilt, your Cure neglect. I 

| 
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Ho w have Hell- pow'rs their Empire ſpread ! 
How are my Children Captive led ! 
Ah me! their. Arms they throw away ! 
Did they devoutly faſt and pray, 
Shou'd all Apoſtate Ghoſts unite, 
One Saint wou'd all to Topbet fright. 


Fews kept of Faſts a Yearly Round, 
Though by no heav'nly Precept bound, 
Gop no Command for Faſts wou'd lay 
But on their Expiation- Day; 

In Sin you Daily perſevere, 
Which you ſhou'd expiate all the Year. 


Yovr Nature, when you ſuffer Woes, 
Of Courſe your uſual Meals foregoes ; 
Did you for Sin but truly grieve, 
Though you ſhou'd no Command receive, 
You Faſting wou'd eſteem a Rite, 
Con-natural to Hearts contrite. 


Joux Kalendars for Faſts preſent 
Rogation, Vigil, Ember, Lent, 
While you to keep thoſe Names contend, 
Licentious Guides looſe Volumes vend, 
Their real Subſtance to. evade, 
And have their Force ftuſtraneons made. 


An 
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An had you them devoutly kept, 
For your own Provocations wept, 
And publick Guilt on them bemoan'd, 
You then Gop's Anger had aton d, 
You had the Growth of Sin reſtrain'd, 
And penitential Zeal maintain d. 


AL 1 my. Firſt-born with ſacred Heat, 
Their Stations weekly wou'd repeat, 
The more they curſed Sin bewail'd, 

The more celeſtial Truth prevail'd. 
But now alas! throughout the Year, 


I few can find who ſhed a Tear. 


On publick Faſts Saints heretofore 
Were wont Tranſgreſſions to deplore, 
Thoſe ſacred Days they n'ere ordain'd, 
But ſignal Benedictions gain'd; 

Read the Memoirs of Ages paſt, 
They conquer'd by their Pray'r and Faſt. 


O'x E Benjamites, Faſt got the Day, 


O' re Pbiliſtines, and Hoſts of A1, Br 
Made Moab and proud Ammon bleed, Y 
All Iſrael from Maſſacre freed, — Ir 
And to repent Great Go inclin'd Y 
Of Plagues for Nineveb deſign'd. | Y 


Wren 
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Wu they the publick Guilt confeft, 
Sackcloth with Aſhes was their Veſt; _ 
They ſadly mourn d, their Garments tore, 
Fell proſtrate, Mercy to implore, 

Earth was the Covering a e 
As if unworthy Earth to tread. 


T + £1 & Souls they wich afflicting pain'd, 
Ev'n from fair Water they abſtaind; 
The Breaſts to Infants were deny'd, 
The Beaſts were up from Paſture ty d, 
Whole Nights and Days their Hearts they rene, | 
In penitential Rigor ſpent. 


Ir Jews 'gainſt Sin ſuch Zeal expreſt, 
Much more ſhou'd Chriſtians it deteſt, 
Like Motives in you both conſpire, | 
Like Sins, and like impending Ire, * | 
Like Ghoſtly, and like Temp'ral Ils, | 
Like worldly Minds, and ſenſual Wills, 


I x publick Guilt you-both partake, 
Both Go p, the Source of Good, forſakez | 
Yet on both States while I reflect, | 
In you I greater Guile. detect: | 
You 'gainſt the greater Light rebell, | 
Your Grief ſhou'd Jewiſh far excel. | | 
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You Sins contribute to fill up 

Of God's dire Wrath the bitter Cup, 
And to the Part of Guilt you bear, 
Proportion'd Draughts will be your Share; 
But Mourners by Gop's Angel fign'd, 
Midſt Thunder-bolts ſhall Safety find. 


My Watchmen all my Lines around, 
Shou'd on this Day their Trumpets ſound, 
If to fic filent they preſum'd, 


They'l for your Blood to Flames be doom'd; 


If you negle& them when they blow, 
On your own Heads will fall the Woe: 


Y ov, deareſt Saints, who ſyinpathize 
With all the Tears which waſte mine Eyes, 
Aſſiſt my Grief while I bemoan 
All Outrage gainſt JIS nHOVAEs Throne, 
And o're your Land with Sorrow deep, 
Like Jesvs ore the City weep. 


Or Sin you'l have the livelier Senſe, 
If Faſts in ſecret you commence. 
Bleſs'd JES vs in devour Retreat, 

Full Forty Days abſtain'd from Meat, 
There He devour, ideal Leyr, 
In Pray'r and Contemplation ſpent: . 


po _ Matthias, ey 


SHOUD you 1 nere kindle. Flame, 
And now at like Retirement aim, 
With humble Faſts, Pray'r, Alms and Tear, 
Though mixt with Frailties, yet ſincere, 
A penitential Sabbath keep, | 
Heav'n on your Heads wou d Bleſſings 8 


Y o v x, Souls from Droſs you: von d refine, | 
To Copy Purity Divine. 

When the laſt Trump ſhall wake this Dead, | 
You'l then exulting raiſe your Head; 

And when at Judgment you appear, 

Joy you . obey'd the Trumpet here. 


Tuts ſaid, the Church to Heav'n reflew, 
I keep her-ſtill in ghoſtly View. | 
All Praiſe to Gop, whoſe Trumpets ſound, 
To waken Souls from Sleep profound, 
O may Iall-GoDd's Warnings take, 
And rais'd from Sin, die broad awake. 


XIII III N 
On St. MATTHIAS. 


EXT to the Name of Devil, none 
8 8 Than Jadas we more odious own, - 
It ſeems Song ſacred to pollute, 

And beſt may with Invective ſute. 


Bur I, ſince I «Matthias ling, 
And Story little Aid can bring, 
* Vo L. I. 7 YL F In 
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In his curs d Character immerſe, ; 


To draw the Saint by his Reverſe. I 


FF 


Seems 8 Saints Likeneſs to encloſe, 
And while my Song his Draught debe, 
May furniſh ſupplemental Lines. 


Born ſeem'd in Grace alike to nw” | 
Devoted to bleſsd JESUS Care, 9 
And both that call propitious 0. 
Which Souls to JESUS moſt endear d. dd 


Cows all who ſink with Load and Toil, 
I'll you from Preſſures diſembroil ; 
I'm meek and lowly; learn of me, 
Take my light Yoke, twill ſet you free. 
To take Cnr1sT's Yoke they both profeſs'd 
To him 'twas Pain, to this twas Reſt. 
He ey'd the Man, and this the Gop, 
Both in Antarctick Footſteps trod. 


Hz JEsus eaſy Yoke forſook, 
And Sins much heavier on him toox; 
Without this Yoke of his never ſtept, 
Which lighter grew, the longer kept. 


HE more Retainer might be deem'd, 
This a true Votary eſteem!'d; | 
He ſought to be enrich'd by Stealth, 
This to renounce Pomp, Pleaſure, Wealth. Hz 


H of Diſciple: had but Paint, 2 via ati 


| 7 n 
This was ſincere, and real Sainte 


He for great Favours was fagraces * FH 
This highly wou'd d'rhe/meaneſt tate“ lid Ve. 


H 1s Call he to Rlefsd Js ts ow'd, 
On this Gov Call by Lot Rar > | 
Yet when we both their- Calls ene 
His ſeems the happier of the twoðũ]u 


He was Apoſtle. to the Light, 
While in the Fleſh, and liv'd by Sight ; © © 
This walk'd by Faich, and Call obtalird, * 
While J = 5 u s abſent: Heav'n regain d. 


Hs Truth drew from the heaynly Source, ' 
But clos'd his Heart againſt its Force ; 
This from the Rills Inſtru&ion drew, 
And practis'd all che Truths he dM 


Bor to Height Apoſtolick reach'd, - 
Both Myſt'ries Evangelick preach'd 5 - 
He with a Coldneſs, this with Zeal | 
Which ſcem'd the Truths he taught] 46 feet. 


HELL into him dire Thoughts inſtilrd, 
His Heart was with curs'd Satan furd; 
Illapſes of the Gracious Dove, 0 
Fill'd this with a victorious Love; - - -- 
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* uw l 


: 324 On St. Matthias. 


i 


Hs J«svs with a Kiſs betray d, 
This faithful Duty to him pay d; 
He thirſted Js vs Blood to ſned. 
While this for IEs us wou d have bled. 


Bo ru to Repentances inclin d. 
His made him worſe, this grew refin'd ; | Al 
His drave him to a fierce: Deſpair, - 


This Pardon gain'd by Tear and Pray's. * 
He felt anticipated Hell, 

At laſt the Devil's Martyr fell, H 

Was his own Hangman, burſt in twain, A 

By Furies drag'd to endleſs Pain. | W 

A Life of Love and Joy this led, 

And Martyr's Crown adorn'd his Head; E 

Had Foretaſtes of Eternal Bliſs, | T 

And gladly cou'd his Soul diſmiſs. R 
His Crime predicted was of Old, 

His Name in Book of Life enroll'd, 4 

Was by Bleſsd Jzsvus quite eras d, p 

And in Infernal Records plac'd. v 
T a1 5 all his Life, abroad when ſent, 

In charitable Labours ſpent ; : 

This Wonders wrought, this Hell controll'd, , 

This added Flocks to Is vs Fold. | . 
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On St. Matthias, $26 


Tus with fierce! Pagan Lands conversd, 
Salvation far and wide diſpers'd, 
Had his Name wrote in Beams, and ſhines 
Indelible in heav'nly Lines. | 


Soon asthe Saint to Heav'n took Sys, 
All the Inhabitants of- Light, 10 
Gave him of Peace the rapt'rous Kiſs, © 

And ſung Go p's Praiſes for his Bliſs. 


Soon as he had his glorious Crown, 
He on his radiant Throne fate down, 
Aſſeſſor to God-Man ordain'd, | 
When the Twelve Tribes ſhall be Aran 


THar Throne for Fudæ once deſi sd, 
Ere from his Duty he declin'd, 
To bleſs'd «Matthias was enſur'd, 
Reward for Woes he had endur'd. 


CursD FJudas at laſt Day ſhall ſee 
Matthias, who his Judge ſhall be, 
And hear his Doom at that bright Throne, 
Which once he might have ſtyl'd his own. 


In Hell the heav'nly Throne and Call, 
Eternally his Soul will gall; 
The greater Grace he here receiv d, 
The more he will below be griev d. 
Y 3 Wirth 
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Wir a feiga'd Saintſhip for à while, 
Curs d Traytors may the World beguile ; - 
But Death will Counterfeits expoſe, 


And damn to undiſſembled Woes. 


To prove like Judas falſe to Thee? 
We call Thee Lon p, but little mind 


| 

| O Gracious Gov! how apt are we 
| 

Obedience to Thy Laws enjoyn'd. 


FALSE Fudas, Lok p, when Thee he ſold, 
Had Thirty Pieces to him told ; 0 
His Gain he but ten Hours poſſeſt, 
Diſturb'd with Horrors in his Breaſt, 


| W x ſell Thy Favour ev'ry Day 

| For Trifles which ſoon fade away; 

| Which freſh Vexations ſtill create, 

And which provoke Thy boundleſs Hate, 


Tu Traytor grudg'd the Ointment ſhed 
By humble Mary on Thy Head; 
We on our Luſts profuſe, repine 
To give Thee Tenths of what is Thine. 


His LORD, and his own Soul betray d 5 
We from our proneneſs to backſlide, 
Self. jealous, ſhou'd in Thee confide. 


| 
| , 
| Ir Judas, when Apoſtle made, 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


On Ft. Mark. 


ALL Praiſe to Thee, who didſt aſſume 
eMatthias in the Traytor's No mm, 
An Envoy after GoD's own Mind. a 
Whoſe Pref'rence Go p himſelf defign'd. 


= 


Mar I, Lonp, like eAMatthias, ſtrive, : 
From Thee my Copy to derive ; 
O may the World me never ſway, 
My cal like Judas, to betray. 


* Praiſe to Thee, "Ou didſt exrradh 
Good from the Traytor's fouleſt Act, 
His Kiſs Thy Paſſion introduc'd, 
And all the Joys of Heav'n unſluc'd. 


XK K * K „ * „ „ 4 * 4 * * 
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On St. Ma RK. 


OR your Converſion, holy Mark, 
85 Though Story leaves us in the dark, 
et humbly we conclude, 

When Heav'n your Soul ſubdu'd, 

The Light celeſtial ſhin'd 


In full Meridian n on your Mind. 


of: 


— 


* You 8 Levitical Deſcent, 
Your Age on Legal Shadows ſpent. 
Y 4 Prieſts 


328 On Ik. Mark. 
Prieſts long to Shadows train'd, 
Pure, ſolid Truth diſdain d, 
And when they Faith profeſsd, 
Were with Convictions ſuper- effluent bleſs'd. 


Gop his Apoſtle Peter choſe, 

Who ſhou'd your Heart to Truth 2472 
His Ghoſtly Net he threw, $: 
And up your Spirit drew; - | Ai 
Gop mov'd his Hand, dad he | 

From the Tempeſtuous World ſhou'd ſet you free. 


He, when his Maſter he deny'd, 
By Jzsus was benignly ey'd ; 
By that Attractive dear 
Was melted into Tear, * 
Was taught your Soul to treat 
With Zeal obliging, and Compaſſion ſweet. 


Or all the Converts which he gain d, 
You moſt his tender Paſſion drain'd ; 
You his beloved Child, 
Endearingly he ſtil'd, | 
You he Companion made, 
And Co- adjutor, where he Truth diſplay'd. 


To Rome, you with your Patron ſteer'd, 
That JE svs there might be rever'd; 

By your unweary'd Care, | 

You reap'd glad Harveſt there. 

x t 5 Then 


ce. 
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On St. Mark! 329 
Then ſpread the Truth Divine 
O're all the wide Suburbicarids Line. 
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By Roman Converts you bebt, 
The heav'nly Truths” which Peter taught, 
And you from him imbib'd, 
Lou from your Heart trauer; | 
Your Goſpel he perus'd, 
And recognis d the Truth he kad infus d. 


WH xz N Rome 28h proſclytes was fill's, 
Egyptian Fields remain'd untill d. 
Gov there your Zeal decreed, 5 
Shou'd ſow ſupernal Seed. 
And by your gracious Toil, 
You- more than Nile ſoon fertilis'd the Soil, 


You all great Alexandria ore, 
Made Infidels God-Man adore; © 
Your Zeal no Limits knew, 
It o're rude Countries flew, 
Marmorica it tam'd, . 
And out of Libjen oon Churches fram'd. 
You Men, clad ſavage Beaſts more wild, 
Cou'd ſweeten to a Temper mild; | 
No Monſters eAfrick bred, 
No Brutes which Venom ſhed, 
No ſcorching Heats you fear'd, 5 
Zeal to fave Souls, all you ſuftain'd endear d. 
8 Your 


339 - On Sk Mark: 


Your 8 1 Zeal, * 
Salvifick Myſt'ries to reveal, 
O're Multitudes prevail d, 
They all their Sins bewailid, | 
Abjur'd curs'd - Satan's Reign, 
When in the hallowꝰd Laver born again. 


* RT 


Bacx to your Alexandrian Seat, 
You from your "Travels made Retreat, 
Saints who with Hymn o'ceflow'd, 
For Aids on you beſtow'd, 
Your Paſt'ral Chair rever d, 
Plac'd in the Mother: Church which chene you 
[rear'd- 


Or all the Thrones for Learning fam'd, 
Your City the Precedence claim'd; 7 
All Scientifick Light 
There reach'd its utmoſt Height; 
Yet when your Rays they felt, T 
They found they in Egyptian Darkneſs dwelt. 


Tur Joyful Day when Jesus roſe, 
Began its Luſtre to diſcloſe, «vo 
© Saints riſing Gop ador'd, 
Their Riſe from Sin implor'd, 0 
And with immortal Bredd A 
Were by your ** at the Altar fed. 


v g Ne 
Cukxs op 


On St. Mark. * 
C uns Satan made a feres Edlay, - - 

To deſecrate that ſacred oy Mit 20 6 
The Pagans he conven'd, AP TA 
From Hell the Rabble glean Pac 


Serapis up they cry d, uy 
And you, High Heav'n's Ants ah. 


Tux ſpiteful Fiend above the reſt, 
Who the foul Idol long poſſeſ t. 
The 'I»fidels enrag d. 
And in your Death engag'd, 61 
Leſt you ſhou d him expell . 
And from his Temple, drive him back to Hell. 


Your Body o're the Streets they dragg d, 
Where ev'ry Flint your Muſcles Jagg'd, Tl 
You confluential Wound | 
With Blood bedew'd the Ground, 
Till into Priſon thrown, | 
To ſpend the Night in agonizing Mount: ; 


Bur Gracious Gop ſoft Pity took, 
He never his dear Saint forſook, 
He in that dol'rous Night.. 
Gave you of Bliſs a Sight, 
That Sight your Spirit cheer d. ; 
And all the Torment you ſuſtain'd endear d. 


, "4 
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Tuzix Rage 'renew'd at Morning-dawn, 
You O're the Streets again were drawn, 
And Praying for your Foes, 
Oppreſs'd with num'rous Woes, 
You ferch'd your dying Groan, _ _. 
By Angels wafted to your heav'nly Throne. 


Phil, 
O, Life the Furies you depriv'd, Wit 
Their Madneſs yet your Fate ſurviv'd ; | 
Your Corps to Flame they doom'd, 
To Aſhes ſtrait conſum d, 
Your Aſhes, though diſpers'd, 
Omniſcience counts, till to their Sites revers d. * 
i 
Fon you, blefs'd Saint, be Go p ador'd, Ja 
Who. you with Gifts and Graces ſtor d, 
May I your Volume read, 
My Life like. you to lead, 
As of Incarnate Goo, 
You in the 1imitable Footſteps trod. Gr 
SSESSSISSSSSESSSSINSSELS At 


On St. PHIL 1y and St. Jacos. 


9 Solomon the Temple rear'd, | 

e e twixt the Cherubs Gop appear d, 
At Entrance he two Pillars plac'd, 
Which the fair Porch upheld and grac'd, 

1 1 Renown'd 


» 7 


Renown'd for their Diameter and Length, 
Fachin and R S and n 


Tuv 5 ab vs e eee W 
Which ſhou'd by: Hell in vain be ſtorm'd, 
Two Saints for ſacred Pillars choſe, 5 
Who Hell's firſt Onſets ſhou'd, oppoſe, oy 

Philip and Fames, Stability and Might, 


With Zeal to raiſe, and keep Salyifick Light. 


Wirn Apoſtolick Call firſt bleſs d, 
Philip gave Pattern to the reſt; 
James the firſt Biſhop they decreed, 
The Heav'nly. Biſhop to ſucceed, u 
With Force endearing Philip Truth diſplay d, 
Faides fix'd the . on lure Cw laid. 


Hrs heavy nly Might fiſt vary, 
When to I athanael he was Guide, 
He ſaw the Tſraelite ſincere, 
To JE sus at firſt View adhere; 
He gave to Gov for that great Convert praiſe, 
And in Converſions. vow'd to ſpend his Days. 


Wurx Gentiles led by Jes us Fame, 
To viſit him at Salem came, i 
To Philip they themſelves addreſs d, 
To make to Jesus their Requeſt; 
His Zeal for Converts was illuſtrious grown, 


That all with him their Saviovn's Love might own- 
Wusx 
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eee bY his Dae ſpake; 
To whom he an Aſcent wou'd make, 
Shew us the FAT uRER, Philip eryd, 
That Faith and Love may firm abide 
Great Go p was twixt the Chetubs wont to ſhine, 
Vouchſafe us of his Preſence now a Sign. 


Ou LoxD reply'd, In ſeeing me, 
You my co-glorious FATAHER ee, 
He with his co- eternal 80 N, 
Is an Indiviſible One; 7 
And Godhead brighter ſhines in Fleſh endlos'd, 
Than when the Glory on the Ark * d. 


Br L E58 Philip, when the Gracious Dore 
Rain'd down full Showers of Light and Love, 
In Phrygia ſettled his Abode, 
Which he with Seeds immortal ſow'd, 
There in ſhort Time he for the Realm of Peace, 
Of Converts'reap'd a thouſand-fold increaſe; 


Warn ſpent with Toil, by Heav'n's Decrees, 
Hell e're aware procur'd his Eaſe, 
Fiends which he from their Temples drave, 
Conſpir'd to lodge him in the Grave, 
The Pagan Ruler by their Rage poſſeſsd, 
Sent the old Martyr to his wiſh'd for Reſt. 


James 


ine, 


ES 


and St. Jacob. 


As Philid Pagans to convert 
Was wont his Vigor to exert, v3.24. 10 
Bleſsd James, the Brother of God- Man; 

Of Church eſtabliſſ' d dre w the Plan 
At Salem, when committed to his. Care. 
He rais d his Paſt' tal and Ideak Chair -- 


335 


. Janxs on the Croſs ſaw. Ja sus dead, 
4 made u Vow to taſte no Bread; 5 
Till: Jesvs riſen he beheld. 
And when our EOR v Death-Shades aiſpelra, 

To his Diſciple early He appear d. 
Diſſoly'd his Vow, and his ſad Vot'ry cheer d. 


Br ESS Peter, by an Angel freed, 
Diſpatch'd a Meſſenger with Speed, 
Who ſhou'd to holy Famer relate 
The opening of the Iron Gate; 

He to the Mother! Church due Deference taught, 
And the firſt News was to che Biſhop brought. 


* 


Ix the firſt Synod Fames alone, | 
Who fat' in the Archſhepherd's Throne, 
The laft Deciſive Vote expreſs d, 
In which the Saints all acquieſcd. 
*Twas Jesus Chair, not Peter's, which then ſway'd, 
And Perer to bleſs d Fame: Submiſſion made. 


Yor 


336 On . Philip, 


You happy Saint in Js us Chair, 
Or Jzs vs Grace had lib'ral Share; 
You from Bleſs d Jas us bortow'd Light, 
And. ſhin d in an Example bright, 


Ev'n envious Jews your Sanctity wound o-,õw, 


You by the Name of Fames the Taft were known. 


Yo v. evry Day took up your Croſs, 
Eſteem'd this World but Dung and Proſs; 
From Wine and Fleſh you ſtill, abſtain'd, 
Tou all your Appetites reſtrain dz 
he on mere Neceſlaries taught to lire, 


(4 - 


And the Superfluous to the Poor to give. 


You livd, in a Quotidian Faſt, 
In lively Proſpect of your laſt; 
Your Flock had your Paternal 1 x4 
Your Buſineſs was perpetual. Pray'r.; 
Yout Forehead and your Knees were-callous grown 
With long Proſtrations at the heav'nly Throne. 


Wurx at the Paſchal Feaſt your Eye 
Cou'd the whole Fewiſh Race deſcry, 
You on the Temple took your Stand, 
You JEsVus preach'd to all the Land; 
Till by a rude, and Hell-directed Blow, 


You were forc'd Headlong to the Ground below, 


BRI 
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 Bxvis'o by che Fall as down you fell, 

Your Stoning was Contriv'd by Hell, 

And while the Flints wete at you aim'd, 
Wich Car1s7-like Charity inflam d, 
For ſelf and Foes, with like devout Effort, 
Lou beg'd their Pardon; and your on Support. 


Yov Bruiſe, and Pain, and Wound all ore 
| Kheel'd, agonizing in your Gore, | 
While a Wrerch ctuel in Intent, 
Deterr d by Hrav'n to kind Event, 
Daſh'd out your Brains, and you flew up in State, 
Convoy'd by Angels co tis bliſsſul Gate. 


B LESS'D JOY wy Philip on one Day; 
When - martyr'd; met upon the Way 
In ether as they ſoar'd to Bliſs, 
They joyn'd in mutual, holy Kiſs ; 
The Bleſs d receiv'd them in Embraces dong; 
And Joy was doubled o re the heav'nly Sphere: = 


W : double Praiſes, Loxp, this Day, 
To Thee for Thy two Pillars pay, 
For Strength the Faith in Ax gain d; 
When Philip Saving - Truth explain ds 
For James by Saints moſt worthy judg d to ; be 
Ficſt Biſhop of the firſt eſtabliſh'd See. 


35 e Reſtoration. 


I x Preaching #6ilip ſpent his Might, 
And little Leiſure had to write; 
James a divine , Epiſtle peno'd, 
Both had the ſame Salvifick End. 
May we, like them, Thy ſacred Truth embrace, 
With Strength of Faith, and Stabliſhment in Grace. 


e e 
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On the 29th of May, being the 
Day of the KING Reſtoration. 


HE Prince of Air, who from the Clouds 
j Infuriates all rebellious Crowds, - 

With a malicious Eye look'd down, 
Impetuous to diſturb a Crown; 

His View at laſt on Albion ſtay d, 
Where Pious CHARLES the Scepter ſway d. 


Hz ſummon'd his er Ghoſts, 
Who watch for Miſchief at their-Poſts; 
To him they flew with utmoſt Speed, 
Expecting ſome new Uls decreed ; 

On all he belch'd out Curſes dire, 
Who ſhou'd not with his Rage conſpire, 


n n mm a . 
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Taar Fay'rite, Spot of. Heav'n hehald, 
By which the Ocean is controll dd, 
Obſequious Waves its Banks ſurtdund, 

No foreign Force can it confound, , -. 
We muſt our Wiles and PowW-r employ, 


To make them Vale ownlclyes. deſtroy, - 


Ov Balaam to curſe. 152 bent. 
Io n quite inverted his. I ntent, ee 
But in our ſpiteful Curſes, Wes... F 
As Heav'n in Bleſſings are as. free, f Ke = Foe” 
This Privilege our Fall bas Sein d, e 
Which we mult practice pore Grain NP rs. 

Cv vv be that CHAR ss, who + Ren 
Gos Laws for Sovereign, ftoops . to on, "rr 
Who Courage wants to be unjuſt, . TGT: o! 
Profuſe on Heav n, and ſtarving Lost, 3 
Who ſtrives more to be Good than Fear. 10 
And Subjects Father. ike to ſreat. ts 


FY -.1 * 
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Cux so be that Church, from Droſs win, 
Form'd by the Model Heavn defign'd, . - ._...- 
In Rites, in Government, and n er 
From old, and modern Errors freed; . ... 
Shou'd they their Lives, as Faith reform.” 
All Hell cou'd ne're the Fabrick, form. 
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340 On ibe Reſtoration. 


Cuxs'» be that Iſland on whoſe Shores, 


The World unlades its precious Stores, 
Where Health, Peace, Plenty, overflows, 
Where choiceſt Bleflings Heav'n beftows ; 
If they their Happinefs but knew. 
No Airy Pow'rs cou'd them ſubdue. 


Bur they Preſervatives abuſe, 
We Poyſon may with Eaſe infuſe; 
People and Priefts ungrateful are, 
And ſeem GOD. Thunderbolts to dare; 
Je uo van yet 4 Remnant keeps, 
Which for the Land in ſecret weeps. 


You Spirits moſt in Lyes expert, 
Muſt Evangelick Truths pervert; 
You who in Slander moſt are vers'd, 
Take care that Libels are diſpers'd ; 
You to Rebellion who incline, 
Make them abjure the Royal Line. 


Tarts: muſt Hypocriſy inſtill, 
With Saints the moſt infernal ill ; 
Thoſe Latitudinarian Ghoſts, 

Muſt raiſe Confuſion o're the Coaſts, 
Let Rage Enthuſiaſtick looſe, 
Error and Wickedneſs unſtuce 
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My Force is for that Tribe deſign d, 
Who, but themſelves, damn all Mankind; 
Of their Salvation they are ſure, 

Their Pride will them to me ſecure; 
With Eaſe I can excite their Will, 
The Reprobates it damns, to kill. 


Tus King and Prelate firſt aſſail, 
Together they advance or fail; 
They undermin'd, the tott' ring State, 
Will follow their diſaſtrous Fate; 
Your Talents to work Evil try, 
And Malice with each other vie. 


Tars faid, all to their Poſts withdrew, 
Conſulted Miſchiefs to purſue ; 
Unnatural Swords were then unſheath'd, 
War, Blood and Devaſtation. breath'd ; 
The Sheep's Diſguiſe away was laid, 
Their native Fieceneſs Wolves betray'd. 


Tu Nurſing Father of the Land, 
For Tyrant they began to brand ; 
Prieſts zealous rightly Souls to guide, 
Were for Rome's Proſtitutes decry'd ; 
Their martyr'd King then loft his Head, 
Both Nobles and Archſhepherd bled. 8 
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342 On'the Reſtoration) 


Tus Regal Line were then exil'd, 
And all who Loyal were, revild ; 
Paſtors were of their Flocks depriv'd, : 
New Errors broach'd, and Old 'reviv'd ; 
All Faithful Souls their Woes bempak's, 
And under Perſecution groan d. 


Cuxs'Dp Sacrilege the Church devour d, 
Strange Cant, Go v's. Worſhip overpow'r'd 
Temples and Altars down were caſt, 
Religion gaſping out its laſt; _ 

The Mourners little Hope deſery'd, 
Their flowing Tears ſhou'd e're be dry'd. 


Bur God, who in the needful Time 
Extracts a Blefling out of Crime, 
Turn'd ev'n the Weapons of our Foes, 
To Inſtruments of our Repoſe: | 
On this Glad Day knock'd off our Chains, 
For which we offer | grateful Strains. 


Ovr King exil'd, was now reftor'd, 
Gov with true. Worſhip was ador d, 
Fal'n Temples. built, the Shut  unlock'd, 
The Pious to our Altars flock d; * 
The Loyal Sufferers were re liev'd, 

And Prieſts their Portions due retriey'd... 
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On the Reſtoration. 343 


Tus Church and State ſeem'd both to lane 
A Reſurrection from the Grave; 
The Mourners wip'd away their Tear, 
Their Joy reach'd the ſupernal Sphere, 
And all the Angels with them joyn'd, 
By Heav'n in eAlbjen's Guard combin'd. 


Fu LL Praiſe to Thee, Great Go p, we ſing, 
For Laws, Delivrance, Church and King; 
The Hearts of the Rebellious Land, 
Were all in Thy Almighty Hand; 
The Turn was wrought by Thee alone, 
All Praiſe to Thy Propitious Throne. 


Tae proud Archfiend, with all his Crew, 
Bafl:zd by Heav'n, to Air reflew ; 
All at their Diſappointments griev ; 
Their Trouble Lucifer perceiv'd, 
Heard ireful Murmurs o're the Air, 
And ſpake to temper their Deſpair. 


GRIEVE not, damn'd Ghoſts, at your Defeat, 
Heav'n's Victory is not compleat, 
Our helliſh Tares are ſown ſo deep, 
We ſhall in Time an Harveft reap; 
They'l ſick of their Deliv'rance grow, 
Renew their Guilt, and court their Woe. 


2 4 Lov, 


— 


On St: Barnabas. 


Lo np, on thy Goodneſs we rely, 
Wich gracious Aids the Land ſupply, 
Apoſtate Spirit all reſtrain, 

May Tares ne're choke che heav'nly Grain; ; 
May no Relapſe excite Thy Hate, 
And . prove to Church and State. 
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On St. BARNABAS. 


'LL who to Jeswvs came, 

And felt the Force of that dear Name, 
The more they Jas us knew, | 

The more enamour'd ſtill they grew, 

Peach Grace which in him ſhin'd, 


Wich Zeal they copy d in their Mind, 


E a cx Grace though they rever'd, 
Yet ſome one (Grace was more endear'd ; 
As in a Sinner's Breaſt, 
The darling Sin o'repow'rs the reſt; 
Thus in the Saints we trace 
Indulgence of a darling Grace, 


Our Lonx p, benign and mild, 
Was Hraels Conſolation ftild ; 
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On Ft. Barnabas. 


And Foſes, Gre whoſe Soul 
Lov'd Jes vs had entire controul, 
Revolv'd with moſt Delight 

Our Lo RD s Conſolatory 1 


Tas Saint of Timper ſweet, 
Wont Souls endearingly to treat, 

With ſympathizing Heart, 
Wou'd gladly the Supports impart, 

From Jzsvs Love receiv'd, 
Whene're he felt his Spirit grier'd. 


SAINTS him for Sweetneſs fam'd, 
The Son of Conſolation nam'd ; 
They Barnabas decreed 


The Name of Foſes to ſucceed; 
And ever ſince by none 


But that ſweet Name the Saint is known. 


Wu x Holy Church firſt roſe, 
To triumph ore infernal Foes, 
Bleſs'd Barnabas for Gold, 
His plentiful Poſſeſſions ſold, 
And the vaſt Sum compleat 
Laid down at the Apoſtles Feet. 


Tus easd of Clogs terrene, 


With Conſcience from Pollution clean ; 3 


Himſelf he daily ſpent, 
Of Saints the Number ro augment; 


With 


On Ft. Barnabas; 


With holy Paul he joyn'd, 
To GoD alike. both co-inclin'd, 


Ix Miſſions, Dangets, Cares, 

And Suff rings, the” went equal Shares; 
Vaft Regions they ſurvey d, 
Foundations there of Churches laid, 
With Alms their Wants ſupply d, 


FROM Union with bleſs'd Paul, 
The Saint had Apoſtolick Call; 
Paul, when they Lyſtra caught, 
A Cure miraculouſly wrought, 
A Criple he reftor'd, 


And Lyfra wou'd have both ador d. 


Bork Gods to Pagans ſeem d, 
Paul, Mercury they all eſteem'd; 
But Barnabas they took + 
For Fove, when they obſerv'd his Look; 

In him was Mixture rare, 
Benign, majeſtick, graceful Air. 


SOON as they Gods were thought, 
The Pagans Sacrifices brought ; 
But both their Veſtures rent, 
The Profanation to prevent; 
Took Item from falſe Zeal, 
True God their Maker to reveal. 


Confirm'd them, leſt they hou'd back- dude, | 
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No Saints were better pair d, 
When Truths ſalvifick they dechr'd ; 
Paul with a facred Heat, | 
Wou'd down the Realm of 844% beat, 
But Barnabas in meek 
And gentle Style, wou'd all beſpeak. 


HE the Foundation clear'd, 
And of the Church the Fabrick rear ; 
This wou'd the Frame ſecure, 
That all rude Shocks it might endure, 
He Saving Faith inſpir'd, 
This with ſoft Love Believers fir d. 


WrTHin this Vale of Tears 
Temptations, Sorrows, Frailties, ry 
The faithful Soul infeft, 

Raiſe Agonies in human Breaft, 
And a fierce, ftormy III 
None but a Barnabas can ftill, 


Soup we the Topicks gueſs, - 
On which he laid prevailing Streſs, 
Yet how he them enforc d, 
With what ſweet Energy diſcours, 
© And troubled Hearts compos'd, 
Can never fully be diſclos d. 


Dear 


348 3 On St. Barnabas. 


DAR Soul, he oft wou'd cry, 

While Tears ran down from either Eye, 
Your deep afflictive Moan, 

By Sympathy becomes my own, "D 
I know your painful Sore, 

And by Gov's Aid will you reſtore 


No Grief can you ſurprize, 


But comes from G o-D, Juſt, Pow'rful, Wiſe ; , In 
As Juſt and Wiſe, in vain 

He ne're inflicts a cauſeleſs Pain, | Co 
His Pow'r controuls jts Source, 

Its Progreſs, and confines its Courſe. To 


Gov ſends inſtructive Woes, 


That they far Heav'n may Souls diſpoſe ; W! 
All aiming at our Good, 

When their Deſign is underſtood ; He 
And when an Heart is broke, | 

Paternal Pity gives the Stroke, - * 
Tx a T Pity gives Relief, | 

It joyns a Comfort with each Grief; Ti 
You have in all Diſtreſs, 

To Love Immenſe a free Acceſs ; Fe 
That Love to cure your Wound, | 

By Promiſe, and by Oath is bound. | T 


Your 


On F.. Barnabas. 


F 


Yov Strength, Love nicely We 
And Load too heavy never lays; © + 

All Woes are ſhort and light, 
When Joys Eternal are in ſight; '. 

And when Gov's Word you read, 
You Sov reign Cordial never need. 

* 

Art the Co- glorious Turns 
In Conſolations ſweet agree; 

You Gov in ev'ry Groan. 
ComroRTER, FATHER, SAVIOUR own, 

O then, your Will refi ien, | 
To that Co-amiable 'T = 1 xs. 


Gov-M a x our Miſeries felt, 4 
When He on Earth afflicted dwelt ; £02 
By Woes which He ſuſtain'd, 


He pities ev'ry Saint when'pain'd : A 
With ſuch Supports as theſe, Ee 
We gueſs, our Saint gave Spirits Eaſez, . 


Wu x he and Paul agreed, 
They from each other wou'd recede; 
Bleſs'd Barnabas took Sail 
For Cyprus with a proſperous Gale, 

There to his native Clime 
To conſecrate his Care and Time, 
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350 On St Barnabas. | 


| TitL now, that fertile Ille, 
Men cou d not juſtly Happy ſtile, _ 

Luft there appear d bare-fac'd, 
Laws were promulg'd againſt the Chaſte; 
Till Gop employ'd the Saint: 
To keep the Devils in Reſtraint, 


Aux the Fiends of Hell, 

Unclean are hardeſt to expell; 

Wich inbred Luft they ſidee, 

And Poyſon in ſoul Pleaſure hide; 3 i 
The Saint ſoon clear d the Coaſts, 

And drave to Hell reluctant Ghofts.. 


H: s Light we gueſs was ſpread 
Beyond the Iſle where he was bred; 7 

But his congenial Air | | 
Remain'd the . Centre of his Care; 

And hither he return d, 
In his Birth place to be inurn d. 


Trovsn the foul Devils fail'd, 
When fiercely they the Saint aſſaild; 
Yet into harden'd Jes, 
When Truth he labour'd to infuſe, 
They murder'd him with Stone, 
Kind Spite advanc'd him to his Throne. 


All 


He 


On St. John Baptiſt. 351 
AIT Praiſe to Gop Above, 
For our ſoſt Saint's Condoling Love; 
May we our Paſſions chain, 
Strive his ſweet Temper to obtain, 
And on the Chriſtian Race 
Shed like FRE Grace- 
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Fe ABRIEL to Daniel, when at Pray 'r, 
1 Was ſent eMeſſias to declare, 
And then to Heav'n reflown, 
- Attended. at the Throne, 
| Till Seventy annual Weeks ran-out, 
In Hymn devout 
He never ceas 'd; yet in that bleſs'd Imploy, 
He cou'd no Tadian feel, but unſucceſſive Joy. 


Acain, Gop calld him from on High 
With Evangelick News to fly ; 
T0 Zecb'ry he appear d, 
A Prieſt to Gov endear'd ; 
As with the Fume of W fir'd, 
His Pray'r aſpir'd, 
To promiſe him from Heav'n a ſacred Son, 
Who the fo long delir'd eHeffas ſhou'd fore-run. 


Al | 8 O 


352 On St. John Baptilt. 


O wondrons Boy! by Heav'n foretold, 
Of Parents Childleſs, barren, old, 

Who had by Dumbneſs ſeal'd 

The happy News reveald, - 
Whoſe Birth reſtor'd his Father's Voice, 
| Made Saints rejoyce 


With dear Eliza, while with loos'ned Tongue, 


Bleſs'd Zach'ry of his Babe an Hymn prophetick 
| | lung. 


O wondrous Child! by Heav'n decreed, 
The World's REDEEMER to precede, 
Elias to outſhine 
In Gifts and Grace Divine; 
Of Prophets chief of all Mankind, 
The moſt refin'd ! 


When Embryo you Incarnate Go p foreran, 
And leaping in the Womb, your Prophecy began. 


Warn Herod Bethlem Infants flew, 
None ſcap'd but Infant- Go o and you; 
In deſart you fecur'd; 
Were in a Cave immur'd, 
Your Parents by kind Heav'n inſpir d, 
With you retir'd, 


They of Gop's Law gave you ſweet early Taſte, 


Which to the Love Divine kept your Affection 
ſ'cchäalte. 


Tus 


In 
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Caſte; 
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Tus aged Saints taught you Gop's Will 
With Reſignation to fulfill, 

Each imitable Grace 

In the Angelick Race; 
To love Great'G ov with utmoſt Might, 

| In Gop delight, 
In Meditation to employ your Days, | 
In miniſtring to Souls, and in inceſſant Praiſe. 


THz y taught on Heav'n to fix your Aim, 
This World evanid to diſclaim, | 

Your Fleſh ſubdu'd to keep, 

In Clothes, Food, Pleaſures, Sleep, 
Devout, pure, humble, in Retreat 

With Go p to meet, 
Zeal void of Dread, habitual Faſt and Pray'r, 
All Virtues for God-Man fit Entrance to prepare: 


Your Habitation from a Child, 
Was mongſt the Beaſts, fierce ,rav'nous, wild, 
You them familiar made, 
They all your Voice obey'd. 
What Changes ſhou'd by you be wrought, 
S8 ov early taught, 
That you ſhou'd Men from brutiſh Sins reclaim, 
A Labour much'more hard than ſavage Beaſt to 
tame. 
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354 On St. John Baptiſt 


Yov, ere ook Parents Bliſs obtain'd, 
The Height of heav'nly Wiſdom gain'd, 
You to Repentance then, 
Were call'd to waken Men, 
An active Life Go» you enjoyn'd, 
But yet deſign'd 
No Power to you of Miracles to give, 
Fore- ſeeing you yourſelf a Miracle wou d live. 


In Veſt of Camel's Hair array'd, 
With Leather girt, you Entrance made, 
The humble Garb you choſe, 
This World's Denial ſhews : 
You Locuſts and Wild-Honey eat 
For daily Meat. 
The leſs you on external Aids rely'd, 
The more you Aid Divine, unrival'd glorify'd. 


Jo God's great Harbinger were ſent, 
To move all Sinners to repent, 
With future Wrath to ſcare 
Hard Hearts to humble ,Pray'r, 
And Gleams of cheerful Hope to "ſhed, 
To mix with Dread; 

You taught Go v's gracious Kingdom drawing 
2 [ nigh, 
In which none livd, but they who to the World 
[ wou'd die. 


You 


awing 
| nigh, 
World 
d die. 
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O St. John Baptiſt; 365 


Io ſuited Rules to all Degrees, 
To ſet all Conſciences at Eaſe, 
To beg of Heav'n Recruits, 
And bring forth heav'nly Fruits; 
You Crowds baptiz'd in Tear and Wave; 
Their Souls to fave ; 
You ſhew'd yourſelf to all where-e're you came; 
A ſhining, burning Light to lighten and enflame* 


Y ov Great God-Man baptiz'd, and ey'd 
The Empyreum opening wide, 
Saw the ſupernal Quire, 
In lofty Hymn conſpire 5 _ 
The heav'nly Dove his Wings out- ſpread 
| O're J=:svs Head, | 
You heard a Voice deicend from bug Height, 
This is my Son beloy'd, in whom I take Delight. 


To Jesus you oft Witneſs gave, 
The Lamb of GoD, who came to ſave; 
Fierce Herod you rever'd, 
Your Warnings gladly heard ; 
And he from various Sins abſtain'd, 
| Buy you reſtrain'd, 
Till his adult'rous Inceſt you reprov'd, 
Which to fierce THEN Spite, his lewd Adultrefs 
Emov'd. 
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356 On'St. John Baptiſt. 


You ſhew'd that Saints may Martyrs bleed, 
For Moral Truths, as well as Creed ; 
The Sword your Soul ſet free 
That glorious ' State to ſee, 
Of which you oft to liſt ning Few: 
| Gave lively Views, 
You in both Realms had the ſaws honour'd, 
(Place, 
Fore-· runner of God - Man in Bliſs as well as Grace 


ALL Praiſe to Go p, whoſe tender Care 
The Way for JEsus to prepare, 
Sent Fobn all Guilt to clear, 
By. penitential Tear, 
To raiſe of JESUS Love immenſe 
| A previous Senſe. 
All, who. for Sin excited were to grieve, 
With open Arms and Hearts a Saviour wou'd re- 
[ ceive. 


Teach me, my Gov, by Thy dear Saint, 
To keep my Paſſions in Reſtraint, 
By penitential Moan, 
To break my Heart of Stone, 
* Love will make it whole again, 
And eaſe my Pain; 
Thou for Thy Manſion wilt my Heart endure: 
When made for Thee by Tear preparatory Pure. 
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On St. Peter. 357 


M a yr I, with a Devotion due, 
Fix on the Lamb of Go my View 
That lovely, gracious Sight 
Will caſt enam'ring Light, 
My Soul will Love for Love return, 
Will ſhine and burn. 
L1xz Jobn, this World I'de trample under Feet, 
And but for doing Good, ne'ce leave devout Re- 
treat 
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On St. Prrkx. 


N UR Lon p, when Simon to him came, 
5 To Cephas chang'd his Name, 
In his All- comprehending View, 

He Hell's Aſſaults foreknew, 
And of a Fiſher form'd a Rock, 

To ſtand infernal Shock. 


To raiſe a Realm o're Human Kind, 
When, Lok», Thou hadſt deſign'd, 
Sure ſuch an high heroick Deed ; 
Shou'd ſome great Monarch need, 
Whoſe Conduct, Wealth, and num'rous Hoſts, 
Shou'd clear the adverſe Coaſts, 
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4 
Bur Gov, to baffle human Might, | | 
And raiſe to him our Sight; | 0 
The Pow'rfull, Rich, Wiſe, Noble, Brave, | 
was wholly pleasd to wave, 

He Mean, Unarm'd, Illiterate choſe, | He 
The Scorn of all his Foes. 

His Foes, who ſaw the Weak repell, 

The Force of World and Hell, 

How Gop in Weakneſs Pow'r diſplay'd, Bc 
Pow'r ſo notorious made, bs 

Which with Beams univerſal ſhin'd, 0 Al 


Too bright: to be declin'd. 


Wu near the Galilean Lake, 

Our Lo RD Truth heav'nly ſpake, 
That he from Crowd might ſit remote, 
He entred Simon's Boat, 

And ſoon as it was launch'd in Wave, 
From thence Inſtructions gave. | 


Et 


Our Lord to Miracle inclin'd, 0 
To fix each doubting Mind, | 
Bad Simon to caſt down his Net, 


Who nought all Night cou'd get; B 
He and his Brother ſtood amaz d, F 


When on the Draught they gaz d. 
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Dzyrarrt from me, LozD, Simen cry d, 
Since ſinfull I abide, 
Of Gov offended, the ſad Thought, 
Deep Self debaſement wrought, 
He from Humility took flight 
To Apoſtolick Height. 


Oux LoxvD to both ſpake, Follow me, 
Of Men ,you'l Fiſhers be, 
Both at his gracious Look and Voice, 
Made his ſole Will their Choice, 
And with ſupernal Power endow'd, 
Thence fiſh'd among the Crowd. 


Our Lord the future State to new 
His Church ſhou'd undergo, 
Enjoyn'd his Vot'ries to embark, 
And in the diſmal Dark, 
The Ship was by che Billows toſs d, 
In Danger to be loſt. 


In the fourth Watch Incarnate Gop 


On the rude Billows trod; 


To meet him Simon * der'd, 
But cry'd by Tempeſt ſcar'd, 

Lox» fave me; J=8vs him ſuſtain d, 
Till both the Veſſel gain d. 
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Bur Gov, to baffle human Might, 

And raiſe to him our Sight; 

The Pow'rfull, Rich, Wiſe, Noble, Brave, 
was wholly pleasd to wave, 

He Mean, Unarm'd, Illiterate choſe, 
The Scorn of all his Foes. 


H 1s Foes, who ſaw the Weak repell, 
The Force of World and Hell, 
How Gop in Weakneſs Pow'r diſplay'd, 
Pow'r ſo notorious made, 
Which with Beams univerſal ſhin'd, 

Too bright; to be declin'd. 


Wu near the Galilean Lake, 
Our LokD Truth heav'nly ſpake, 
That he from Crowd might fit remote, 
He entred Simens Boat, 
And ſoon as it was launch'd jn Wave, 
From thence Inſtructions gave. 


Oux Lorp to Miracle inclin'd, 
To fix each doubting Mind, 
Bad Simon to caſt down his Net, 
Who nought all Night cou'd get; 
He and his Brother ſtood amaz d, 
When on the Draught they gaz d. 
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Dzyarrt from me, Loa p, Simen cry d, 
Since ſinfull I abide, 
Of Gop offended, the ſad Thought, 
Deep Self debaſement wrought, 


He from Humility took flight 
To Apoſtolick Height, 


Ovur Lord to both ſpake, Follow me, 
Of Men ,you'l Fiſhers be, 
Both at his gracious Look and Voice, 
Made his ſole Will their Choice, 
And with ſupernal Power endow'd, 
Thence fiſh'd among the Crowd. 


Oux Lord the future State to ſhew 
His Church ſhou'd undergo, 
Enjoyn'd his Vot'ries to embark, 
And in the diſmal Dark, 
The Ship was by che Billows toſs d, 
In Danger to be loſt. 


IN the fourth Watch Incarnate Gop 
On the rude Billows trod ; 
To meet him Simon — dard, 
But cry'd by Tempeſt ſcar'd, 
Lonxsp fave me; IE 80s him ſuſtain d, 
Till both the Veſſel gain d. 7 
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Opn Lon, whom Wind and Sea obey'd, 


The Tempeſt ſoon allay'd : 

Church Militant, the Veſſel paints, 
And Simon, all the Saints; 

In Storms which Church or Souls endure, 
Our Lo RD will them ſecure. 


To Unbelievers Peter's Ray 
Made Truth as clear as Day, 
While Simon taught each faithful Soul, 
How we tow'rds Frailty roul, e 
To humble, yet ſupport Mankind, 
S680 Grace and Weakneſs 05d 


Even Peter, though a Rock ordain 4, 
Yet Simon {till remain'd, 
The Man was with Apoſtle link'd, 
| Yet both were ftill diſtin, 
Curs'd Satan Simon had betray'd, 
Had not lov'd Jes vs pray'd. 


In JesvUs Peter Faith profeſs'd, 
And was by Jesvs bleſs d; ; 
His Church he -wou'd on Peter rear, 
No Force of Hell to fear, 
The Keys to Peter he conſign'd, 
Wich Power to looſe and bind. 


Bur 
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On St. Peter. 4 361 


Bor Simon, when · our Lord declar d, 
The Croſs for him prepar'd ; 
From the dire Croſs which him tiſnay'a, 
Try'd Jzsvs to diſſuade; 
But JES us, warm'd with ſacred Ice, W 
Bad Satan ſtrait retire. 


H1s Fall, to Simon was foretold, 
When ſcatter'd was the Fold; 
But Peter vow'd, he'd rather die, 
Than his dear Lo RD deny ; 
Yet Simon, ere the Cock crow'd twice, 
Deny'd his Maſter thrice. 


Bur Jesvs, who ſweet Pity took, 
On Simon . caft his Look, \ 
The Cock his ſecond Crow MOOT 
Apoſtle chid the Man, 
Unutterably Simon griev'd, 
And Peter ſoon retriev'd, 


Our Lon 55 when riſe, he appear'd, 
And his fad Vot'ries cheer d; 
To Peter, pain'd with broken Heart, 
A Viſit made a-part, 
His mournful Tears he clear'd away, 
By ſweet, abſolving Ray. 
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362 | On St Peter, 


TrrI1ct Simon's Love dt Jas vs * 
Since he had thrice deny d; 
Thrice Simon had expreſs d his Temes, 
And Peter thence became ; 
Our Loxv jrelov'd him, and decreed, 
He Sheep and Lambs ſhou'd feed. 


Wurn Jesvs Charge to Vot'ries gave, 
The World to teach and fave ; 
And then aſcending, from Above, 
Sent down the gracious Dove, 
Bleſs d Peter, not ſupreme, but prime, 
Shar'd in the Gifes ſublime, 


Hz then, Rock Peter, perſever'd, 
The Church was on him rear'd ; 
He the firſt pow'rful Sermon preach'd, 
Which various Nations reach'd, 
And full three Thouſand whom he taught, 
At but one Draught he caught. 


H1s Net ſtrait took Two thouſand more, 
Of Souls he gain'd ſuch Store, 
That in our Lo x p' late little Fold, 
Were Multitudes enrolFd, 
Loy'd Jobn with Peter bore a Part, 
But Peter had the Start. 


On St. Peter. 363 | 


H#x Truth with Wonder firſt aſſur d, 
When he the Criple car'd ; 
His Voice ſtruck Ananas dead, 
And the whole Church with Dread ; 


And at his Shadow paſling by, 
Diſeaſe away wou'd fly. 


HE Simon, the Magician, quell'd, 
And helliſh Charms diſpell'd; 
All Quarters of the Land he view'd, 
And Souls to Heav'n ſubdu'd ; 
Rais'd weak Eneas from his Bed, 
And Dorcas from the Dead. 


By Viſion Gop to him reveal'd 
High Truths, till then conceald, 
That Gentiles ſhou'd in Gop believe, 
The Hory Gnos r receive; 
Fulfill'd he ſaw it in Event, 
When to Cornelius fent. 


He, when a Pris ner doomi'd to bleed, 
Was by an Angel freed; 
His treble Love ſpread Love divine, 
Of the Co-lovely Txint; 
He o're all eAbrabum's num'rous Race, 
Showr'd Apoſtolick Grace. 


Ta 


364 On St. Peter. 


To Rome at laſt he Viſit made, 1 
The Gentiles Guide to aid 
Both numerous Flocks to Iss vs gain'd, 
To Love of Jesvs train'd, 
There to the Croſs by N era 400m d, 
He was to Bliſs aſſum'd. 


Wiru previous Scourgings he was laſl'd, 
And as his Joynts they gaſh'd, 
He humbly to «hang downwards pray'd, 
Reverſe to JesUus made; 
He deem'd it Honour much too high, 
Upwards, like him, to die: 


His Conſort had her daily Shares Gelege 
In all his Woes and Cares; ok 
When ſhe to. Martyrdom was drawn, | 88 


He ſaw her Glory dawn, 
And ſweetly put his Saint in mind 
Of Joys for her deſign d. 


Wu x he eclips'd, leſt heav'nly Light 
Shou'd not continue bright, 


He lodg'd in Writings what he taught, : 
To ſtore devoted Thought, 
Which till ſweet, pow'rful Influence ſhed, L 1 
When with Devotion read, | = 
In Aid 
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On St. James. 365 


For Peter Gop be ever prais'd, 
On whom the Church was rais d, 
Who ghoſtly Nets for Sinners caſt, 
And drew up Numbers vaſt, 
Who left to Saints in heav'nly Lines, 
Of Truth two wealthy Mines. 
Taz Saint each Day his Fall review'd, F 
His Cell with Tears bedew'd ; 
Like him, we daily Cax1sT deny, 
When we his Laws defy; . 
May we, like him, to Love and Tears 
Devote reſiduous Years. 
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On St. JAMEs. 


79 HEN Gov in Fleſh wou'd be enſhrin'd, 
ne took a Form the meaneſt of Mankind, 
And meaneſt Inſtruments He choſe 
The World to conquer, and Hell-pow'rs oppoſe, _ 
The Fooliſh to confound the Wiſe, 
The Weak to humble haughty ſcornful Eyes, 
To teach Antipathy to Pride, 
In Aid Divine, not Human, to confide, 


From 
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FRou a mean Toil, and Land infame, W 
Bleſs'd JESUS Fiſhers call'd to ſpread his Name, 
James, eAndrew, Simon, Jobn, all Four Be 
| Inhabitants of the Tiberian Shore, 
[| In Grace all Partners, as in Ttade, W] 


All ſaw God-Man's Omnipotence diſplay'd ; 
When they in vain all Night had wrought, 


Unnumbred Shoals at JESUS Word they caught. By 
| Taxy calld by Him, their Ships forſook, WI 
| Charm'd by his gracious Pow'r, and heav'nly Look, 
| As when dry Bones the Vale beltrow'd, An 

Out the Four Winds, call'd by the Prophet, flow d, 

With Vital Breathings to reſtore [I 


Skin, Life, Fleſh, Sinews, which they had before; 
God-Man on Fews in Sin long dead, 
Thus call'd ont Four enlivening Truths to ſhed. 


Sit 
Jauss and his Brother John inclin'd 

To Js us, left their aged Sire behind, Wt 
They early, if Gop calld them, knew | 

To Nat'ral Ties they were to bid Adieu; Th 
Yet Parents had their filial Prayer, 

Both ſtrove for Heav'n their Father to prepare, An 
Their Mother Salome both rever'd, 

Who liv'd a Saint, by their Direction fteer'd. 

Wh 


TrouGn Jobs was the Belov'd declar'd, 
With him and Peter, James in Favour fhar'd, 
AN 


me; 
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All Three, Bleſs'd JESUS wich him led, 
When He raisd Fairzs Daughter from the Dead. 

All Three aſcending Tabor's Height, 
Beheld him ſhine in Beatifick Light, 


All Three as deareſt Friends he choſe, 
Who ſhou'd atteſt” his agonizing Woes. 


Born James and John with Zeal inflam'd, 
By Jx sus were the Sons of Thunder nam'd, 
Zeal wou'd to Indignation riſe, 

When they ſaw Sinners Love immenſe deſpiſe ; 
For Gov they jealous Rage tranſpir'd, 
And wifh'd by Heav'n a ſtubborn Village fir d; 
_ BueJEsvus taught, that his ſweet Pow'r 


Sent Fire to melt Mankind, but not devour. . 


IIIA Mother, Lo xD, pray'd that they 
[ might 
Sit in Thy Realm enthron'd on Left and Right. 
Ambitious Love the Thought inſpir'd, 
Which to be neareft Thy dear Love deſir d; 
Ambition was by Thee reſtrain'd, 
The Love divine its vig'rous Force retain'd ; 
Both vow'd the dol'rous Cup to drink, 
And neither, when 'twas offer'd 'em, wou'd ſhrink, 


Janes oft wou'd with lov'd Jobs contend, 
Which of their Loves the other ſhou'd tranſcend ; 
Go 


268 On Si. James. 
ll _ Gov's Lovers never jealous are, 
When they together Loves Divine compare ; 
They to each other yield Conteft, 
An humble Love ſtill thinks another's beſt ; His 
Their Loves in Strength were equal deem'd, 
Fobn's, of the Two, the Tendereſt was eſteem'd. 


The 
BrrtssD James around the Few;fh Line, 
Diſſeminated Truth and Love divine, - His 
While Jzs vs here on Earth convers'd, 
His Apoſtolick Miſſion Light diſpers'd ; And 
When Jzsvs re-enthron'd on High, | 
His SIR Ir ſent, his Preſence to ſupply ; Had 
Fames then with wond'rous Gifts endued, & 
His Labours with a treble Force renew'd. _ 
E 
Lixe Fire, within his Bowels pent, Had 
His ard'rous Zeal for Jesvs forc'd a Vent; 
He threat'ned Fews with Vengeance dread, His 
For precious Blood of GOD Incarnate ſhed ; 
Pronounc'd all damn'd for boundleſs Guilt, Wi! 
Unleſs waſh'd clean in that dear Blood they ſpilt; : 
To mournful Penitents he taught, 
Grace, Pardon, Bliſs, by Jz s us Suff ' rings bought. The 
H:s Miracles, endearing Force, Emk 
Admir'd Example, and divine Diſcourſe, | 
Made num'rous Souls their Sins deplore, Him 


And Gop, whom they had crucify'd, adore. 
"ha - 


To Truth he Vot'ries daily gain d, 
Confounded Feu; infernal Po- rs reſtrain d, 
Till faichleſs Men, and Fiends of Night, 
His Life aſſaulted wide tobfedfrate, Spite. 
. ie a 
1 To King -e ech addreſa d, 
They ſtorm d his Ear, and theſe enrag'd his Breaſt ; 
Cries and Injections never ceas d,, 
His Hate of Js us, — INIIDS. rev 
Bleſs'd Fame he into Priſon caſt. 
And final Sentence on the Guilcleſs paſt; 
| And he had empty'd Peter's Veins, 
Had aan _ Heav'n the Tyrant 1 in 
A: 11 W 3:15 
5 to * Scaffold James was 1 
The firſt, Apoſtle who for JIrs vs bled,,.. . 
A Pagan Soldier, who the Saint ow F77 
Had guarded during his ſevere Reſtraint, 
And with Heav n- brighten d Eyes bad ſeen, 


d, His patient, humble, gracious, heavnly Mien 
| While in the Way, fell at his Feet, 
7 Wich ehe Martyr's, Faden to entreat. 
ta 
e m 300] engine 11841. 1 
4 Tas Saint with. Joy the Soldier rear 1 


The Penitent with JESUS Merits cher, 
Gave him ſpicicual: Rage, 1. 
Embrac d him with a tender Kiſs of, Peace F 
He deeply all paſt , dim bemoan d, 
Himſelf, a Chriſtian publickly he own Yep . 


oh Var. 1. B b Till 
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Till his laſt fatal Dooin wis read, 
And lie, with Fames co. martyr d lot his Heat, 


Tus Saint beheld the brandifi'd Blats, 
And in ecſtatick Joy his Exit made, 
To thihk that at the Scaffold he 
A Convert gain d, as JES Us on the Tree: 
At parting, he renew'd his Kiſs, | 
Aſſuring him, they both ſhou'd meet in Blils; 
The Soldier promis'd Life deſpis d, 
And gaſp'd for Heay'n, in his own Blood baptiz'd: 


Hz a v's ſent the Convert guardian Aid, 

Juſt at the Moment when he wept and pray'd, 
His Angel warehWd, away to chaſe 

All Tempters who would ſtorm his Infant-Grace. 
When Fatan ſhot a fiery Dart, 

Twas quench'd and blunted;e're it reach'd his Heart, 

| Of Mattyrs Love, one Minute may 

Ten Luſtres Ipent in Penance over-weigh. 


Dt TH to their Souls full Freedom gave, 
Both with their Guardians ſhot ztherial Wave ; 
With Angels Speed they upwards div'd, 

All Heav'n with Joy receiv'd them, when Arie d; 
James his Apoftle's Throne poſſeſs; ; 
Both bad a Martyr's fädrant Crown and Veſt; 
Heav'n Jesvs hytnn'd, in lofty Strain, 

By whom Saints triumph over Death and Pain. 


Htss 
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We 
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Say 
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H1G = Praiſe 60 Go d ſot all tha Wars 
Bleſs d Fames ſuſtain'd, Sabration to diſeloſc, 
We T criumphent Grace adare, 
For Saints baptiz q iu their dawn Purple Gore; 
May I. like James, ſpread 1 
And co che Love df Jeg us Souls invite: 
Wich Joy I Death-pangs ſhall endure; 
If but ons Saul 1, can for Heavin'ſethre, + 
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Zur. 0 CUE 4922238 
Jo HIS Morn, eb Wa, out Teal devour 
May ſeem encumbred vith a Doubt; 
But we through, Clond Accover Dax, 
When Probabilities we weighs! i.) tors; 
We juſtly gueſs, though wander. double 1 


Nathanael is with . the * | 


Bingen bal, ig Disse n [ 
Brought dear Nabamel to our Lo 1 
Who ſtill by Babel me is memun, 

When be to preagh Abroad is ae My 
Say then, blef#d Saint, why choſe y opts be lun 


More by your Father's Name, than by your own. 


"> 
* 
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To Three Evangeliſts we fly; 
And they all paſs'Nathanael' b: 
Lov'd. Fobn of good Natbanael wrote, 
And Bart bol mew ſeems there forgot ; a 
Say, holy Church, how may the Doubt be ſolv'd, 
In which n mann Have an fo long 17 I 
Os all A near wat nn SET 
None was ſo happy at firſt View, 
Io come to the Phyſician whole, 
Who came to ſave the ſickly Soul, 
As bleſs'd Nathaneel, who a Saint appear'd, 


, 3 * 
And was by Jzs 7+ _bopour andrendear'ds (> 


He 


Wh 
Ie 1 


BLESS'D JESUS, whoſe All ſeeing Eye 
Cou' d Secrets of the Heart deſcry, 
Seem'd at firſt Sight to canonize 
Natbanael with a ſweet Surprize, 

Behold, ſaid he, an Iſraelite indeed, | 1 b 
Whoſe peaceful Soul from willful * is ed. 

Tus Stieg by Je SUS PAR n 
In an Humility profound, SEE 
Mens Admiration to decline 
Shou'd they have known that Voice Hume, 

The Splendor of his Sanity to cloud, ores 


Thu 
In Bartbol mem Nat banael ſtrove to ſhroud.” 
gro 0 ved A ome 2 ro RE 200 yd 2nd 
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T xo von Story then gives no Supplies, 
When this Saint's Life we ſuperviſe, 
Since him God- Man was pleas d to ſtile, 
An raelite exempt. from Guile, -:.;-7; 
He lives eternally Characteris d, 
More than if Volumes had his Ads compris d. 5 


I then, Nathanaels Life will fingů 
Before he came to 1/rae!'s King: 
Great Gopy of Men requires the Heart, 
With which but Few will freely part 55 
When they an Heart acceptable preſent, 
It muſt be: _—_ ſole, cons,” and dent 
n with orts- Bye, — 
And ardent penitential Cries, 
Which Mercy for his Sins beſought, 
His Heart to G'o'D for Off ring brought ; 
It humbly panting at Go v's- Footſtool lay, 
And Yo ap toy it in n Ray: ' 


8 7 


Te alin ue tis ta Uhveva, 
His Heart he on the Altar rear'd : 
And in the Temple; as bright Flame; 
From Heav'n upon the Victim came: 
Thus Love divine ſet Bartbol mem on fire, 
And . fume Wc Heav'n in warm De- 
NY * crre. 


B b 3 : His 


87 0% S. Bartholomew. 


Hits Phyladteties to recite, 
Wich fervent Teal, was bis Delight; 
"There to love Gon we are enjoymd 
With all the Heart, Soul, 'Strengh, and 

I Mind. 
Command for Love, Fo chought Go p well might 
| [ ſpare, 
None who GD truly know, can Love forbear. 


Such Love, ſuch Heart Blef'd Js us knew 
Lodg'd in this Evangelick Fer; 
The Force he of the promis d Seed 
Had fek, in Is us pre- decreed; 
But when he Bleſſed Meſſas had in Sight, 
His Love aſpir d 0 ; nch * Height, 
Br Jes Us Lowe: | Nethenarl Fo: 
In Love reciprocal tranſpir d, MH 
Thou art the Son of \Gop, | n 
By, all Gos Lovers glocify'd, 
Thou art the King of Hrael, and to Thee, 
All, who! -Thy dien are, mult * an Knee. 


I x, woch an Height Nathoneel Sind 
When firſt by Jesus entertain d, 
Who can his Elevations gueſs, 
When daily he had free Acceſs; 
But on the Croſs when Great God- Man expir d, 
His Love a Martyr's Altitude acquir d. 
| Bu 


Th 


Te 
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An 
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Which, as they ſweetly dropp'd, his Heart reviv'd. 
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Bur well he weigh d that Go p diſclaim'd 
A Sacrifice deform'd or maimd;  ' - 
With that he ſearch'd his Heart anew; 

And God, who beſt the Traytor knew, 

He hymbly importun d to guide his Eye, 

That no one Sin might undiſoover d lie. 


Wu he had full Diſcoveries made, 
And every Labyrinth ſurvey'd, © 
Had no known Sin left ee 'd, 
And with freſh Tears had God aton'd, 
Tears which from Pardoning Love were now de- 
HED [rivd, 


His Heart from Sin and Guile eff, 
He then for Holocauſt deſign d, 
Which, while twas on the Altar rais'd, 
And all with Love celeſtial blazd, © 
Himſelf, the Prieſt, fell proſtrate on the Floor, 
And thus began Acceptance to implore. 


O Gracious G op, I at Thy Throne 
Devote my All, which is Thy own, 
My Mind Thy Holy Word to heed, 
And reliſh every Truth I read; 

Thought, which to Meditation Tll enure, 
And Memory, known Duties to ſecure. 


B b 4 PY RI I' 
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Pn yr»! Fancy, to exclude 

The IIls and Errors which 3 

My Senſes duly: to be drain d, 

From Filth, and from Exceſs reſtrain'd ; 
Will, which to Thee entirely ſhall propend, 
And Paſſions on my Will to co- attend. 


J all I am, to Thee reſign, 
Thou art my Gov, IL Lo RD, am Thine, 
My Love with conſtant, filial Awe, 
Shall pay Regard to all Thy Law, 
And lixe in Languor till my Bliſs commence, 
ber it * * 3 intenſe. 


Tis all 1 have, that all accept, 
O. may that all by Thee be kept; 
In my own keeping ſhou'd it ſtay, 
"Twill tempted. be to go aſtray. 
The Holocauſt had no Reſerve of Ill, 
Go nere rejects a conſecrated Will. 


Wurn from his Grave Bleſs'd 'd Jesvs reard, 


To his dear Iſ{raelite appear'd, : 
And he, with Eyes on Heay'n intent, 
Spectator ſtood of his Aſcent ; | 
His Love to humble, full Aſſurance roſe, | 
And lopg'd far Flgay'n all others _— 


Ane 


To 
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IN Story though we little read, 
Told of the Iſraelite indeed; 
Yet learn, that he the Indians taught, 
St. e Matthew's Goſpel thither brought, 
And lefe with them that Evangelick Code, 
To _ them, whenſoe re he chang d Abode. 


TowrDs Phrygia then 1 n made, | 
Till at Hierapolis he ſtay d, 
Nathanael there dear Philip joyn d, 
Was overjoy d his Friend to find; | 
But both by Pagans ſoon were a to die, 
Both pleas d they ſhon'd to Heavn together fly. 


BLESSD Philip, welcoming his Fate, 
Soon entred the ſupernal Gate; 
Nathanael on the Croſs was laid, | 
But Pagans of Go D's Wrath afraid, '._ | 
For guiltleſs Blood they had profuſely ſhed, 
Spar'd him, not out of Love, but preſent Dread. 


Tae Devils next to Hell he chac'd, 
In Lycaonian Temples plac'd ; 
His Courſe then to Albania ſteer d, 
Where curſed Idols domineer d; 
There on the Croſs his Love ene Pang, 
He cheer d the * and his own Requiem lang 


ALL 
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ATT Praiſe to Gop for this great Saint, 
Whoſe Heart of Guile abhorr'd the Taint ; 
May we by his Example train'd, 
Keep Hearts by willful Guile unftain'd : 
At the Great Day, when all all Wir Dooms ſhall 


[ hear, 
None on the Right ſhall ftand 2 the ſincere. 


On St. MarrT HE. 


HOUGH N whom our Lo RD de- 
| [ſign'd 


To nick Salvation to Mankind, 
Might in the World's Eſteem, 
But deſpicable ſeem ; 
Yet none was hated and infame, 
Till Matthew had enroll'd his Name. 


Ovk Lonp, when waving worldly Wiſe, 
He call'd illiterate Men to riſe 
To Apoſtolick Height, 
In Weakneſs ſhew'd his Might; 
But boundleſs Mercy he diſclos'd, 
When eHatthew He for Heav'n diſpos'd. 


+ 
* 


* 
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Tus Publicens deep gor d the Soul - 
Of ev'iry Few, in gath'ring Toll, © 11 
By their curs d Avarice ſway'd, | 
They on their Country prey'd ;- 
The Jews themſelves from them eftrang'd, 

With Sinners, Harlots, Heatben rang d. 


SUcn e Matthew was, before his Call, 
When ſet in his extorting Stall, | 
While 'J= s8vs paſling by, 
Upon him caft his Eye; 
Soon as he, Follow me, had faid, 
He role, and leaving all, obey d. 


STRANGE Voice! which more divine appear d 
Than that which once dead Laz/rms rear d, 
He in the Grave inclos'd, 
Ne're JES us Call oppos'd, LLC cl 
While eHarthew's Maſters, Wealth, Aeccant, 
Its Force contended to unden. | 


Bur when Almighty Love eſſays, 
A Soul from ghoſtly- Death to raiſe, 
It in reluctant Wills 
Propenſion ſweet inftills, 
Its Calls have a creative Force; 


Which is of Life and Love tbe Source, 


Sven 
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Svc x was the Call, which at firſt Thought, 8 
The wondrous Change in «Matthew wrought ; Of 
From Earth he turn'd his View, | 
To Wealth Antarctick grew, | 
His Pagan Maſters he diſclaim'd, _ He 
Stark cold before, was now inflam'd. N Lou 


HE to the Romans paid their Due, 
And fatisfy'd each injur'd Few, _ 
Then Choice ſedate to ſhew, 
E're he wou'd all forego, . 
For Friends he made a Farewell-Treat; 
Where JI Es us deign'd to take his Seat. 


Tus Phariſees, who thither came, 

Began. our Gracious LoRD to blame, 2 8 
That he with him to fit, - | 
Shou'd Publicans permit; 

Sure Heav'n that Day their Tongues. controulu, 

That Jssvs thus might Love unfold. „ 


Pays161aNns needleſs to the Whole, 
Are us'd by the unhealthy Soul. 
Sin is the foul Diſeaſe, | 
Wont on Mankind to ſeize; +! 
I Sinners to Repentance Cal. 
But none can riſe, who. neyer fall. 


ME 


On Ft. Matthew. 2 


Co us cance who incur the Hate 


Of Gov and Man, avert your Fate; 9c 51 
Our Jesus for your Sakes, - n() 
His Paſſion undertakes; s 

He calls, O come, He! give you Reft; 6 25 bak 

You'l live, like «Matthew, ever bleſt. 


FROM worldly Clogs, bleſs Hanthew n 
Devoted all to ſacred Uſe,' - © | 
That, Follow me, his Ear, 
Seem'd ev'ry Day to hear, 
His utmoſt Zeal he ſtrove to bend, 
Tow'rds Jzs vs Likeneſs to aſcend. 


His Zeal firſt in Fudee reigrid, 
Then Et biopian Conqueſts gain'd, 
Made Warlike Parthian Race, 
The peaceful Truth embrace; 
Turn'd. Perſians from their Idol Fame, 
To worſhip the Triunal Name. 0 


Wurruex with Pagan Rage oppreſs'd, 5 
By Martyrdom he flew to reſt; 8 
No Certainties we find, © © | 

But from his Will. reſi Who 3 
We know, though he might abe the Fire, 3 
He liv'd a Martyr in Deſire. mee. 


HIS 
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H 15 Body daily down he beat, 
He Senſual turn d to Heav nly Hog 
On Herbs, Roots, Berries fed, 
Of carnal ſelf in Dread; 
And he a Martyr's Death ſupphy d, 
By living ftill Self- crucify d. 


22 


Warn from Jades he retir'd, 

He wrote his Book, by Heav'n kſpir d; 
That Saints the Truth they knew, 
Might keep in lively View; 

The Church has there celeſtial Stores, 

And ſtill for «Matthew Gop adores. 


Wurm other Saints him eMatthew ſtile, 


In his own Sight he humbly vile, 
To keep of his Offence 
True penitential Senſe, N 

And boundleſs Mercy to proclaim, 

Of Publican retains the Name. 


Wuar mighty Turns recorded be, 
When Jzsvs utterd, Follow me! 

The ſame he ſtill repeats, __ 
Still Wiſdom walks the Streets; 
Where- ere we go, ſhe's in our Eyes, 
Though Few attend her gracious Cries. | 


God 
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Soy by his Word, Priefts, Holy Rites, 

And inward Movements Souls excites + 
By Promiſe aud by Threat, 
By Woes which them beſer ; 

By Patience, which their Dovm delays, 

By — endearing Rays. 


G0 benen us EV ry Day, 
Why Shou'd we then our Bl delay? 
He calls to endleſs Light, 
Why ſhou'd we love the Night? 

Shou'd we one Call but duly heed, 
It wou'd to Joys eternal lead. y 


How Gop's cofiverting Calls conſpire 
With our Free-Wilts, fond Meh enquite ? 
By Tafte, we know their Force 
Much more chan by Diſcbutſe; 

Each call to Beatifick Sight, 
Conveys a correſponding Might. 


Ls rT Pagan then our Saint pb, 
That he a Folly raſh betray'd, 
That Moment to forfſake, 
His afl, as Jesv s ſpake⸗ 
Ah! had they heard that heav'nly Voice, 
They wou d have made like heay'nly Choice: 


ALL 


ALL Praiſe to Gov, for «Matthew's Care, 


Truth Evangelick to declare; 
When on his ſacred Book, 
I fix my heedful Look, 
By J=svus Copy, which he drew, 
May I my faded Soul renew. 


PRAISE, Lond, to Thee, anne Call, 


At which he left his wealthy _ 
At Thy next Call may 1 
My Self and World . | 


Thou, Lox b, even now art calling me, 


T'll now leave all, and follow Thee. 


= St. MICHAEL. 


Adore the Great TRIT-VNIT I, 
Or here on Saints below, 
Your Guardian Cares beſtow; 
We keep this Day to take Review 
Of all the Bleflings we receive by you. 


EZ85ESES0s58358 


BALESSD Angels, Whether you on High 


Von Stations in the heav'nly Scene 


Your Spirits from dull Matter clear, 
Your Beatifick Sight, 
Your Intellectuals bright, 


Your 


You 


Whi 


We 


Proc 


V 
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Your Wills to Central Gop inclin' d, 
Your Love from Mutability refin'd: | 


Joux Zeal devout, which never tires, 
Your Conſorts on celeſtial Lyres, 
Your Converſations ſweet, 4 
When you each other Greet; 
Your Hymns to glorify Go 0's Name, 
ll, Which while you ſpend them, re-enforce' your 
b [ Flame. 


Yovr glorious Conqueſts o're damn d 
| [Ghofts, | 
Who durſt defy your Loyal Hoſts; 
Rays ſupplemental gain'd, 
When you the Rebels chain d, 
With all that Gop to you imparts. 
We now congratulate with Joyful Hearts. 


Wir k gratefut Reverence eu 
Your Love to Gop Incarnate ſhewn, 
Tou to the Virgin bleſs'd, 0 
The wondrous News expreſs d. 
Jou brightning Berblemetick Plains, 
Proclaim'd his Birth in Hymn to humble Swains; 


i You in the Waſte, to him appear'd, 
hab You him, when Agonizing, cheer'd ; 
You Worſhip to him pay'd, 

He in your Arms was ſtay'd ; 


* Vo L. J. C © Twelve 
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Twelve Legions on the heav'nly Line; 
Drew up to aid him, had he made the Sign. 


Vo kept the Grave where He repos'd, 
His glorious Rifing you diſclos'd ; - 
You to the Mountain went, | . 
Attending his Aſcent, = VI 
Lou ſhall the Trump to 8 ſound, 
And with obſequious Wings the Judge ſurround, | 


Your on the Heirs of Heav'n attend, 
Jo comfort, counſel, warn, defend, 
_— >, .ÞJYou in their Infant-age, 
To tender them engage, 
You quicken Saints who grow remiſs, 
And 2. at Death, — their nals to Bliſs, 


You 


You it of a Son tur d, 
You Lot from Sodom's Flames ſecur', 
Lou bleſs'd Elijab fed, 
Lou circle a Saint's Bed, | 
To work our Bliſs, to guard from Woe, 
You the Expanſe paſs hourly to and fro. 


Soul: 


You in the Furnace cool'd the Saints, 
You kept fierce Lions in Reſtraints ; 
Lou Peter freed when chain d, 1 

You Paul in Storm ſuſtain d. To B 
You Gop's high Will in Dreams detect, 
Lou pious Souls to faithful Guides direct. 


fs. 
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Io in Gov's Houſe Triſagions ſing, 
You vail your Rays with awful Wing, 
Our Temples you een 
Devotion to foment; 
Sop's boundleſs Wiſdom there to y hea; 
Myſterious Truths to learn and to revere. 


Vous piercing Eyes inſpect our Ways, 
You ſing for opr Converſion Praiſe, "> 
You, all the Saints you meet, 
Like Fellow-Seryagts 1 - 
At the great Day of all the . 
You ſhall collect the diſſipated Duſt. 


The great Uſurper i in the Skies, ö 
The Murderer, the Source of Lies, 
With all his Legions dire,” g 10 1 
Which in our Bane, conſpire, 
By Force, Injection, Snare or Wie, 
Souls ener 'r, delude, pollute, — 


Wo v'o ſoon the Church in piecesrend, 
Did not you Angels it befriend; 
You Watchers ready. ſtand, -- 
To check the helliſh Band, iT 
7 You their outragious Spite ans; 45 
To Bounds permitted by the Will Divine, 


Ce 4 = 
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I x Dragon's ſhape, when Satan rav'd, 
And with his Legions Michael! brav'd, 
Seven-headed, and Ten-horn'd, 
With glaring Crowns adorn'd ; 
Bright Michaels Troops upon them fell, 
And ſpurn'd the Monſter with his Crew to Hell, 


Yor execute Juſt Go p's Decrees, 
When He obdurate Sinners fees ; 
You low proud Herod laid, 
Till Worms upon him prey'd ; | 
| You down the Hoſt 4ſhrian mow'd, 
And Fudab's Plains with their dead Foes beſtrow'd, 8 
n 
GazAT Goo! for Aid, and for Defence, 
Which Angels in our Need diſpence, 
For Bleflings never known, 
Innumerable grown, 
Our Hymn we to Thy Altar bring, 
O had we Angels Tongues, Thy Praiſe to ſing ! 


Whe 


Bressv Jzsvs! 'tis Thy Will that we 
In Duty ſhou'd like Angels be ; 

They always Thee behold, 

They ne're in Hymn grow cold; 
They all Thy Attributes admire, 


Their Love tow'rds an Infinity afpire. 
SING! 


S "> Tas Y 


d. 


ET 
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Tur live in an immenfe Delight, 
At Thy Command take ſpeedy Flight; 
O may we Grace derive 
From Thee, my God, to ſtrive, | 
That we ſincere, like Angels may 
Contemplate, hymn, ' admire, Love, Joy, obey. 


' You moſt my Lovu, bleſs'd Spirits, gain'd, 
By your adoring the Lamb ſlain ; _ .. 
Dear JESVs dol'rous Smart, 
Lies ever next my. Heart; 
When to your Conſort I aſcend, 
On Jesus Love, Eternity I'll ſpend. 5 
Tux Lamb for you ne're ſhed his Gore; 
Yet the Lamb ſlain, you all adore; 
Rap't with a juſt Eſteem, | 
Of that endearing Theme; 
Our Indevotion you upbraid, 
Who mind ſo little ſuch a Ranſom paid. 


You Sons of God, like us, are ftil'd, 
We riſe above the Rank of Child, 
Great Godhead condeſcends 
To call the Faithful Friends; 
More Love from us to Gov is due, 
Since we are more immenſely loy'd than you. 


S 3 GUARDiaN 


399 On Si. Luke. 


GUARDIAN, When chill my Love ſhall grow, 
Up to freſh Flame the Embers, blow, 
Chide warmly my Neglect, Fg 
And your own Love traject; | 
Or rather ling of the Lamb gin, 
And Love, though dyi ing, will revive again. 


On St. LK k. 
. C308 £353 0» 


AIR eAnticch, the Rich, the Great, 


Of Learning the Imperial * 
=Y ou readily inclin d 
To Light, which on you ſhin', 
It ſoon ſhot up to a Meridian Flame, 
You firſt baptip d! it with a Chriſtian, Name, 


To keep your Sons on Truth intent, 
Saints of the ficſt Magnicude were ſent, 
When Barnabas and Saul, 5 
Renew'd your heav'nly Call; | 
Luke rap't at JESUS Loye, who came to ſaye, 
Hlimſelf an Holocauſt to Jzsvs gave. 1 


LUxE ſuperfluently * 
Strait from all Worldly Cares retic'd, 


31 2 4 * # * * #4 | "F 9 d p 18 4 h T 


4 4 


He 
An 


He 


As 


His 
An 


OW 


To holy Paul adher dl. 
Stew daily more endear d: 
He his New- birth to that Apoſtle ow'd, 


And — ah to > his T mod. a 


— - 


Rai KE . 1 train d 
A mighty Stock of Learning aul, 
Vet Fychis Genius led. 
He chiefly Pöyſicł red: 
He chat one Science as his Buſineſs ply'd, 
And all ep at his a ey . 
25 n #4 
0 FT a heard e Fans 
For Unbelief Phyſicians blame; 
But they, of all Mankind, To a! rd 
If their own Views they mind, | 
Meet, like bleſs'd Luke, ſuch confluential Woes; 
As natively for e ns __ 


LUKE, obs Diſeaſe was wont to trace, 
Through Hoſpitals of human Race, 
Oft heard ſad Wretches cry, 
Let cou'd no Help apply, 10 
His Art, he knew Conjecture at the beſt, 
And with ſome Ills no Medicine cou'd conteſt. 


Oer pierc'd with agonizing n, 
He ſtudy d Topicks to eaſe Moan 3 9 
Yet found them all in vain, 
To quell inſulting Pain; | ; 
CUE 4 Men 


392 | On . Luke. 
Men muſt, he thought, tyrannick Fate endure, 
Or by Self. Murder ſtrive to work their Cure. 


SELF- Mun bes, ſeemꝰ d the readieſt Way, 
But ſhou'd there come a Judgment-Day, 
Twere then no Eaſe to die, [ 
Twou'd dang'rous be to try; 
Thus Pagans rolling on a dob'rous Bed, 
Felt Life a TOs and yet Death a Dread. 


Pays filld with Wiſdom from on High, 
Which cou'd the very Thoughts deſcry, 
With ſuch {ſweet timely Force, 
Actemp'red his Diſcourſe, © - 
That he his Catecbumen to perſuade, 
His own Experience, his Conviction: made, 


ov Son, ſaid he, by Viſits know, 
The Ills your Patients undergo ; 
With them you ſympathiſe, 
When nought you can advile ; 
When a Diſtemper baffles all your Skill, 
You never trac'd the Fountain of the Ill. 


Tu N he began "LAME Man's pure State, 
His Deviation to relate, | 

How ſoon as Adam fell, 

Cyrs:d Sin, with Death and Hell, 
O'rewhelm'd laps'd Man with coetaneous Rage, 
And cyer ſince to plague him ca- engage. 

H o w 


How 


Sin, 


For 


He 


And 
Ira! 


His 
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How Filial Gop came from his Throne, 
Paternal Gop READ to atone, 
How He for Sinners bled, 
Hung cracify?d, and dead, 
How roſe again, how back to Heav'n he flew; 
Sin, Death, and Hell; on purpoſe to ſubdue. © 


How Miſery, Diſeaſe, and Pain, 
The dire Effects of Sin remain, 
How when for Sin we grieve, 
. Full Pardon we receive, 
For JES Us Sake, how when we Js sus pleaſe: 
He ſweetens all our Miſery, Pain, Diſeaſe. * 


BLESSD JES us came to make us whole, 
He's the Phyſician of the Soul, 
He cures a wounded Heart, 
Beyond all human Art, 
And when he ſweetly has their Grieſ ſuppreſsd, 
Tranſlates his Patients to eternal Reſt. 


Tuar great Phyſician Luke rever 
Attently the Apoſtle heard, 
He in his Hearr enroll'd, 
Each Syllable he told; 
Ofc begg'd, he that dear Story would repeat, 
His Evangelick Volume to camplear. 


* 


Wurz 


On St. Luke. 


_ Wrzn Luke that bleſs d ae knew, 
. away he threw, © | 
He learn'd ſick Souls to ſave, - 
He ghoſtly Phyfick gaye; 
And joy'd when he one Soul recover d, more 
Than in a thouſand Sick he cur d before. 


* 


Ix Danger, Trouble, Priſon, Toil, 
Luke never wou'd from Paul recoil, 
He lov'd Phyſician tid, ny 
Through Regions vaſt and wild, 
As Fellow-Lad'rer, ſpent with him his 4% of 
And in the Goſpel has immortal Praiſe. 


He pray'd for Paul, when kneeling down, 
"To loſs . his Head, and gain . 
He ſaw his Chariot fly, | 
Up to his Throne on High, 
Which _—_— . the n a Wake mole 
154 2 +» (right, 
Than char Elia left along his _ 
Sins E + tha bleſs Sins how waa and 
N [ where, 
* ſpent your charitable Care, 
Whether you Martyr fell, | 
No certain Stories tell; 
Yet this we know, though none your Ads atteft, 
Your Zeal for ſaving Souls cou'd never reſt, 
* Tae 


* 
* 
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The Saints, NiY 5 in your —_— feel; + 
There J»5.vs: Wonders ſtand, 
Recorded by your, Hand; inetd 
From that Original all Souls devout, I les 
Have ever ſince their Sven R:copy'd out. 


2 * to the Life you; leave paint, 
Your Apoſtolick Martyr d Sant, 
And to all future View. 

The Church in Landskip. drew. 
How when the heay'nly Doys his Effluence n. 
In a ſhort time che Light celeſlial ſpread. 


_ Txov's yon your ſacred Books defign'd 
"Fo all who Things ſupernal mind, 
Jet one aboye the teſt ... 
Lay neareſt to your Breaſt, 
Tbeophilus, for rare Example fam d, „ IR 
Whom juſtly you, moſt reren bars mand, 
| 2 
Sous n rich ad great, 
With ſtyle of Excellent, ee OO 


Theopbilus, implies, e HE 8 
One who for Heay'n is wie, 
Who from evanid Things withdraws, his Love, 


To fix it on its Center, Gop Above. | 


BIESS 


396 On St. Simon, 


Whi 


| BirssDp Union! where are reconcil'd, 

| The Saint, and Noble, Great and Mild, 

1 Where Rich to trace incline, 

4 Benignity divine; 

| Wealth when' an Idol made, Hell-flame enſures, 

1 When Sacrifice it heav'nly Bliſs procures. And 
| 1 gu 


Ar Praiſe to Gop, who Luke refin d, 
To turn Phyſician of the Mind, ö 
To picture in true Light, 
Blefs'd Jes vs to our Sight; 
May Truth medicinal, which he ſupplies; 
Our Souls reftore, our Love immortalize. You 


7 7 10 f 
nennen 
On St. Stuox, and St. Jupx. 
Fx HOLY Church, whom we reſpect, 
As Mother of all Souls elec, Cele 
Even Angels, who repair Both 
To your Reſorts of Pray'r, 
To turn your Catechumens, all combine, 
And learn the Wiſdom of the Gracious T x 1s. 
Two Saints this Feſtival arc joyn'd, 
For Meditation both defign'd; And 
Such Unions to our Eyes, Bot 


dome Leſſons ſignalize; 
What 


hat 


an St. ſude. 5797 
What is that Leſſon, bleſs'd Mother, ſay, 
Which ſhou'd en our ſolemn. Day?” 


Gr T, Mitacle, mi Grace, 
In each Apoftle, we can trace; 
Lou ſomething elſe intend, 
When Two'you recommend; 
And when the ſacred Hiſtory I — 1 
I gueſs what you deſign your Sons ſhou'd heed. 


Cuxsy' Hereticks of Old you knew, 
From Pagan Schools who Poyſon drew, 
While they indulge their Luft, 
To Marriage were unjuſt ; 
You marry'd Jude, with Virgin Simon joyn, 
To ſhew both States may ſhare in Love divine; 


BI ESS Fade his Conſort with him led, 
Both undefil'd, preſerv'd their Bed ; 
Both all Exceſſes fear'd, 
Each other both rever'd ; 
Celeſtial Love entirely both enflam'd, 
Both 60-harmonious at Go 's Glory aim d. 


No willful Sin they cou'd endure, 
Both kept for Gop his Temples pure. 
Both the vain World forſook, 
Both fix d on Heav'n their Look, 
Ind like the Saints in Beatifick Light, 
Both wou'd each other to Gopꝰs Praiſe excite. 
Wirn 


— On Hf. imma. 


WI 3 1 2 pray d, 
They Two a Congregation made, 
Aſſur d from what Go ſpake, 
That He the third wou'd make; | 
When ſacred Hunger ſeiz'd them, they boch fed, 
With heav als Plealure on immortal Bread. 


Both wou's to ſhort. Receſs conſent; 
10 be in Pray'r and Faſting ſpent: 
The oſtner they withdrew, 8 

„ eaher.Parting grep; 
Though Death a while their Union wig e untie, 
It wou d indofſoluble bo on Highs... * 


"Dow H Pt in Children Go D. had ſent, 


"Which wou'd the Quire above augment; 
The Virtues they poſſeſs d, 
They on their Line impreſs d, | 
And i in ſhort time Two of their hallow's- Race; 
Of — receiv'd the e Grace. 


BLrzssD Fade i in the infpir'd Record 
Is ſtil'd the Brother of our Lo RD, 
He Jz s vs copyd out, f 
To do Good went about, ? 
Ore the Judean and Samarian Lands! 
O're Syrian, Lybian, and Arabian Sands? 


. x , 
' 
H1s 


And 


In I 
But 


tie, 


H1s Conſort to his Side adher d, 
No Danger, Hardſhip, Trouble fear 
They to each other pad, 
Sweet mutàal Comfott, Aid, 
the 28 2 common, tender Nurſe; tellerd, | 
All who were ſick; pain'd, naked; intgry; griey's 


©. = „ 
„ = 


To Pefis Fude at laſt remoy'd, 
Their Rites Idolatrous teproy'd, 
Till they his Death decreed, 
For Jesvs glad to Bleed. 
And if his deareſt Conſort him ſurvivd, 
She joy d that he at Bliſs was firſt” arri 141 "vet 


.Stncs then the Apoſtolick State 
Sutes with a Matrimonial Mate, 
Why ſhould we Prieſts deer, 
Engag' d in Sacred Tie, 
In Innocence twas bleſs'd, by none I 
But thoſe who with foul Luſt, chaſt Love as 


Go Simon Honour'd that dear Pair, 
" aow ſuch Examples were bar n 4 

Saw few of Woman kind 

From Vanity refin d: 


He ſear d the Avocations of a Wife, De) MT 
And Sacrihe'd to Go p a Virgin life, on 101 


Py 


400 On St. Simon, 


Hx ſtill the Angels kept in mind, 
To theit Similitude inclin'd, 
When e're they of the Fair, 
Aſſum' d the Guardian Care, 2. 
They with no ſenſual Tendencies were fir'd; 
And Simon to like Purity aſpir'd. 


Tar Angels who this Earth frequent, 
Are till on Gop above intent, 
Their Heav'n they cannot miſs 
God's Pleaſure is their Bliſs; 
Simon led by Illuminations bright 


Pray'd more for Will reſign'd then bliſsful Sight. 


His Angel for his Friend he choſe, 
Who ſhou'd for Goo his Friend diſpoſe, 
In Saints their Nuptial Knots, 
Are ſoil'd with Venial Spots, 
For were that Paſlion like Angelick Love, 
Saints Married here, Re-marry wou'd above. 


THE Angels who no Off-ſpring have, 
Delight in ev'ry Soul they fave, 

And with harmonious Voice, 

Their Brethren co-rejoyce : 


Bleſs'd Simon's Children were the Souls he gain'd, 


For whom he Guardian Tenderneſs retain d. 


Tux 
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THz Angels freed from earthly Weights, 
No Clog their Speed to Heav'n abates, 
Simon with Treatment rude 
His Body had ſubdu'd, 
That he his Fleſh might immatetialize, 


And it to Heaven might unobſtructed riſe. 


No worldly Cares the Angels know, 
On GoÞ they all their Powers beſtow, 
They love, ſing Hymns, obey, 
Thus ſpend eternal Day; 
And Simon from uſurping Paſſions clear, 
bt Lov'd, N * d, alacrious and ſincere. 


1 


Tas Angels ſent from Gop on high, 
Unweary'd o're all Regions fly, 
Simon no Toil declin'd, 
For Miſſion when deſign'd, 
To ſavage eAfricans he Truth declar'd, 
With holy Jude in Perſian Conqueſt ſhar'd. 


>, From thence he took remoter Flight, 
Diſſeminating heav'nly Light. 
Till he from Martyr's Fate, 
Roſe to his Throne of State; 
di And various Lands lay to his Relicks claim, 
| Beyond rieh Mummies all embalm his Nanie; 
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SEVEN Lamps were by two Branches fill d 
With Oyl which from them both diſtibd, 


The Apoſtolick Two Te 
Thus ſhed celeſtial Dew ; 1 
They Lamps, which in their Churches ſhin d, ſup- Th 
x (41035 33) | [ply d, An 
That Saving-Truth ſhou'd ever bright abide. 
Jvvsz wondring why our Lox p his Ray, 
Shou'd not to all the World diſplay, - 
Bleſsd JESUS wav'd the Thought, 
And Love celeſtial taught, He 
That Love wou'd into glad Obedience melt, In 


And Gop Tru: in ev'ry Lover dwelt. 


Fro uw the ſame Source of Love immenſe, 
Bleſs'd Simon drew a Love intenſe, 
He juſtly Zealot nam'd, | 
With Love more vig'rous flam'd, Whe 
Such as Bleſsd JESUS in Gop's Houſe devour'd, His 
When he Profaners with his Whip o'repow'rd. 


For JESUS Jude true Zeal exprefs'd, 
Which made him Hereticks deteſt ; 
But a Compaſſion ſweet, 
Attemper'd ſtill his Heat, The 
He pity'd all whom in the Fire he ſaw, Each 
And out with gentle Hand wou'd Sinners draw. 


Busssv 


Bt nzssd Simon's Indignation roſe, 
To ſee vile Mortals Go p oppoſe, 

To Jealouſy propenſe, 

At ev'ry bold Offence, 
The Name of Jealous, Gov himſelf aſſum'd, 
And Simons Love with hallow'd Anger fum'd. 


| Wirn Love his facred Writings Jade, 
Took care to Preface and Conclude; 
He Jesus Love ador'd, 
Which had fal'n Man reſtor'd, 
He to that Love himſelf and Saints reſign d, 
In which Go p overflow'd to loſt Mankind. 


Srmon, when JEsv s Love he weighd, 


His ſacred Anger was allay'd, 
His Heart for Sinners bled; 
Soft Tears for them he ſhed, 
When he in penitential Tears was drench'd, 
His — Was n Moment quench d. 


On the ſame Day both breath'd idle laſt, 


To Heav'n they with their Angels paſt, 
They crown'd with treble Rays, 
Began high Songs of Praiſe; 

The Saint, Apoftle, Martyr, in both ſhin'd, 
Each Title had peculiar Joys aflign'd. 


. W. 
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404 On all Saints. 


We treble Praiſe, Lov, ſing below. j 
For Joys which choſe bright Saints o reftow ; 
May we, like that bleſs'd Two, 
Give Thee all Honour due, 
Though Martyr and Apoſtle are too hich. 
O may we learn like Saints, to live and die 


On all SAINTS. 


E Spirits ever-bleſs'd, 
Of Joys ſupernal now poſleſs'd, 
To whatſoe're Degree 
Of Bliſs, you elevated be, 
Whether you there diſplay 
A Lunar, Solar, Starry Ray, 
You from the Saints who dy'd this Vigil know, 
We now begin your Feſtival below. | 


* 


Wurr hn you have your Poſt, 

In ſplendid Veſts among the Holt, 
Which Milky Steeds beſtrides, 

And whom the Word Eternal guides, 
Or you the Train compoſe, 

Which joyn the Lamb where're he goes; 


Or 


7 
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Or 
Or 
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Or in this Blood have waſh'd your Mantles White, 
Or in your Fronts are feal'd with Glories bright; 


WuzertHz R ſince Life's ſweet Cloſe, 
In eAbraw's Boſom you repoſe, 
In the third Heav'n remain, 
Or happy Paradiſe regain, 
In outward Court abide, 
Or in the Temple-Walls reſide, 
Or near the Throne enjoy the bliſsful Sight, 
Or in the Quire with Seraphims unite. 


Tar1s Day all Gov's Firſt born, 
With their Aſſembly muſt adorn, 
All Jes vs heav'nly Fold, 
In Regiſter of Life enroll'd, 
All Spirits of the Juſt, 
Who have ſhook off their mortal Duſt, 
Triumphant Church with Militant muſt joyn, 
To make an Off'ring at the Throne Divine, 


Yov bleſſed Saints on high, 
Have always Jes us in your Eye, 
You ſee his Love to thoſe, 
Who his unbounded Love oppoſe, 
You with a Zeal devour, 
Strive that pure Love to copy out, 
And you no ſooner take to Heav'n your Flight, 
But Charity attains Perfection's Height, 


Dd 3 You 


3 — _ 
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You in the happy Sphere, E 


Cannot forget this Vale of Tear, 
Lou know the Conflicts well. 1 
We have with Fleſh, the World and Hell, The 
You ſafe the Gulf have ſhot, Wir 
Eternal Glory is your Lot, 
You on the Dangers think yourſelves have felt, 
And for our State with dear Compaſſion melt. * 
BLIESS'D Souls, with Fervour ſtrong, | T 
Under the Altar cry, How long! 
And if you never ceaſe, x 
When in the Realm of Love and Peace, Tha 
Gov's Vengeance to implore, And 


On Tyrants drunk with Martyrs Gore, 
Much rather you for faithful Brethren pray, 


Since Charity with you has ſovereign Sway. W 
T nova in your bounded Sphere, T. 
You cannot ſingle Vot'ries hear, 
And we in no Diſtreſs, Ar 
To ſingle Saints make our Addreſs; For | 
Yet if, like you, we heed, We | 
The Saints Communion in our Creed, 
We of each others State have gen'ral View, | 
You pray for us, and we give Thanks for you. Fo 
To your Aſſiſtance all, | Fri 


The Minitterial Angels call, 
That 


On all Saints. 40% 
That they may ready ſtand, a 
Each with his Cenſer in his Hand, 
Search heav'nly Spheres around, 
Till the Gold Vials all are found; 
Them and your Cenſers fill till they o'reflow 
With your ſweet, od'rous Pray'rs for us below. 


Your Love we to repay, 
Will for your Conſummation pray, 
For haſtning the laſt Doom, 
That you your Fleſh may reaſſume, 
For which you Groanings have, 
Till it gets Freedom from the Grave, 
That Death may vanquiſh'd lie beneath your Feet, 
And Bliſs in Chriſt-like Bodies be complete. 


IN Praiſe, as well as Pray'r, 
We all deſire with you to ſhare, 
Your Joys in bliſsful Light, 
To everlaſting Hymn excite ; 
From you we borrow Fire, 
And to your Pitch of Hymn aſpire; 
For ſingle Songs ſince you'r too num'rous grown, 
We bring our Univerfal to the Throne. 


Tux Gop of Love be prais'd, 
ou. For all the Saints to Glory rais d, 
| For Patriarchs, who Mankind 
From their congenial Droſs refin'd ; 
D d 4 For 
hat 
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For Prophets, who of, Qld... rot 357 
Glad-tidings to the World foretold; | 
For bleſs'd Apoſtles, who convey'd the Sound, 
Of Saving-Truth to the Terraqueous Bound, + 


Fox all, who Wealth profuſe, 
Employ'd on charitable Uſe ; 
For Saints firm Faith and H UF 
Their Coprage with Hell Pow'rs to cope; 
Their Patience, Will reſign'd, 
Their ardent Love, and heav'nly Mind; 
Their Temper humble, ſweet, benign, * mild, 
For all CharaReriſticks of GDs Child. 


For all, who Virgins, dy'd, 
And ſenſual Appetites deny'd ; 
For Martyrs, who at Stake 
Devoted Lives for IE sus Sake ; 
For Confeſſors, who ſtood 5 
Heav'n's Candidates to ſhed their Blood; 
For holy Paſtors, whoſe unweary'd Aim,} 
Was Souls from Sin and Error tq ren, | 


For ev'ry Gift and grace. 

Of the CaR Is r. imitating Race, 
Their Writings or Diſcourſe, 

Their gracious Wonder- working Force, 
Their Foils, Griefs, various Needs, 

In ſowing Erangelick Seeds, 


A. 


Theic 


Live 


ö 
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Their Pray'rs, Example, and intrepid Zeal, 
And horrid Tortures on the Rack and Wheel. 


For theſe, and all their Store, 
Of Virtues, Lon p, we Thee adore ; 
To Thee is Glory due, 
From Thee they ghoſtly Vigor drew; 
They on this mortal Stage, 1 
Liv'd Bleſſings to all future Age: 
O while their bright Ideas we revive, 
May we to emylate their Virtues ſtrive. 
nild, 2 | 
Br Ess'D, Spirits, you and we 
Make one celeſtial Family ; 
One Fa TRHER we revere, 
To one Fraternal Love adhere, 
You are in happy State, 
Our Bliſs is only Inchoate : 
O may we Strangers here, this World repell, 
And with our heav'nly Brethren chiefly dwell! 


Of all the Places here, 
None pictures the - celeftial Sphere 
More than Gop's Houſe of Pray'r, 
When faithful Souls ſing Praiſes there; 
When Heav'n and Earth conſpire 
In one harmonious: bymning Quire : 
O may we free from willful, ſenſual Taints, 
Live in Communion with ſupernal Saints. 


heir | 
Wuzy 


410 On all Saints. 4 


War Souls to you take-wing, 
You in an Hymn their Welcome ſing; 
And we, in humble Lays, 


Congratulate your heav'nly Rays, L 
One ſacred Hymn, like you, 

We here inceſſantly renew, T 

And all our Pow'rs to utmoſt Vigor ftrain, O 1 

To ſing the Lamb of Gov, for Sinners ſlain, I It 


S no v'p Heav'n its Doors unfold, 
TI then, like Jobn, might Bliſs behold, 
Where Saints on Thrones fit down, 
In Chriſt-like Robe, and radiant Crown, 
High Favours, never known 
To Angels, but to Saints alone; 
Even Angel:, on thron'd, robed, crown'd Saints, 
[attend, 


And ne'cr to Joys, which Jus us bought, aſcend, 


SAINTS there new uten fing, 
Drink at the Pure, Immortal Spring, 
Make their Approaches free 
To the Life-giving, loaded Tree ; 
They crop unſtinted Shares 
In the Twelve pleaſant Fruits it bears; 
In All-ſufſicient Gon they acquieſce, 
They cannot wiſh ſor more, or fink to lefi. 
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O wou'd ſome happy Friend, 
An Harp celeſtial to me lend; 
To the harmonious String, 
Like you, bleſs'd Saints, id ſtrive to ſing, 
But as I muſt deſpair 
To reach on Earth your heav'nly Air, 
O I ſhall languiſh till with you above, 
I at your Height ſhall harp, ſing, joy and love. 


Y 


f 
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Wurm Souls to you take wing, 
You in an Hymn their Welcome ſing; 
And we, in humble Lays, 
Congratulate your heav'nly Rays, 
One ſacred Hymn, like you, 
We here inceffantly renew, 
And all our Pow'rs to utmoſt Vigor ftrain, 
To ſing the Lamb of Go p, for Sinners ſlain. 


Syovnp Heav'n its Doors unfold, 
I then, like Jobn, might Bliſs behold, 
Where Saints on Thrones fic down, 
In Chriſt-like Robe, and radiant Evan ; 
High Favours, never known 
To Angels, but to Saints alone ; 
Even Angel:, on thron'd, robed, crown'd Saints, 


ſattend, 
And ne'cr to Joys, which Jas us bought, afcend, 


SAINTS there new eAnthems fing, 
Drink at the Pure, Immortal Spring, 
Make their Approaches free 
To the Life-giving, loaded Tree ; 
They crop unſtinted Shares 
In the Twelve pleaſant Fruits it bears ; 
In All-ſufficient Go p they acquieſce, 
They cannot wiſh for more, or fink to leſs. 


* 
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O wou'd ſome happy Friend, 
An Harp celeſtial to me lend; 
To the harmonious String, 
Like you, bleſs'd Saints, id ſtrive to ſing, 
But as I muſt deſpair 
To reach on Earth your heav'nly Air, 
O I ſhall languiſh till with you above, 
I at your Height ſhall harp, ſing, joy and love. 


nts, 
end, 


end. 
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CHRISTOPHIL: 
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Songs on JESUS; 


I count all Things Loſs, for the Excellency of 
the Knowledge of CHRIST I ESuus my 


Lord. © 
Philip. iii. 8, 


EEFoFotototoroTorotorotorotorotoro3et- WM 
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He m 


Which 


CHRISTOPHIL. 


SING the Soul by Love of Jus us 
| [fir'd, 
= Who only Jesrs in this World de- 
a” ard, 
O may the Third of the Co- glorious 
| | [TzIxe, 
Promis'd by Heav'n, ſhed on me Love Divine, 
While I this Song for a Love- off ring bring, 
None can a Lover, but a Lover ing. 


O That I had the Wings of a ſwift Dove 
From ghoſtly Dangers to preſerve my Love! 
'Twas Chri/tophil's daily Wiſh, whoſe conſtant Aim, 
Was to encreaſe his Heav'n-enkindled Flame, 

He mindfull of th* Allurement, Cheat, and Snare, 
Which Hell, the World, and Fleſh for Souls pre- 


{ pare, 
Search'd 
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'Search'd long with a Sollicitude devout, Wh 
To find ſome ſolemn ſafe Retirement out, Ang 
Where from Temptation he might reſt ſecure; My 
And from adult'rous Taints continue pure; Bet. 
Jes us to Mounts, and to the Wild retir'd, And 
And from the World withdrawn to Heav'n aſpir'd | On 

He in the World liv'd, with the World unſtain'd, He 

Yet frequently in Sollitudes remain'd. | Viey 


SOULs, who each Hour exposd to Danger lye, 


Mueh rather ſhou'd the World's Contagion fly, Ih 
Paul in, or out of Body, he ne're knew, 
The Joys of the third Heav'n, . cou'd- hear, and A; 
| 3 [view 3 
Eliſha when in Dothan, yet his Eye, | P; 
Cou'd in the Syrian King's Bed chamber pry; 
While the Spouſe ſlept, her Soul awake remain d, O 
Mind active is and free, while Senſe is chain'd: . 
Cbriſtophil theſe Ideas often weigh'd, Fl. 
Which taught him how the World might be ſur- O 
Lvey d. W. 
Mind, then he ſaid, You I appoint this Night, Di 
To be my Envoy and to take your Flight, Wh 
O're the Expanſe all Creatures to inſpect, = 
Of Love Divine Incentives to collect, Th 
Which may to Jesus keep my Spirit chaſte, | 
And quite annihilate all ſenſual Taſte ; Bac 
To ſeek out in your Range ſome ſafe Retreat, 51 
Where Love may keep alive celeſtial Heat. Bia 
Fil ra 


Where I yo 


Hong on JESUS: 417 
Where Love may undiſtur b'd the World forſake, 
And only Jr$v5 my whole ; Study make; 
My Guardian Watching fe | me, while Filep! 
Between his Wings will me in Safety keep. 
And e're Mind o're Expanſe began to ity, 
d! On Wings, or with ublquitary Eye 
d, He to his Envoy theſe Inſtructions gave, 
Eg nar the Supernal 2 71 


I » uo Aru; Heavis'born Mind, 
In Marriage to my Body joyn'd, 
Leave, while I ſleep, this Clay, 
And for Inflammatives of _ pe | 
Take boundleſs Scope, 
Paſs, if thou canſt, the Altitude of Hepe, 
And meaſure in thy Flight | 
Of Lore divine the r Breadth, TOs and 
7 Height. 
Fly over al {noſed Space, f 
Out-goings of Love Infinite to trace; 
While thou in ether hov'ring art above; 
Diſcbver all the unknown Lands of Love. 
When thou haſt new Diſcoveries made, 
At ev'ry* Coalt thy Spirit lade, 
That Ja rich Return may have, 


, Brought through the airy Wave, we? 
Back then thy wealthy Cargo bring,” 22 72 
at, On thy full freiglted Wing; 


Bur if thou up to Fontal Eove caniſt ſoar; { 
YIt rather fly to thee, do thou return no more. 
Vhers Vor. I. E e Mi np 


— 4 ** 
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Fab Þ F.5 


COrafeapee Or,. 


i 
Mixe lwift on Wings WE four, 
Had all the World in intellectual dun 2 
| She all Gop's Wonders ey'd, | 
Into the ſuberraneous Region pry'd = 
Of Metals ſaw and Min'rals . 
Of radiant Gemms and precious Ore ; 
Saw th hidden Wealth, and People of the Main, 
And lofty Ships ploughing the watry Plain; 
Upon the Superficies of the Earth, (1 
The various Plants which there have Birth, 
Flow'rs, ſhady Woods, Fruit-bearing Trees, 
Whoſe Odour, Beauty, Taſte, Mans Senſes pleaſe ; 
All Animals, there bred, d 
The wiſe Inſtincts by which each Kind was led; 
| The winged Fleet, 
Whoſe feather d Oars the airy Ocean beat, 
Among the Birds, the ſweet harmonious Throng, 
Who chant their Maxzx's Praiſe in Song: 
How ev'ry Animal itſelf enjoy d. 
And how! oe RUTA oe all Crantupes were em- 


ne. 


MiNp ” diliing Re wa Moths Spheres, 
Up to che ſtarry Regions ſteers, | :. 
Saw how/the heav'nly Orbs were-plac'd, 
With, what bright Glories they were grace d, 
Their Vaſtneſs, Numbers, Harmony and Shine, 
Virtues and Motiom, rubd by Law Divine: 
Nom on 0m god: c wil 03 nen 


0E 
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How on their various Axes rolld, 

They ſublunary Things contreultd, : : / 
Deſign'd Effluviunis to produce... w- 
For Man's Delight, Health, Guidagce;) Uſe, 
This World Gd ns Temple: to aden 


Where ev'ry Evening, Noon, and Morn, 


Mankind, as Prieſt, ſhau'd all their Days, 
The Searcy nm of elan Love and Praiſe. 


1 
# 8 1 il e 


WI HEN Mind at ev'ry * 
Thus laded was, ſne Stowage had for more: 
waere began to caſt Agcoune, © 
How high her Cargo wou'd amount, 
Go Dp 2 . * e unre· 
+ -: [Krain'd 
Were the antes which dle gain'd, 
They Admiration more than Love inſpir'd, 


Phey the Man, rather than the Sinner ficld, 


And no Retreat ſhe had as yet deſery d, 
Where Jz 5 v s Lore unrivald might abide, 


4 * when ſhe had diſchargꝭd her Load, 


In a Gop-hymning Ode; 
Reſolvd once more to fly about, 
Inflammatives more tender to find: aut, 
Which ſhou'd enkindle heavinly Flame, 
Wich SA vio wan WK SAHA he, 4 TOR's 
js 4.1 b Name; 
dince ron e 1 to ſava, 
Than that which Being gave. 


Ke 2 Mis 5 
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Mis: enterd next the Gulf bein 
Inferior and ſuperior Hades fix d, 
Of Hell ſhe there a Proſpect had, 
Of all the Tortures of the Bad; | 
Mind upwards look'd, and he a ade Hoſt 
Paſs to the heavinly Coaſt ; 
Then looking all around, 
She n a CHOP which came from hallow'd 
nf Ground, 
To. Hear" n each Note — roſe, 
No rufling Wind the Words cou'd diſcompoſe; 
She cou'd the whole @5 
Twas ſung with Chrift-enamour'd Heat, 
She, as to Heav'n each Syllable up tends, 
From Syllable to Syllable deſcends. 
Till down on Calvam ſhe drop'd,' 
And at the Hymning Lover's Manſion ſtap'd. 
Stauropùhi there abode, for Heav'n mature, 
From willful Guilt, who kept a Conſcience pure, 
His Days he in Religious Duties ſpent, 
And Saints were wont his Manſion to frequent. 
He Jes vs Love, as on the Croſs diſplay d, 
The Subject of his Contemplation made; 
All whom he entertain d, he ſet on Flame 
With ſweet} Enamourments: of JESUS Name; 
As ¶Moſes lodg'd within a Clift, once ſaw, 
Gov's trayling Beams wich unafflicting Aw ;- 


Thus 


Thus 
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Thus in the Chaſm of Calv'ry Rock, which cleft, 
When Go p Incarnate was of Life bereft, | 
His Dwelling was; thence of the heav nly Sphere, 
And JIxsUs Glories, he had Proſpe& clear ; 
Doves which were wont on Calvi Cleft to reſt, 
Aſſiduous Zeal to ſerve. the Saint xpreſt, 
Thoſe ;Envoys by Inſtinct celeſtial led, 
Brought IN each Men. freſh, Herbs, ripe. Fruits, 
[and Bread; 
The Doves, * with one Wing at Pleaſure fly, 
And eaſe the other as they paſs the Sky, 
Deputed Two, their adverſe Wings to Ni. 
On them their daily Cargo to repoſe; 
And with their ole ones 7 that bath might 
- +. [bear, 
The Load too great Sp one to waſt in Air; 24 
His Drink was Water which from Rain he lay'd, 
And in the Ciſterns of the Mountain fay'd, - 
By Nature made in Hollows of the Rock, 
Where be each Shower increas d his watry Stock, 
Gop's Book, ae Pi, Hyun, Faſting, 
[Pray'r, 
And Meditation, his 8 were, 
Reſolv'd, when Heav'n ſhou'd. give Preſages clear, 
That his aſcent to Love's. bright Realm drew near, 
To make Mount Oliver his laſt Retreat, 
And Kneeling on the Prints of Jesus Feet, 
Thence to begin his Heav nward Flight to take, 
Aſcending in Bleſsd JESU? radiant Wake. 


Ee 3 Th z 
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. Lose S to ſee 
One who like him, wor'd Jes vs Eph be, 
His Fellcome Gueft ftrait 1 
Upon the Mountain's Head, 
And from that loſty Stand, 
Mind Proſpect had o're all the Holy Land, 
 Whith'Cansr-Enamourments reviy'd, 
Freſh Ardouts more intenſe ſhe from that View de- 
Tiv'd, 


Of Jr's vs there, ſhe all Memorials ey'd, 
Which made Tears ſympatherick glide; 
She ſaw the Place where Jes vs bled, 
And dy'd the Turff of Scarlet-red, 
Where the Crofs n and here he hung di- 
, [ftrefs dy 
With Anguiſh uc W oppreſs d, 
When ſhe this Proſpect had in View, 
Down on the Spot herſelf ſhe threw, 
She was too full to ſpeak, © 1 
i felt her Heart in Peices break; Im 


_ Deep on her Spifit was engrav'd,” 2 
IJsvs, who her had fav'd; = 

She proftrate lay, and ſtrove to weep: a Ne = 
As great in am'rous Tears, as Irxsvs ſhed in Blood, 
Mind by devout Experience felt, 1 


On Calvary the Loye of JEIP? dwelt. 


Tongs on n 8. 42 3 
As Mind ws tay 3 in ta drown a, 

The Lover rais d her gently from the Ground, 
Yonder, ſaid he, the Place behold;” 
"Wits: J ESUS Lifelefs lay, and — 

But on the third glad Day, © y, 
- He reinfpir'd his buryd Clayyy 
His Kiſing, mournful Souls from Tears, 
To joyful Hope of Glory rears. 


+ On Oliver your Eye next caſt, 
ö Whence He to Heav'n in Triumph paſsd, 
From Hope to Languor 'you'l aſcend; © © 
Ambitious Life in Hymn to ſpend, \ 
"2 Hope, Languors, Tears, Hymn, Love were the 


[ rich Store, 
Back on her Wings ſhe bore z- -- | | 
1 joy'd in the ineſtimable Gan, 
And . on the Quick-ſtock,which I cou'd'never 
[ drain, 


Soo as to Cbriſtopbil bis Mind 6th 
Impatient he to ſee Mount Calv'ry grew, 
On Love there crucifyd to fix his Thought, 
By which Love penitential beſt is wrought ; 
He long'd to thoſe Inflammatives to fly: 


d, Where he ſhou'd learn to Love, co Hymn, and 
000; [dye; 
But wanting Wings Flight ore Expanſe to 
| [ take, 
As A calꝰ of his Cloſet vow'd to make, 


d 4 Where 


"© Chriflaphi Ou. 


Wikre he dear JESU 5, woes he Ree, ſhou'd 
| 2url4 f - (ee, 

And all He ſufler'g; ſos him on the. Tree, 

There he like Love by Medication gain d, 

With er, who on the Mount remain'd ; 

And ev'ry time this Cloſet he withdrew, 

Cunisr cruciſy'd, was preſent to Uh View. 


- Jockin FI TSS 


EN our Redemption was compleat, 
LA Thou, Jesus, didft to Heav'n retreat, 
And on the Throne Divine 
| Make up the Godhead TRI NE, 

There Heav'n Thy glorious Body ſhall retain, 
Till wy at Judgment malt the World arraign. 


Yer — Thy Saints tis ; Thy Delight 
To Ray, converſe, and to unite, 
The Church in humble Pray'rs 
Thy gracious Preſence Shares, 
Thou at our Hearts, when they are clos'd, doſt 
Iknock, 
And ent'ring dwell, if we the Door unlock, 


How 


I 
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© How Thou, who wilt not Heavjn. forſake, 
Canſt in my Heart, Thy — 
Is by Experience taught, 


1; Though. it tranſcends my Thoughe: 
I feel Thee knock, m Heart fly open or 
** Enter, dear JESU, and wich me abide: 
ht, 
ht. Mr J S now my Spirit. K * 
His Love in Suavities diſtils, 07 
AX Preventions, Trachione west 10 ar 
* Devout Chriſt-hynming Heat; 
L Ceed and Calls Benign, ; and mink 
62 vod 79'S - ©11. lad ech [Mighty 
And Coruſcations of the Jo Ss in — 
08 112 41 08 Aang 24 we 
* WIr cheſe and with a Thouſand. more, 
"i Thou, Lo xv, art pleas d my Mind to tore, 
Thy Love long-knocking wad % 4 
7 While I; my. Bliss delay d. 1:0} 0 
* Thou of my Heart, dear Jes NS, bal the Key,. 


1 dialt not Thou unlock for Entrance woe? 
33W 8 as YE; 
Vous * is * pA WW | 
My Heart was then obdurate grown, 
And till it ſofter grew 1 : 
Declin'd Thy awfull Views. ., 94 
Break it, my Lon p, wide open to remain; 12.1 
Never againſt Thee to be ſhut again. 


Troy 
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Tub v while below wer't yet on 2 
By Omnipreſent Deicy, v1 1 (67? 1 
And Thou doſt condeſcend. 
Sweet Hours with Saints to 50. 
O lovely Jes v, keep my Love on Fire, * 
Thou from Thy Lovers never doſt retire To 
M Je5vs, while T Thee enjoy; | = 
T'll on Thy Love my Pow'rs nx ach * 
Thy Love will mine excite,” | 
Fl Hymns of Thee indtte, 
By Medication I'll prolong Thy 3 " M 
And on ſalt u me e. er thou 4 —_P 4 
Away Thou ond not, TNT 80, I 
Or to thy Lovers Stranget grow. i 
Thou mayſt Effulgence — * 1 | 
A while in ſome dark Cloud, 
But ſtill Thy graciotis, ThyAbſeriag 2. Hel 


8 * by e all nne: to Rouen ©: 8 
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101 


W HEN, 10 R D, Thou 5 wer't below, 
Saints felt a Vittue from Thee n 

Which at a Diſtance curd N08 £5 

Diſeaſes long endur d, F, 

Lok Dp when from me Thou will Aar conceal, 

Let Virtue from Thee ſtream my Soul to heal. 


ceal, 


Ir 
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Ir up to Hearn Thou wilt aſcend, = 
Though Heavn 1 cannot open fend, | 
Though I want Wings to ſoar, * * 
Where Seraphs Thee adore, dv 
u draw Thee down from Hely'n by violehrPray's 

To viſit me, and re- aſſume my Care. 


To Heav'n when my Petitions flown, ' © 
Wait for Adinittance at the Throne, 
T'll to the Altar fly, 
There offer up my er) 
My J=$vs I am ſure is preſent there, ü 
And I in his ſweet Influence ſhall ſhare. | 


LorxD, when Thou to Thy Throne wilt ile: 
I or thee this Compromiſe, S: 
The Paraclete depute, 1 
Who ſhall for thee commute, 
He'll Love, Devotion, Conſolations ſhed, 
And with freſh Grace of Hymn inſpire my 2 


Herr, wing my Pray'r with Sigh and Groan, 
More ſwiftly to approach the Throne, | 
Than Sages thought of old, 
Celeſtial Orbs were rolÞd. 
And never leave the Throne till from on high, 
It ſhall as faſt with Bleflings pray'd for, fly. 


} 


GLoky © 
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GLORY Jesus at Gop's Right, 
Enthron d in Majeſtatick Light, | 
Let to converſe, is prone, _ 
With Saints below alone. 


Liye, LonD, with me, and when thou wilt * 
Take my Soul with thee, and my Duſt inurn. 


ARAR IEA BRRORD 


_Meditation on IESus. 


k Bleſs'd Inhabitants of Light, 
35 JEs v, of thee have bliſsful Sight, 
Thy boundleſsly enam'ring Face 

Fills all Capacities of © *. 

In Infinite Love, Hymn and Joy, 
Their Pow Is exec they employ. 


"gy AINTS, who themſelves to thee devote, 
See thee here clouded and remote, 
The want of thy dear Sight on high, 
By Meditation they ſupply, 
In Meditation while they kneel, 
They of thy Love ſweet 7 feel. 


Lo RD while thus diſtant from thy Throne, 
Our Spirit is to Wand'rings prone, 


Our 
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Our Thought oft barren 'and Love chill, 

Our Mind fatigu'd,' and damp'd our Wilt, 

Defire is languid, dry our Eyes, 

E'er from our feeble Knees we tiles © 
WHEN to our Buſineſs we retreat, 

Our Avocations we repeat, 0 EE 

From eMary we to e Martha melt, 8 N 

And looſe the heav'nly Taſte we felt; | 


We Thoughts on Things extraneous ſpend, 
And Heav'n can ey be. n c 


- 


Or thee, Lim) in this Vale c et, 
I cannot hope for Viſion clear, © 
Yet thou with me ftill preſent art, | 
Deigning co temple in my Heare, 
O may my intellectual eye 
See and revere thes weed nigh? r: Ten 93 


> 4 


Mx Love thy ON Love odd heat, Fra. 
Speak, JE sv, to my Heart and Ear. 
O ſay how much thou loveſt me, il J 
O ſay how little 1 love the,, 
Sweetly upbraid, warn, chide, complain L 
Yer what's cee 60 f not Os.” | 


3 . 
Troy AlLfulſiete 3 art, and 21 2 . 
Am nothing but Vacuicy, $6 4 —— 8 , 
E have a Thouſand ghoſtly needs, © 


And more my Frailey daily breeds; 
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I wou'd with Fontal Love abide, 
To have freſh Ardours {till dupply d. 


EJACULATI as are Pearls looſe 
Strung, Meditation they produce, 
*Tis by Continuation, Thought 
Is up to Contemplation wrought, | 
Love, when Faith ſees my J Es vs near, 
Will ſay, "Tip good to * m—_ 


Wort 1 deigns 11 0 me | towel; 
And we two only fill the Cell, 
Death might much eaſier rend my Heart, 
Than from my Breaſt my we part, 
When Jzs vs, my belt Life, retires, 
My Love ſoon cools; my Joy _ 


O when my thoohitic on 0 sus 8 
He His enam'ring Truth diſplays, 
And I when proſtrate at his Feet, 
Of Heav'n have Prelibations ſweet, | «8296 
His gracious Beams my Soul-tragsfix; 1 vl © 
Our Loves, Immenſe and Finite, Wik. wo ud vt C 
Wurx Jesus Vot'ries left alone 
Behold him mounting to his Throne, 
They liv'd in conſtant Pray r and Praiſoe, 
Revolving their paſs d happy Days; rcon ant 


In Hope, in Languor they remain d. 


Till his dear Preſence they regain 4. 
f „ e | WHEN 


1 


unge n Jes 


5 


By Meditation II retrierre 


My Jss vs Favours, which I felt, 
When He and I together dwelt, 


And ardent Peay'rs ſhall re- ine 
My Jas vs to my longing Sights, Fl 
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Ano Dc! 


Nothing fludyd but Jz: ITY 


» ITFE1 15 


HOU bels d Apoſtle, whom Gov 1 
| To the Third Heav'n, with Freedom gaz'd 


On all the Glories bee 
Yet twas your only Care; 21 

When you return'd to live Low, 

Nothing but J sus here to e 

rt © ALL Heav'n, flew open to your eye, 

1 C And Joys for human View too high, 
Cou'd you recall no Joy, 


You nothing ſaw to be eſteem'd, 
But Jes vs who the World nodes: 


"4's Tur Joys unſpeakable. py Light, 
* * your exalted Sight; 


Which might your thought employ ? | 


l 
* 
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But in each Joy you read, . His 
The Btootf'of Js sus ſhes! +24! Wa 
To that their Joy the Bleſſed owe,” * 72 
And Hymn the Soarce from whom wen flow: I 
Wb % 78804 D Sf In 
| You J : s v s Knidwledge zulliy prize; * LP | 
In that all Wiſdom treaſard lies 
Men num'rous Volumes drain, Is I 
All Sciences to gain, 4 Tha 
Ac laſt cheir fruitleſs Toil bemoan, dy 
ou ny had only Jesus known. M 
as Nane Whit 


PATELNAL Gov in Filia hides, 
And in our Bliſs with Filial joyns, 2 
And on Gov Filial's Head. ] Sin, 


| His Wings the SIN Ir ſpreads” | © In J 

In Jz svs both unite, and we © 5 9 
Adore in Him TRIUN IIxr,M„„ © G 
e e IS | Chur 
Gov's Wiſdom drew the gräcious Scheme, 7 
That Go p in Fleſh ſhou'd us redeem; : 4 
His Pow'r the Wonder wtotight, © That 
Tranſcending bounded Mer 1 Ihe 


The Sacrifice of Go v to Gov, 
Aton'd his juſt, avenging Rod. 
bits 9% OJ sida 
God's Holiiefs, by Sin defy a; 
The Lamb unſpotted ſatisfy'd, 
SGop's Honour, to Gon dear! f : 
| Shin'd in chat Victim car,, 


Sooke on be Rs 93 
His Truth in Threats to puniſh Guilt, 
Was ſalv'd in Blood of JEs us ſpilt. 


PhilanTROPY, which moſt endears; 
In Je sus moſt immenſe appears, 
Gop equal Gop to give, 
That his cursd Foes might live; 
Is Love to that tranſcending Height, 
That it exhauſts the Infinite. 


Mu Jesus taught, and liv'd each Grace 
Which, He enjoyn'd to human Race; 
Saints Bliſs, the Sinners Woes, 
Of Souls the ghoſtly Foes; 
Sin, Pardon, Conqueſt, heav'nly Aid, 
In J:svs brightly: are diſplay'd. 


GREAT Name! which fully to explain, 


Church Catholick wou'd ſtrive in vain ; 


The lov'd Diſciple beſt 

The awful Truth expreſt, 
That all the World cou'd never hold 
The Books which Jzsvs ſhou'd unfold: 


Tus Bleſs d, whoſe Pow rs no Clogs reſtrain, 


Hymn the Immaculate Lamb ſlain, 

While Angels, in full Quire, 

To aid their Hymns conſpire; 
And though eternally they ſing, ard 
Can never dry the boundleſs Spring. 


l. Ff Tuo v 
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Tuo IJssus, ſhale my Study be, x 
Aſſiſt me to know only Thee; 
My Thought can. ne're conceive 
Thy Truth, which I believe; 
My Love beyond my Thought can reach, 
Thou more our Will, than Mind doſt teach. 


* = 


Myr Jzsvs, Thy dear Love inſpire, 
Salvifick Knowledge to acquire; 
The Saints in bliſsful Height, 
Both know and Love by Sight; 
By Souls while baniſh'd from thy Throne, 
Thou more art to be lov'd, than known. 


* * * * K * 4 * „„ „ 4 * K X * „ 4 „ 7 „ 4 4 
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JESUS in our Retreat. 


Jesus, Thou while here below, 
2 |: Didſt oft to lonely Places go, 


4 
l 

| 

; 

. 

4 

bs 

| 
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And with thy Fatnrn ſpend thy Time 
In Pray'r ſublime. 


Jesv, Thou with the World unſtain'd, A. 
Mightſt ſafe have in the World remain d: Wich 
Why then, ſince Hell thou cou'dſt o're-aw, Thot 

| | Didſt Thou withdraw? 

Tur World was, while it Thee poſſeſsd, Ti 
With charicable Wonders bleſsd; 54 em} 
Of Thee one Moment when bereav'd, All 7 


Thy Vot'ries griev d. 


"Twas 


* #4 
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'Twas for our Sakes Thou didſt retire, . 
To teach our Thought our Love to fire, 
And tender charitable Prayer 

To practiſe there. 


From this low World our Hearts to Wwe an, 
To view our Bliſs with Mind ſerene, 
To cool by like devout Retreats 
Our ſenſual Heats. 
hb | 
Tuo when Thy Vor ries all were flown, | 
Were ſolitary, not alone; 
Thy Far Hen, who with Thee is One, 
Ne're left his Son. 


Txs Spimir on Thy facred Head 
Wings radiant, co-endearing ſpread :; 
Thou by Corunity Divine, 

While One, wert Trine. 


Tux Father, and Thyſelf doſt deign, 
With one who loves Thee to remain; 
Thou with the Humble in his Cell, „ 
| Art pleas d to dwell, 


To fill the TRAIN, the Sir Bleſed 
Temples in ev'ry Lover's Breaſt, 
All Three in Saints Loves co-unite, 
And co- delight. 
. 1 
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* 
* 


— 


_ * 8 . 9b OY — —— 


436 .* Chriftophil: Or; 


I lbve Thee, Lox p, with Heart ſincere, 
Thy loving me, I cannot fear, 
I, Loxv, didſt not Thou firſt love me, 
Cou'd not love Thee. 


I, Lox p, myſelf to Thee reſign, 
I ne're wilt be my own, but Thine ; 
Thou, Lok», doſt now indulge me here, 
Thy Preſence dear. 


My Loxv, O in my Cloſet ſtay, 
Let me not looſe thy gracious Ray ; 
Thou me, ſhou'dſt Thou my Cell forſake, 
Muſt with Thee take. 


Wu1:z me, Thou in my Cell ſhalt meet, 


Tl Thee with Hymn harmonious treat; 


yen, after Hymn, to ſtop thy Flight, 
Love ſhall endite. 


ProvRrIE%SyY in Thee I claim; 
And the full Force of Jzsvs name; 
Which Way ſo'er Thou ſhalt incline, 
Thou, Lo x , art mine. 


S nobv'p sT Thou, Thy Face a while to | hide; 


Retire to thy celeſtial Bride, 
And while Thou doſt from me recede, 
On Lilies feed. 


THITHER 


Shall | 
Where 


de, 


HER 
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TarTHhtr I after Thee will fly, 
And hymning Thee, will proſtrate lye, 
In hope to pluck a Lilly ſweet, 

Kiſs'd by thy Feet. 


Onpovk and Beauty never fade, 
In Lillies ſweeten'd by thy Shade, 
Twill Virtue from thy Touch derive, 

Love to revive. 


T'WAR DS Heav'n it will aſpiring tend, 
Grow fairer as it ſhall aſcend; 
T'wards Heav'n, to teach me ev'ry Hour 
To riſe and flower. 


Wu thou aſcendeſt to Go p's Right, 
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On Wings of Pray'r I'll reach the Height, 


My Heart while here on Earth, like thee 
In Heav'n ſhall be. 


Snov'd curs d Apoſtates Thee deny, 
And Thee, my Love, re-crucify, 


, while thou ſuffer'ſt, ſhall abide 


co-crucify'd, 


Lovs in my Omnipreſent Mind, 
Shall thee, where-e're thou flyeſt, find; 
Where-e're, my Lo K&D, thou preſent art, 

There lives my Heart, 


= Ff 


% 
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I have a thouſand Things to ſay, $1 
To weep, joy, hymn, confeſs and pray; 
With me, while thou withdraw'ſt thy Light, 

"Tis dolefull Night. 


My Tears ſoon ſtop, my Love grows cold, 
My Faith obſcure, the Temprer bold; 
Oft when I a glad Hymn wou'd ſing, 
Dry'd is the Spring. 


Writs I with thee paſs happy Hours, 


| 
| 
2 
* 
1 


I fi 8 
k reely can employ my Pow'rs; 1 
f | Thou by thy Preſence doſt excite Tru: 
| Love's utmoſt Might. The 
The 
Evanip World forbear your Charms, Goo 
One Minute in my Jes us Arms, 
Will an Eternity o're-poiſe 8. 
Of your falſe Joys. The 
M a y I midſt Objects foul or Yain, ON 
Internal Solitude retain ; Mike 
And like the Angels, who-here ply, Go: 
Keep Heav'n in eye. Ny 
A Drop of Oyl unmix'd abides, _ 
And oer the Waves triumphant rides; 1 
Il thus live with the World unmix d, 


 OnJtsvs fix'd. 


Jzsvus 


sus 
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JEs us our PROPHET. 


ER ſince falſe Satan to his Snare, 
Drew by a Lie the Fontal Pair, 
Of Conqueſt the Arch-Lyar proud, 
Of lying Ghoſts enjzoyn'd the crow'd, 
Lyes at each helliſh Forge to Form, 

For his chief Engine, 'Truth to Storm, 


GooDNESs and Truth, ſaid he, are joyn'd 
In Gov, and ſtamp'd on pure Mankind; 
Truth failing, Goodneſs will expire, 
They'll deem not GoD but me their Sire. 
The lying Spirits him obey'd, 

Goodneſs and Truth their Victims made. 


STRAIT lying Spirits were adord, 
The World with lying Wonders ſtor'd, 
Falſe Prophets were for true receiv'd, 
The lying Oracles believ'd ; 
Men lying Vanities embrac'd, 
Gop's lovely Image was eras'd. 
* 
WEN Gov by Angels, Viſion, Dream, 
Rais'd Prophets to attract eſteem, 
Few them alas! with Patience heard, 
The lying Ghoſts ſtill domineer'd, | 
Ft 4 And 
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And Lyars wilfully beguil'd, 


From Heav'n were with foul Dogs exil'd, 


God Filial, who was deeply griev'd 
For Man deplorably deceiv'd, 
Soon as He into Publick came, 
The Truth ſalvifick to proclaim, 
Commenc'd our Prophet He alone: 
Cou'd Lies confound, and Truth enthrone, 


O Love which for our Guide deſign'd, 
The Son in whom all Godhead ſhind, 
Who in his Faratr's Boſom lay, 
Truth there exhauſting to diſplay, 

Who in our Fleſh His Radiance bright 
Familiariz d to human Sight! 


SGor's Truth he open'd to our View, 
Its Spread and its Succeſs fore-knew, 
On heav'nly Things he oft diſcours'd, 

Which he with Miracles enforc'd, 
With an Example God-like grac'd, 
Which ne'er cou'd be by Hell effac'd. 


ALL that he taught was ſo Diving, 
So worthy of the Godhead Trine, 
That all might. at firſt hearing own, 

If cou'd proceed from Heav'n alone, 
And with thę Blood of G op he fſeal'd 
T he gracious Truths which he reyeal'd, 


Hs 
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He ſent his Bleſsd Apoſtles out 
To ſow Celeſtial Seed about, 
And Pow'r of Miracles beftow'd, 
To fruQify the Seed he ſow'd, 

With Martyr's Courage to ſuſtain 
For Truth all the Extreams of Pain: 


To the World's End he. Guides ordain'd, 
By whom dark Truths might be explain d; 
And left they ſhou'd his Flock miſlead, 

He ſent his Spirit in his ſtead, 
Wich his Church ever to abide, 
And faithfull ghoſtly Guides to guide. 


Tux Father from his glorious Sphere, 
Commanded all his Son to hear, 
Moſt juſtly he deſerves to ſtray, 
Who Gov's kind Voice dares diſobey, 
Who, when God in our Nature deigns 
To teach our Soul, untaught remains. 
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Gar Prophet, thou ftill ſpeaking art, 


In thy bleſs'd Volume to each Heart, 
May humbly I thy Voice revere, 
By that my Life entirely ſteer, 
And all the Realm of Lyes let looſe, 
Shall ne're from JEsUs me ſeduce. 


* 
223 


Tur 
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Tur Truth, Lon p, has a Force divine, 

Twill to Obedience me incline, 

Re-kindle my Baptiſmal Fire, 

Twin-Goodneſs will with Truth conſpire, 

O ſtill increaſe my Love, my Light, 

Till they grow up to bliſsful Height. 


CN SOREN OBO LODGES LOS ILNLOTYES 


Jzs8Us our PRIEST. 


HEN Adam ſinn'd, and all his Line 

Loſt the Similitude Divine, 
Angels, who ſaw proud Ghoſts rebell, 

And hurl'd unpity'd down to Hell, 

Expected when Almighty Ire " 

Shou'd Thunder-ftrike our guilty Sire. 


Suo v'p gen ral Flame this World conſume, 
As great as at the Day of Doom, 
An Holocauſt for Fontal Sin, 
Big with a vicious Race within, 
*Twou'd be too little to atone | 
Gop's Wrath for his inſulted Throne. 


Bur when Gop Filial Offer made 
To be in human Fleſh array'd, 
To dye for Man, from bliſsful Sight, 
They drew of Saviouk in juſt Light 


Ideas 


* 


Ideas 
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Ideas clear, and to their Lyres 
Sang Filial Go p in all their Quires. 


O Love, too boundleſs to be ſhewn 
By any but Great Gov alone! 
O Love offended, which ſuſtains 
The bold Offender's Curſe and Pains ! 
O Love which cou'd no Motive have, 
But mere Benignity to ſave! 


O Sacrifice from Blemiſh free, 
Worthy the Gop of Purity! 
O Sacrifice, like Gop, Immenſe, 
Atoning by Equivalence! 
O Sacrifice too dear to fail 
With Gop Paternal to prevail! 
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We Angels thought ourſelves ſupream 


To ſpotleſs Man in Go »'s Efteem ; 

But Gop ſhews Love to Adam ſtain d, 
Which ſinful Angels ne'er obtain'd; 
Gop's Love we to laps'd Man adore, 
And Juſtice, which gave Angels oe. 


Dar only can atone for Guilt, 
Angels no Blood had to be fpilt ; 
Had Go p Angelick Form aſſum'd, 
To Death he never cou'd be doom'd ; 
Pure Mercy Man condemn'd to dye, 
That JesUs might his Doom ſupply. 


Gov 
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M 
Goo Filial we admire, decreed Fees 
A Sacrifice for Man to bleed; For: 
But for a Prieſt we look intent, To 
Who ſhall the Sacrifice preſent ; May 
O there is none but Gop's own Son, Of 1 
Both Prieſt and Sacrifice are One, | 
1 R 
Tnus Angels ſang, who but began Sine, 
To ſee Love future of God-Man: Fram 
Soon as Redemption was compleat, On 
Their Hymns had more ecſtatick Heat, 3 Go: 
God-Man his Throne then re- poſſeſs d, Gave 
And to his Far RHER thus addreſs'd: 
O 
GREAT FATHER, to ſoft Pity prone, Whic 
I myſelf offer at thy Throne, Whic 
I for lapsd Man my Blood have ſhed, + Com 
Transferr'd his Guile on my own Head, O Lec 
And my Blood ſpilt beforè these plead, | Whic 
That Man may be from Vengeance freed. 
O 
Tay tender Bowels yearn'd on me, | But [I 
When I hung tortur'd on the Tree; Paſs'd 
May thoſe dear Bowels yearn on all, Thy 
Who ſeek Recovery from their Fall-; | Till ] 
Thy Attributes full Glory gain, Re-of 


In me, thy Son co-equal, ſlain, 
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M Sacrifice before thy Eyes, 
Eternally to melt thee lies, 
Forgive all Sins, no Grace refuſe 
To Vot'ries, who my Name ſhall uſe; 
May all who have to thee Recourſe, 
Of my Atonement feel the Force. 


RAxs more Benign than ever ſhin'd, 
Since the firſt Riſe of human kind, 
From Gop's Paternal Sweetneſs ftream'd 
On his dear Son who Man redeem'd, 
Go melting, like his Son all o'er, 
Gave all he heard his Son implore. 


O Love which at the Throne remains, 
Which all Inflammatives contains, 
Which gives to all a free acceſs, 
Compaſſion ſhews to all diſtreſs, 
O Love in which all Joys conſpire, 
Which fill and terminate deſire. 


O Sin! Go p's Hatred, for which none, 
But Filial Go p cou'd Gop attone ! 
Paſs'd Sins which grieve me, Lox, forgive, 
Thy Prieft and Sacrifice III live, 
Till I like thee in Heav'n above, 
Re- offer and compleat my Love. 


JesvUsS 


7 
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SLRS: 5 III 


JEsus our KING. 


LES SD Spirit, aid me, while I ſing 
Our Humble, our Almighty King. 
Curs' d Pride Man firſt debas d, 
And from ſweet Eden chac d; 
Man proudly Likeneſs to great Gon deſir'd, 


And loſt all God-like Grace which Go p inſpir'd. 


Max all to Gop as Creature owes, 
And his entire Dependance knows, 
As Sinner he's Go D's hate, 
And muſt his Doom await. l 
Sinner and Proud a Contradiction ſeems, 
Yet in falln Man concenter both Extreams, 


Jesus the Sov'raign Sin to quell, 
Which Men and Devils ſank to Hell, 
Lowly and Meek appear'd 
To Gob the more endear d, 

He taught how ſweet Humilicy and Height, 

In Souls wow'd co-harmoniouſly Unite, 


Gop ſent an Angel to proclaim 
Both his Conception and his Name, 


Yet 


Yet 


rd, 


Yet 
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Yet a poor Maid He choſe, 
Whoſe Womb ſhou'd him encloſe ; 
Our new-born King in a poor Manger lay, 
Which a bright Star ennobled with its Ray. 


Gop-Man, who deign'd to live below, 
Endur'd all the Inſults of Woe, 
Rejected, ſcorn'd, revild, 
And Diabolick ſtyl'd; 
Yet all the while wrought Miracles Divine, 
And in the humble Man made Godhead ſhine. 


Wu x on the Croſs he tortur'd hung, 
Blaſphem'd by ev'ry Hell- fir d Tongue, 
Twelve Legions were at hand, ö 
To fly at his Command. 
The King of Terrors, and the helliſh Hoſt. 
Fled Trembling as ſoon as he gave up the Ghoſt. 


Gop- MAN would in his earthly State, 
By Condeſcenſions, Pride abate; 
The King ador'd on high, 
Wou'd for his Rebels die; 
And now enthron'd, benignly intercedes 
For full Supplies to humble Vot'ries Needs. 


Dtesctnvin from his glorious Sphere, 
Our humble King began to rear 
| His Mediatory Realm, 
And fer himſelf at Helm; 


His Realm Antarctick to all worldly Aim, 
Where none but humble Souls can Entrance claim. 


Pure Self-denial, and the Croſs, 
To count all Things for JI Ess Loſs; 
Of Saints the Badges are, 
Who live his Royal Care ; 
They in Heav'n Inchoate, have Foretaſtes ſweet 
Of Joys above, which in full Confluence meet. 


Go D-MaxN to Jews his Realm reftrain'd, 
Till he his heav'nly Throne regain'd ; 
Now o're the World he reigns, 
Alots Rewards and Pains, 
Gives Laws, Support, Deliv'cance, Shelter, Aid" 
To humble Souls by his kind Sceptre ſway'd. 


Tur Lamb of Gov, is King of Kings, 
He Death diſarms of all its Stings : 
And when a Tyrant raves, 
The Lamb, the Shepherd ſaves; 
He the S'ven-headed, Ten-horn'd Beaſt o'repow'rs, 
Who all the World, who worſhip him, devours. 


AxGEL1cx Hoſts the Lamb obey, 
Kings at his Feet their Scepters lay , 
The Lamb all Tophet awes, 
Souls reſcues from its Jaws; 
When Men, when Devils, the Lambs Realm aſfail, 


Our Mighty King, the Lamb, will ftill prevail. 
BLESS5 
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n. Brxss'o Saints, whom the Meek Lamb of Gon 


Rules with a gracious, gentle Rod; 
IU on the Lamb repoſe, 
Follow where-e're He goes ; 

And when I lip, to the Mild Lamb addreſs, 
Ready to pardon, ſoon as I confeſs. 


Prarss to the Lamb enthron'd, whoſe Love, 
Sent in his Stead the heav'nly Dove; 
; O Bleſſing paſt compare, 
Ia which the Humble ſhare ! 
They in ſweet Reſt, Joy, Peace ſecure abide, 
Who have the Lamb their King, the Dove their 
Wi: [ Guide. 


wu 


| Bur when the Lamb his Realm lays down, 

, And Gov Triune reſumes the Crown, 
When Saints abſolv'd:from Sin, 

Eternal Joys begin; 12 

8 May I with them adore the Godhead TI ine, 
s, And have my fill of all that is Divine. 


EEE EE RET ERS S 
Re ee te fees 


The _Meekneſs of J ESU 8. 


EN Heavn was vaird wich univerſal 
x 8 [ Shades, 
e And Hell Advantage took of Ambuſcades 


Vor. I. 


Mail, 
2 il. 
8 SD 


G g Which 


459 Chriftophil Or. 


Which wou'd ſurprize Mankind when faſt aſleep, 
Did not our watchful. Go Dp their Dwellings keep; 
"Twas then, as I awoke to Midnight-Pray'r, - 
Near to my Bed 1 felt tumultuous Air; 

I filent paus'd, but cop'd diſtinguiſh, nought, 

Till Gop vouchfaf d to elevate my Thought; 
I then perceiv'd there was a furious Fight ... ,,' 
Between my Guardian and the Prince of Night; 
A black Deſign againſt me Satan formd, 


And vow d my Soul ſuou d in my Sleep he ſtorm d; 


The Spirits of Uncleaneſs he conven d 

And from them all impure Ideas glean'd; 

His Gleanings in a Juſtful Dream combin d. 
Which he reſolv d to dart into my Ming; 
For Miſchief thus prepar'd, he flew from Hell, 
And entred with inſulting Rage my Cell; 

My Angel, warn d by Gos to. keep ſtrict Guard, 
And from my Soul the dire Attack to ward, 
Leſt the Temptation ſhou'd exceed my Strength, 
Or proſtrate me by Violence, or length; 

The Fiend encounter'd to prevent my Bane, 


Who my bright Champion met with proud Diſdain, 


Both the like Weapons to the Conflict brought, 
Wich which they in the War ſupernal fought. 
The Fight was long, and Satan rav'd to think 


He unſucceſsſul ſhou'd to Tepber ſinkkñ 
And fearing his enfeebled Force wou'd fail, 


Try'd with foul Speech my Guardian to allaik; 


þ Basz 
; # Y 


B. 
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Muſt 
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I liſten 
Fiend, 
He'll y. 
Juſt G. 
And nc 
Thus h 
And the 


x, 


ASE 


Songs on IRS Us) 431 


BASE Angel, you I can remember well, 
You cring'dto Gopur av, when we bravely fell; 
We dar'd our injur'd Merit to reſent, 
While you were wich your Slavery content; 
Muſt you, like us, celeftial Manſions quit, 
And to this Guardian Drudgery ſubmit ? 
Foul Scorn on your degen'rate Race, that can 
Thus proftitute to proſtituted Man; 
For Shame, for Shame, leave this ignoble Fight, 
And ſpend on high Exploits Angelick Might, / 
By Belzebub, great Lord of Hell, I ſwear, 
Fil bale Go p, and mock your Guardian Care; 
The Wretch you fight for, is already ours, 
Il ſeize him, maugre all Celeſtial Pow'rs; | 
I am the Horn, which Daniel ſaw ariſe, 
I rob'd Jexov an of his Sacrifice; 
Down to the Earth T hurl'd the Angels'Camp; 
I Stars torn from their Orbs, to Atoms ſtamp; + 
And I'll tread you, unlefs you make Retreat, 
To pure Annihilation with my Feet. 


Tut Provocations impious were and high, 

L liſten d to my Angel's foft Reply: 
Fiend, ſaid my Guardian, you blaſpheme Gop'sName; 
He'll you chaſtiſe with freſh avenging Fame. 
Juſt G o p rebuke thee, ll my Poſt maintain, 
And no Revilings ſhall my Spirit ſtain, 
Thus he with heav'nly Rage renew'd the Fight, 
And the Blaſphemer put to ſhixmeful Flight, 

108 6 g 2 Blefs'd 
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BleG'd eMHichael ore che Devil thus prevail'd, 
Conquer'd the Railing Fiend, but never rail'd, 


I gave Gop Glory for my timely Aid, 
And on my Guardian this Reflection made: 
If Angels fir'd with heav'nly Zeal, are meek, 
And thus blaſpheming Devils can beſpeak. ; 
We Men, who by Creation Brethren are, 
Much more ſhou'd Railings of our Brethren bear. 
But a much nobler Pattern fills my Thought. 
Meek Fesus, who to Angels Meekneſs taught. 


Or all the Names by which my Lo n p is ſtyld, 
The Lamb Immaculate, Soft, Humble, Mild: 

My Jesus to my Spirit moſt endears, 

That Sweeteſt Name, a troubled Spirit chears ; 

It was the Lamb, Sweet JEs vs, Thee. inclin'd, 
To be Incarnate Saviour of Mankind. 

Great Go» ! the Outrages, Affronts, and Spite, 
Sin daily offers to thy vengeful Might ; 


Had long ago provok'd thy righteous Ire WB 
To a new Deluge of infernal Fire, He wi 
To break the Banks of the ſulphureous Deep, Betray 
And into endleſs Flames the Rebels ſweep; He ſtil 
But thy Long ſuffering, thy dread Wrath reſtrain d, He lik 
And a Paternal Mildneſs flill retain'd; And hi 
Thy Meekeſt Lamb himſelf a Victim made, And n 
And for curs'd Sinners the Redemption paid. But th 


Hadſt Thou not been a Lamb, thou Son of Gop, I The St 
Thou never hadſt the dol'rous Wine: preſs trod. In Hea 
ö Deteſted 


's 
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Deteſted Sins, which oft thy Thunders dare, 
Shou'd rather move thee to deſtroy, than ſpare ; 
Ore thy cursd Foes, the Meek, Eternal Dove, 
Spreads gracious Wings of Reconciling Love, 
Still keeps ſoft Shelter open to receive, 


Ungrateful Souls, who Love reſiſt and grieve. 


SwEET Meekneſs, which Go 0's Anger over- 
[ rules, 

God's Ire to mild Forbearance gently cools ; 
The ornamental Grace of Saints below, 
Who learn from Gop Affronts to undergo ; 
And as from God-like Meekneſs they decline, 
They fink, like e Moſes, in Eſteem Divine; 
He meekeſt upon Earth, one angry Heat, 
Cou'd all his Hopes of Canaan quite defeat; 
But from the gentle Lamb of Gov, we beſt 
May learn a meek Behaviour when oppreſt, 


Wren ſpiteful Fews ftrove Jes vs to provoke, 
He wiſh'd no Ill, no haſty Word he ſpoke ; 
Betray'd, bound, drag'd, inſulted, ſcorn'd, revild, 
He ſtill a Temper kept ſerene and mild ; | 
He like a Lamb was to the Slaughter led, 

And his meek Heart for his Tormentors bled. 
And none are in his Book of Life enrolPd, 
But the ſweet Lambs of his meek-hearted Fold 
The Style of. Lamb, He ever will retain, 
In Heay'n the Bleſſed worſhip the Lamb ſlain, 
| Gg 3 Their 
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Their pure white Robes their Lamb-like Temper 


[ſhows, 
They the Lamb follow, whereſo're he goes 


They in the angry World all Wrath ſuppreſs'd, 

In ſtormy Times, ſerenely Earth poſſeſs'd ; 
They Wrongs endur'd, they wou'd no Soul offend, 
And melt a Foe by Sweetneſs to a Friend; 
Wrath and Revenge the Devils in Mankind, 
Meekneſs alone can over-rule and bind ; 

That lovely Grace ev'n Scorpions up can take, 
On Serpents tread, and Vipers off. can ſhake, 

Or Men of a more deadly Sting and Bite, 

By Meekneſs diſenveniming their Spite; 

The Lamb alone ftrikes railing Envy dumb, 
The Lamb alone the Dragon can o recome; 
Afflicting Strokes on Saints, are ſtruck by GoDp, 
Men are but inſtrumental to his Rod; 
The Cunisr-like Martyrs to the Croſs conſign d, 
Were never to Gop's Inſtruments unkind ; 
TheWolves,when-e're they with meekLambs engage, 
Can torture, can devour, but not enrage. 


r e n e e ee e t 
A Bleſſings by Ixs us. 

ROM Adam all to thoſe who ſtay 

Ba Alive at Judgment- Day: 


=2 Who hear the awful Trumpet ſound; 
E're reaching undgr-Ground, 


Heay'n 


eay'h 
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Heav'n by the promis d Seed obtain, 
And Freedom from or vr or * 


GREAT Gon grate to aps Mankind, 
Born to curs d Sin inclin'd, 


Till by Gop Filial reconciFd, 


Had all from Heav'n exifd. 
Juſt Go p might have no Pity ſhown, 
And barr'd Approaches to "= Thivae. | 


Wag Jesvs Filial Gov appel, 
God's Clouds of Wrath were clear d, 
The Source of Pity, till then ſtop d. 
Widt ſweeteſt Mercy drop d. 
And Rivers by Degrees guſh'd out 
Of * on all Souls en | 
1 2 
SainTs, who 6 he e Theons by * f, 
Found glad Acceptance there, - : 
God Filial cou'd his Suff rings led; A 
Which He for Man decr ee. 
All Things are preſent to Go D's — 
The FATAHEA then ſaw 1 


' In Promiſe cok Saints of Old, il od 
Our Ir sus cou'd beheld. 
We ſee performed what was decited DUR G 
Bleflings which Thought exceed? 
Paterernal Gop no Good beftows, 


But what through Jesvs on us flows. 
488 G 8 4 Tov 
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Tuov Filial Gop'the World haſt made, G 


And Earth's Foundations lay'd | 
Thy Pow'r to Creatures Being gave, Godl 
Confin'd the Ocean's Wave, 
Caſt Heav'n by Thy Ideal Mould | Godl 
And all the Orbs harmonious roll'd. His 
T x0v in the New Creation art, O 


The Former of the Heart, 
Grace, Pardon, Love, Life, Ghoſtly Light, 0 
Joy, Conqueſt, Bliſsſul Sight, | 


All Bleſſings of the, gracious Dove O w 
Deſcend through Thee from Fontal Love. Who 
Mv Lon p, our Mediator, none Y} 
Cou'd be but Thou alone, we? 


Nothing. to. mediate cou d excite, 
But pure Love Infiaice, 
And Mediation to compleat, 


In Union Go D and Man muſt meet. 


PRA185 to the 18 who was pleag d 
To have His Wrath appeas d, 
Who Filial Dgity reſign d 
To die for laps d Mankind; N 
Infinite Go p that we might live, . 
Godhead co. infinite wou d give. 


0 
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GoDdut AD. co-infinite when paid, 
Full Satisfaction made, 
Godhead cou'd not be paid to fave, 
Till ſubjedt to the Grave, 
Godhead muſt ſtoop to mortal Duſt, | 
His Mediation to adjuſt. 14 


O Love, O Wiſdom without bound, 
Which ſuch a Medium found! 

O who can Filial Go p offend, 

Who thus wou'd condeſcend? 

O what can Gop to Saints deny, 

Who gives God-Man for them to dye? 


Yzr woe is me how oft denyd 
Is Jesvs crucify'd ? PO 
Our Hearts on Joys deſtructive . t. 
Love Infinite forget; _ 
Hell-pains by all are juftly felt, 
Whom Love unbounded cannot melt. 


Love's Source which all our Vacuums fills, 
Which through God-Man diſtills, 
When Goo» is outrag'd, ſtrait is dry'd; 
Sweet JzsUs Love defy'd, 
Makes Souls beyond the Devils pain'd, 
Who neer aSAVIOUR'S Love diſdain d. 
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My Jesus, Vil:to' Thee adhere, 
Than all the World more dear, 
On all Thy Loves Vil daily muſe, 
Till they freſh Hymns infuſe, 
Or ſhou'd my Soul be in Arrears, 
T'll add ſoft penitential Tears. 


Ox Thee in co-eternal Beams 
Co- equal Godhead ſtreams, 
LoxrD out of Thy co-boundleſs ſtore, 
I Love-ſupplies-implore, 
On me from Fontal Godhead:ſhine, 
Be always ſtreaming Love Divine. 


22882482 a5 KEA 
The Humility of J=5vs. 


9 LES SD Pol sus, who with human Griefs 
FE D: 2 [condoles 

Thus calls the weary heavy-laden Souls, 
Come unto me, my Yoke ſubmiſſive bear, 
And the juſt Burthen I for you prepare, 
My Yoke is eaſy, Burthen light, you'll gain: 
Perpetual Reft, and Freedom from your pain, 
But how ſhall blind obdurate Sinners know, 
That Burthen and that Yoke to undergo ? 
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LoRD, by Thyſelf they muſt inſtructed be, 
And Thy all gracious Lips, ſay learn of me. 


INCARNATE Gov, ſince Thou wilt "RM 
[ Mankind, 
Thou boundleſs Wiſdom of Eternal Mind ; *©* 
What wond'rous Truths doſt Thou to reach in- 
[tend * ? 
Thou Things canſt teach which Seraphims tran- 
* ſcend, 
They all ambitious are God-Man to hear, = 
And liſten with a reverential Ear ; b 
Wilt Thou on Earth the Myſteries unfold, 
Which Saints in Beatifick Sight behold ? 
Or wilt Thou to our Ignorance relate, 
How Thou from nothing didſt the World create? 
Terraqueons Nature open to our Eyes, 
And all the heav'nly Orbs anatomiſe! 
Wile Thou Might ſupernatural diſcloſe ; - 
And to work Miracles frail Men diſpoſe? | 
To till the Winds and boiſt'rous Waves to tread, 
To caſt out Devils and to raiſe the Dead ? | 
Ts are the Heights Thou' CHAR to Mortals 
[ teach 
And elevate their Pow'rs theſe Heights to reach, 
Nor Myſtery, nor Scientifick Scheme, | 
Nor Miracle is now, dear Lo Rp, Thy Theme; 
Humility is all Thou wou'dſt impart, * 
To learn from Thee a meek and lowly Heart. 


BI ESS | 
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BLEessD Jzs vs with Humility began 
The Grace Characteriſtick of God-Man, 
He Lord of all was tempted, poor di ſtreſs d, 
He to do nothing of himſelf profeſs'd ; 

His Father's Glory, not his own he ſought, 


He in his Father's Name his Wonders wrought ; 


Came not to do his own but Father's Will, 
And Truths his Father taught him to inſtill, 
His Laws the Inſtitutions he contriv'd, 


His Vot'ries who their Pow'r from him deriv'd, 


The ſpacious ſpread of Evangelick Light, 
Shew a Diyine but yet an humble Might, 


To help the meaneſt Wretch he ne'er diſdain'd, 


The publiſhing his Miracles reſtrain'd, 
Inyok'd and prais'd his Father for his aid, 


Fell proſtrate at his Foot-ſtoel when he pray'd ; 


Refus d the offer of Fudea's Crown 

Deſpis'd the gawdy World and its Renown, 
Celeſtial glorious Majeſty declip'd, 

To ſink to Man the loweſt of Mankind, 

A ſhamefull Death he to redeem us choſe, 
To give himſelf a Victim for his Foes, 

If the Eternal Son ſuch Def'rence paid, 

By Sinners, what Submiſſion ſhou'd be made? 
Glory to JES vs, who to human Race; 
Thus wonderfully taught this lovely Grace ; 
'Tis true, my Gov, Saints by Experience find, 
Thy Yoke is eaſy, to an humble Mind, 


Though 
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Though from their Youth, it on their Necks re- 
[ main'd 

It never yet their Shoulders _ or pain'd ; 
Thou Lon o, doſt with our Frailties ſympathize, 
And Thy Commands doft to our Weekneſs ſize, 
The Yoke Thou for Thy Vot'ries didit provide, 
Was by Thyſelf, before impoſing try'd, 
In my own Sight Lord keep me ever low, 
Thy Yoke fits eaſier as I humbler grow! 


M av I Thy Scholar, humble JE sus, be 
O may I learn Humility of Thee! | 
The Grace which in Thy Virgin-Mother ſhin'd, 
And boundleſs Godhead to her Womb confin'd, 
Humility of Saints the firſt-born Grace, 
Had firſt in heav'nly Benedictions Place, 
The Poor in Heart enjoy thy chiefeſt Cares, 
Firſt of Thy Kingdom made adoptive Heirs ; 
Our native Purity which Pride firſt ſtain'd, 
Is only by Humility regain'd: | 
The humble Soul like God's lov'd Son appears, 
That Likeneſs to his Go p the Saint endears, 
Alwaies accepted at the Throne of Grace, 
Gop will the Humble raiſe, the Proud debaſe. 
All glorious GoD, who haughty Minds repells, 
Familiar with the humble Spirit dwells : 
By his Humiliations here below, 
You his Degree of future Bliſs may know, 
Nobility and all this World contains, 
Wealth, Honour, ſenſual Pleaſure he diſdains. 
He 
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He glories only in Gos reconcitd, 

*Tis His Nobility to be Go p's Child, 

Of the Celeſtial Kingdom to be Heir, 

His Wealch, Ambition, Joy, all center Err 


. Hymir1Ty is here Gov's def Delight 
It from the loweſt Ground takes loftieſt Flight; 
The CnxrsT-like Martyrs felt in Go p repoſe, 
And by Humility to Glory roſe. 
The Humble more to Grace, than Gifts aſpires 
To love Gov is the height of His deſires, 


Pleas'd better with one ſelf-debafing thought, 


Fhan if he a fam'd Miracle had wrought, 
Flies Obfervation, Loves obſcure retreat, 

And chooſes in the World the loweſt Seat, 

Of modeft Look, few Words, felf-jealous Heart, 
And Gate of Affectation Void, or Art, 
Wont what Gon ſends moſt thankfully to priſe, 
Eſteems himfelf unworthy of Gop Eyes; 
Honours in Him no Self-inflations raiſe, 
Contempt to no Objection him betrays ; 

He of the two Contempt had rather chooſe, 
The ſafeſt, the unlikelieſt to abuſe; 

Yet dares not ſeek Contempt, or fotidly fkrive, 
From others Sin his Virtue to derive ; 

Good Names when they from Sanctity ariſe, 
Saints are not wont the Bleflings to deſpiſe, 
They Saintſhip keep in a devout repute, 
They are of Virtue the connat'cal Fruit; 


Wea 


iſe, 


We by that Ftuit the Tree which bears it trace, 
The Perſon is leſs honour'd than Go p's Grace; 
The Saint all he receives to Go » ,conveighs,. .. » 
He is the Conduit only of Gos Praiſe: 

Of his demerit he has lively Senſe, oF 
That without God he can no Good commence; 3 N 
Is nothing, nothing has, can nothing do, 

May bear the Teſt of God's ſevere. Revie,F; 
His Virtues: leſs of Good, than Weakneſs ſhare, 
To the mn can no W rr 28 


= 


"Cavs EL ESS be Hared, enen 
[and Scorn, 
The Chriſt lite Spirit fink not but adorn pt 
He knowsthey from Paternal Love are lent,” 
Humility, Love, Patience to foment; | 2H 
He'll Conſcience to his ghoſtly Guide diſcloſe, | 
And to God's Glory his on Shame expoſe; 
He to good Counſel lends 3 ? £447 0 
Reſpects Superiors with a Filial Fear; got 
On others Grace and lis own Guilt reflects, 
And leſs computes his Virtues thawdefeRs: | !:.- 
He Pardon for the flighteft arenen ene, 511 


For an offenſive Word; or angry Heat 717 
The Nate of Coward rather undergbes, 
Than God of Vengeance rob to ſpite his er L 
Let no one perſecuted Duty waves, . 


With a calm Courage the fierce World our bes, 
He dares attempt the bigheſt, hardeſt Things, 
* — Zeal, from Self. debaſement "ny 
He 
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He to Reproof with grateful heed inclines, 


Values that Virtue which his own out- ſhines, N 
Searches no Neighbour's Faults to vail his oõẽ n, Nea 
Is always to his Conſcious ſelf beſt known, The 
More ill, he in himſelf than others ſpies, And 
And worthleſs ſeems in his own lowly Eyes. Lo! 

| 1 Whit 


FREMUBH Vr Self-Scrutinies the Humble makes, 
Prays hourly, never his ſtri& Watch forſakes; 
Ne'er acts beſides his Providential Spheres, 
God's Omnipreſcence ev'ry where reveres ; 

Strives with himſelf like Thought with Gop to 
. ſframe, 
And wou'd * others think of him the ſame: 
The vile Materials which vain Man compoſe, 
His Lapſe, Curſe, Dangers, Death and num'rous 

| [Woes, 

His Weakneſs and known Sins he oft recalls, 
Omiſſions, Vitious Habits, Slips, and Falls; 
Neglects of Opportunities enjoy d, | 
Cold wand'ring Pray'rs, and Talents miſemploy: n 
Wofull Experience, a perfidious Heart. ME 


From Perſeverance ever prone to ſtart, | Thy a 
Subtle Temptations fierce Aſſaults of Hell, T 
Remains of Luſt which in laps'd-Nature dwell ; T 
The Majeſty of Gov, the'Judgment-Day, ' Andi ir 
Which will Mens ſhamefull Guilt all open lay; Where 
The Spots in Saints, who greateſt Heights acquire, 

All to teach Man Humility conſpire. SIN 
. | Nexr Vor 
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Nx r to the Throne the Seraphims are plac'd, 
C Nearer they wait, the more they are debas'd, 
They vail their awfull Eyes with humble wing, 
And proſtrate fall when they their Anthems ſing. 
LokD keep me humble, 'tis that Grace alone, 
Which near to Jesvs will my Soul enthrone. 


AEATGEALEALAL 


” | Gop kuwn through TE 5 us. 
ne, 
: Is true, my Gop, in Part we ſee, 
=P While ſunk in Fleſh, Thy Deity, 
bes, Thou for our Mortal Eye, 
; Art boundlefsly too high, 

Yet Love from intellectual Sight 
* Takes its firſt Riſe, and gains its Height. 
y'd | 
! 1 MEER eMoſes pray'd, devoutly bold, 
þ Thy awfull Glory to behold, 


| To give the more he knew, 

1 , 4 The more Thy Worſhip due, 

And in the Clift Thou him didſt hide, 
Where he Thy trayling Beams deſcry d. 


SINCE JEsUs, the World's glorious Light, 
Riſing diſpell'd Moſaick Night, 
Vor. I. H h Saints 
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Saints now the Old ſurpaſs, / | > oiflul vn Thy. 
See through a nobler Gia 65491904 4 Thy 
Each Saint through Jzs vs Thee ſurveys, + | 
Through * nn * tranſmit wy guage | Tn 
| Comp 
Gan Ar G on; Thau dt not form: our Mind, £ 
To comprehend what's unconfin. ee þ 
Yet Lovelineſs Divine EY Thou 
Through J:5$vs deigns to . . By 10 
Thence we Incentives here derive, N 
To keep our Heav'n-born Flame alive. Go 
: ECC Of wa 
Tu nO VGM J Ess when Thou doſt appear, 1 
Thy Goodneſs in Ideas clear, 4 | E 
My Spirit overpow'rs, | Throu: 
Love my whole Heart devour s _ To kee 
As Zeal once JES us, and I grieve "I 
When I the Meditation leave. ; . Wu! 
| Thy Le 
Try Majeſty to mind I call, 7 P 
And Man vile, odious fince the Fall : ; A 
My Wonder then begins, Warnin, 
How Go p ſhou'd pardon Sins, It make 
When Juſtice rather might take Place, 
And abdicate a ned * . Gon 
| To Part 
Tunes Jesus when I Thee behold,” Ex 
I then the wond'rous Truth unfold, WJ Wt 
Juſtice and Mercy ad + And till 
In Combination ſweet; | bY 8 Gives a 


Thy | + 


id, 


Kas EDU as 
Thy Juſtice fſatisfy'd' remains, VO 1 
ml * happy Pref rence gains. 


Tuxedon * vs, Thy preventing Gres 
Compaſſionates our worthleſs Race, 74 
Thou Sinners doſt invite. 
And when averſe excite wy 27 
Thou ſweetly doſt Call, Dram, Gandtan, 
By loving firſt, to love again, 
uud 4 7 
GOOD 5 injected * add Koo, 
Of waken'd Conſcience Checks ſevere, 
Illuminations bright, 
Hearts melting, ſoft, contrite, - 
Through J=$ vs from thy Goodneſs flow; 
To Reap us from the Pains Oy 


Warn we preventing . deſpiſe, 
Thy Love all ways to turn us tries, 
Pity repeated calls, : 
As num'reus as our Falls, 
Warnings, Complaints, Appeals, Proteſts, 
It makes to Paus, mem. enn 


7 


Go Promiſes, Alles and geean; oY 
To Pardon all, and hear their Pray'rs, 

Expoſtulates and grieves, 

When He Repulſe Wee ace n 
And till incorrigible groow-w n, 07 en 
Gives all Admittance to his Throne. 

A HA Through 
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0 
Ta R ou Aus Go ſeeks Souls who 
tray, 


And while they their Return delay 
His Mildneſs Wrath abates: 
His Patience for them waits, 
When an hard Heart his Patience tires, Who 
His Mercy yet its Turn deſires, 


Wu Souls to good his Mercy charms, a 
He meets them with Paternal Arms, 8 
Receives them in embrace, \ 
Gives freſh Supplies of Grace, . 
Seeing Gop pleas'd, the heav'nly Quire Thro! 


In gratulating Hymns conſpire. 


Wurx Sin, great Gop, Thy Ire provokes, 
Through JESUS ſoften'd are thy ſtrokes, 
Thou doſt Awak'nings ſend, 
Wrath ſhorten or ſuſpend, | 
And when Sin loud for Thunders cries, 
They ne'er to our Demerits riſe. 


Ph;lanthropy is G o v's delight, 1 
If our hard Hearts his Wrath excite, | 
We our own Choice muſt blame, 
When damn'd te endleſs Flame 
(Gop prone to Mercy, to Wrath flo, 
Makes Bliſs much eaſier than our woe. 
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Sings on Js. 469 


How amiable! How Divine. 
Inflammatives in JE sus ſhine ; 
Through JEsVs when we ſee 
Immenſe Benignity ! | 
They Gop through JESUS never ue 
Who paint him cruel to our View. | 
SAx all who to true Bliſs aſpire, 
Can you Gop more Benign deſire! 
Shou'd he foul Sin endure, 
You wou'd not deem him pure: 
But what he hates, he may forgive, 
Through Jzsvus all may happy live. 


An me, that I ſhould er propend, 
Infinite Goodneſs to offend, 
But proſtrate at the Throne 
In penitential Moan, | 
I Thee great Gop through Jz5us eye, 
My pardon Thou wile not e 


Byr when thou Joſt my 4 foal. 
And I the Joys of Pardon feel, - 
My Love, which ſcarce is kite, 
Will mount to Thee entire; | 
And gain through Je$vs” Love loppliey | 
Till it to n ariſe. | 
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FETCH TELL 1 Wo 

Love taught by oy sus. 1 

| | as | , * SE 14.4 „ Whic 

15 HOSE Days I often call to mind, Of 

| 8 When Gov himſelf in Fleſh enhkind: On s 

Had I beheld the radiant Starr, And 

Which Eaſtern Sapes led from far; Ador 
Or had the News ſome Angel told, 

Sent to the Swains who watch d their Fold: an f 

78 

Gop- Max had ſo enflam'd my Soul, « ſhc 

That had I dwell'd at either Pole, 5 

63 bt at 


Entrench'd in Ice, immur'd in Snow, | 7 
With boiſt'rous Winds toſs'd to and fs; . 0 
While from that Sphere the Sun took Flight, 


And left me in long dilmal Niglit: M 
To FE 
OE R Rocks of Show I wou'd have trod, O foi 
Walk'd o'er the Frozen Sea unſhod, Ly | 
The Force of Winds impetuous ſtemm d, as 
Fiends ranging in the dark contemn d, n M 
All Rigours of the Cold ſuſtain d. 4 
Till of God-Man the Sight 1 Ard. {Bs K 
| a e Abroa 
Soo as I near God-Man had drawn, Diſgu 
To fa 


I ſhowd have known him at firſt Dawn, 


Be- 


Be- 


Songs an JRST8. 
Benignities wou'd from him glide, 
Which 'cwas impoſſible to hide, 
The faireſt, ſweeteſt of Mankind, 73 
In whom all lovely Graces ſhin 1 


0 


I ſome, Endearments ſhou d have ſpyd. 
Which Angels might not have deſcry dd, 
Of his Philanthropy ſome: Beams. 
On Sinners flowing in full Streams, & 
And falling proſtrate on the Ground, 

Ador'd, lov'd, joy d with Awe profound. 


I ſhou'd have been all Eye, all Ear, 
My Saviour to behold and hear, Ty ; 
I ſhou'd have watch'd till I diſcern d. 
That his foft Pity, on me yearn'd. | 
That Yearning wou'd have been the Sign, 

To break my Mind to Love Divine. 


My Lon p, my Gos I ſhou'd have cry'd, 
To Heav'n the Sinners only Guide, 
O for Thy Infinite Love's fake, 
Tell me the way my Soul muſt take, 
Moſt happy to abide. with Thee, 
In Manſions of Eternity ! 


An me, forth from the Sire of lye, 
Abroad deluding Spirits fly, 
Diſguis'd like Angels of pure Light, 
To faſcinate and cheat .my Sight, | 

H h 4 - A 
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A Thouſand diff*rent wayslthey of 29721 

All leading to Eternal Woe. i eee e 


1089 tes 785 55 WV tn 7x 


I lire in Dread, leſt· L to Den en 


The ſingle narrow way ſhou'd miſ : 
But Conſcience here my Spirit check d, Sto! | 
And bid me on myſelf reflect, W 61a ter 
You daily may God-Man behold, 

And to his Lore * Mad! in. 


DAR 18 Goſpel _ you — 
You the ſame Queſtion. there may read, 
Wich his iafallible Reply, ' ++ +7 © 1642s 
On that you ſafely may rely, 
The Reprimand I juſt confeſsd, | 
And read with Care the Volume bleſs d. 


Jzesus Fa caught the Scribe. char Love, 
Love only gain'd the Joys above, 
Love the Command, Primeval, Great, 
Connatural, Tranſporting, Sweet, 
On which all Law Divine depends, 

Which all our eee tranſcendds. 


ut MOT? nen on 
Wav, that my r was The, 4 N 
A Duty which my Soul endear eee « 10 
Benignly condeſcending, bit nch 
The Task not of a Slave; but Child, | 
I humble Thanks to Jesus paid, 


Who love the Way to Glory made. 


Sorts bs s. a4 
„Won yarbfauaw 1097 ib ba8twornT A 
Mx Way to Heay ben tauglit me clear, WA. 

I thither vow'd my Bark to ſteer, | 
But native Luſts Vike adverſe Wir; vil 
To ſenſual Joys blew back my Mind, ban . 
I long indulg'd them to prevail! 00419) 108 
And wanted now he aver Gate, 5 bid bn 


— — 


ALL Winds which on the Oden OY 
Out of Gop's airy Treaſure flow, P 1 
And in His ſacred Book is ſ torre 
Of Aids to reach the heav'nly Shoar., 
Repentance I there learn'd had Force, 

To turn and keep my * ward Coutts” 
* 
My Jesus Love was in my Eye, 
Who to excite my Love wou'd dye: 
1 griev'd 1 ſhou'd his Love offend! - 
Yer joy'd he wou'd my Bliſs intend, 
That Grief, that Joy with gentle ftroke, 25 
My Heart, till then RE broke. OE” 


* 


FRO N unt ede Strobe my Soul 1 fete, 
Into a ſofc Contrition melt, 


Grief for my Sins my Eyelids drain d, 


Joy for a Saviour me ſuſtain d, f 00 95 8 
I thus ſupported while diltreſsd, LP T Fel 
'To Js s U s diſembogu'd my Weg. 5 


180 0 


* 


Wypnrss 1;chilld, ſank, vs & E 
The. ſacred Book, Zeal 're-infpir' Fei "A 


My Faith kept JE 5 s in my View, bel . a 8 Th. 

His Voice in ev'ry Line I knew, 55 

He Step by Step my Spirit led, | 

And ſmooth'd the Ways which I ſhou'd tread.” Da. 
Th. 


Ct by Impulſe celeſtial ſway'd, _ 
Like Jesvs to a Mount withdrew land pray d, 5M 


There he choice Houss i in Meditation ſpent, 4 Da. 
And e'wards the Plain in making his Deſcent, 1 | 
He Shepherds Singing by a Buſh deſcry'd, 5 The 
And heard them el. on th other fide, * 8 
ee e 2 
[ T4 1 L, 4 | 
H 
a 0 "IRE | 
Thann aud D: mon. 1 
þ H 
[A wholewiou ene food behind that T 
enn. 4 * Tree, So 
10 = to hs Ld aa Melody, | 


Your Voice and Strings, with co-harmonious 
; £431 A Hits: + pace, 
Tranfuſe into each ** 8 Suse is 
No Strings with human Voice can better ſuit; 
Damon, how is it call'd 2. Da. Thyrfh, A Lute: 
The Shepherd David lov'd ic heretofore, 
And never, when a King, its uſe forbore ; Da. © 
Pn 954.1 ks Wi 


He 


He bad his Lute, as well as 5 awake, 


And in 60 bs Praiſe we His Example take, 
Th. Wt HAT Are thoſe, rings which give o lber 


en __ 'Sohhd 2 
3. * nk 
Da. Tas Sings you ſee, - l Ew upon this Ground. | 
$3 BUYS e 


TRI its ſtrange, Sondeer in my Paſture gtew. 


Da. Tu vy ner L, there did, tho unobſery'd by your 


* 


Th warn! and when, Damn? Da, 197 they 
ate Nerves 
Of our dead Lambs, of which 1 keep Referves ; 3 
And David once as on his Lute he play d, 
Surpriz d himſelf, ſaw all his Flock dilmay'd ; 
His Strings all in an Inſtant burſt in two, 
With that he roſe, and caſting round his View; 
"He ſaw a Wolf, and as the Wolf drew near, 
The very Lifeleſs Nerves felt lively Feat ; © 2 
Soon as his Courage the fierce Wolf had ſlain, 
Ou ling Go b's 1 88 he rs Lute ln. 
Tb. Loft of that Antipathy have kalba © AG 
But on ſweet Aion Plains no Wolf is fear'd ; 
You ſafely here may ſtrike your Strings, T long 
To that range cb to ora A Song. 


Da. STRANGE though it ei to you, T ev'ry Day 
With Lute and Song drive Idleneſs away. 


Th. 


476 cp Or 


Th; You' fing of Love. J gueſs, a en Fad Th 
Lou Idleneſs invite, not bid it go; 

There's not an idler Thing on all the Plains, Th 

Than 4 ond Shepherd warbling am'rous Strains 72 

| 1 
0 Yer to that Folly all the Shepherds run, 

re tis no more than you yourſelf. have done, 12 

4. 

7h Dao x, tis true, my Folly I confeſs, 1 

Yet to this Hour I now and then tranſgreſs; | 

Our Poets moſt conſpire in that one Theme, Th, 

I cannot yet ſuch thread-bare Wit eſteem, It 


Who for Two thouſand Years, or rather more, 
Have ſung the like Loye-Ditries ore and ore; 
Vet, as if Wit with Barreneſs was curs d, 
| They ſing no better than they ſang at let; 
I learn d them when a Boy, they pleasd me 
then, 

But higher Subje gs wou'd become us Men ; 

I, who away am carry'd with the Tide, | 
| Wiſh Poets now wou'd better Songs provide. 


Da. Y ou Thyrſil, rightly the Diſeaſe diſcern, 
The Cure you by Reflection ſoon may learn; 
All am'rous Songs effeminate the Mind, 
They are foul Luft diſguls d in Style eka; 
We labout to forget in older Years,” 
The Sonnets which in Vouth dera our Ears. 


Th, 


Savgs a RUS. 4% 


eee Gene? Doron, Ta fing Lore. 
[Sonnets ſtill. 
Th. That wou'd perpetuae, * e cute de III. 


\ Twou d cure it. 75. ausge Whoever wene 


4c SORE {abouc 
By adding, Fire to Fire, to put it out 

Da. O xs Flame, dear Thyr/l, may another dawp, 
Does not the Noon-Tide Sun ut out Nen 

Th. Than Damon, i is an overpow ing. Flac, 
Is of Ætherial Kind, and not the ſame... . 


Ds. Vor Thyrfl, Rill tis Flame, and I intend 
In Singing only Love my Age to ſpend; - 
A Song of Love I ev'ry Day compoſe, _ -. 


With Love I ev'ry Day begin and cloſe ; 


And yet of Love though ev'ry Day I ſing, 
My Rills can never dreit the boundleſs Spring, 
My Verſe is wich freſh Matter ſtill ſupply'd, 
And ne'er can to Eternity be dry d. 


Th. Can you ſing thus of Love? What can be more 
Said of trite Love, than has been 1 before? 


Da. Mx Love I value mare, the more tis crite, 
I all the Swains to ſing. with me invite. 
Tb. Ax o I wou'd gladly ſing with you my Part, 


a Wou'd you communicate to me your Art. 


Th. 


Ds, Log is the full Propenſion of our Souls, 
Which all our Paſſions Sov'reignly controuls, 
Aud when: we ſquander Love on Things of 

+, [nought, 
: Low is our Verſe, and mivial 4 is our Thought: 
Vain Lovers Womankind to Idols turn, 
And in the Flames they kindle, Victims burn. 
A thouſand Follies daily they commit, 
Their Love miſplac'd deliriates- their Wie. 
Were Love on Gov, its ſole, true Object fix d, 
Our Love with Folly. wou' d remain unmix d; 
Gop's amiable Goodneſs unconfin'd, 
Abſorpes the Pow'rs of an unbounded Mind; 
Abſorping, it ſupplies them, Saints above 
Eternally compoſe new Hymns of Love; 
All Poets, when at Hymning Gop they aim, 
Have moſt exalted Thoughts, and brighteſt Flame. 


Th. T 15 true, tis true, dear Damon, from this Hour, 
To ſing of Ses Fll bend my utmoſt Pow'r, 
Fil with the am'rous Stream no longer fwim, 
But my reſiduous Years devote to Hymn; 

But you muſt 'help me to begin my Flight, 
And Songs of Love celeſtial to indite. 


Da. On Jes vs, Thyrfl, make your firſt Eſſays, 
Chief Subject of à Chriſtian- Shepherd's Lays , 
He's the Archſhepherd, we are all his Sheep, 

1 His Gracious Name will teach to love and weer! 

To 


To weep, when we his doProus Croſs review, 
And our own Sins, which alt Hs Pains renew; 
To love, when Jesus Love we call to Mind, 
Love of God-Man, who bled for alt Mankind, 
I ' Thoſe Tears, that Love will melt into ſoft Verſe, 
ase with Joys and Praiſe Ancorſperſe 
Th. Da MON, bt Hymn you! hoe? nb diſpoſe, 
Shou d you oat — and — To” Counſel 
, Nate. 


* - © « 4 * . . * 
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Da. Y ov ſhall dear Thyrſil, your Requeſt obtain, 
The Song which I ſang laſt, FH" fing again. 
When ere my Voice of JE Sus ſings, 
My Fingers meet th* exilient Strivgs, : 
Which leap up into Chords to ſhow, 


g — 


, | What Sweets harmonious”frem Hitt flow. 
16+ Diſcordant Souls he puts in Tang; 
T0 ſing the Praiſe of Gop un, 
ur, . Nm f 
4 Or Jesvs Ia“ Song intens 
2, Whoſe Loves, all other Lovti nene 


While I of Jt SsUs fins; my Sheep 
At that dear Name will Silence keep, : 
They'T metkly liſten to my Air, 

And * the While their Food forbeac 


S*143 80; OY # 


- 


ovist me my Strings, (FE ev ry Line; 
Shall with your leading Chords Combine, 
ev) RENTS HI FN 4 He's 


0 | Cbriftoþbit: On 
He's the Grear'Shopherd of merle, ER | 
And he deſerves the nobleſt Strain- | 
And while my Song to him takes flight; 01 
My Love Mult give it Flame and Height. 
204% N 
_ $n2e b e en ent We ee e ; 
Than Jzs vs to employ tbeir Mind, 
He's the Good” Shepherd, juſtly fy, p 
And governs with an Empire mild, 
He on his Flock caſts tender Eyes, N f 
His boundleſs 2 all Wants Peg 


Hr s Flock he in rich Paſture hots: 
To cryſtal Streams the Thirſty leads, 
He watches with kind wakeful Care, » 
Againſt Thief, Lyon, Wolf, or Bear, 
Provides agreeable Retreats, 
In freezing Cold, or ſcorching Heats. 


Tus Teeming Ewes he gently drives, 
His Boſom dying Lambs- revives ; - 
Supports the Faint, the Sick reſtores, 
Sets broken Bones, heals all their Sores ; 
He ev'ry Sheep diſtinctly knows, 

And ſympathiles with their un 


2 8 
a co % ld . v 


Bur now, my güüding ing methinks 
You languiſh, and your Vigor ſinks; 
Ah 'tis no Wonder, you can well 
What I muſt ſing of next, foretell ; 


Yet Voi 


inks 


Sees ip ebe e all. about, \ 


Let 


Vor. I. Ii ANGELICK 


—_— — 85 - 


Net eps your :Movements. jnſt alire, 
The ſokreſt:Ghords. you. can, canttire.. 


pin e 764 i 8924, A 


Trang beſtuwith thoſe ſoſt Chords will ſuit, 
My Tears ſhall drop while Love is mute; 
Il write in the ſad Tears I hd. 

What of Jas vs wou'd have ſaid, 
 The'Sov reign Shepherd, who from on high 
Came 2 — 1 * to die. 

' My — — — ſoker Vein, 
bs Chords with Sorrow mix Diſdain; Wn 
My Tears ſhall with your Chords conſent, 
That I may all paſt Sins lament, 

And water the ſurrounding Shade, 
Tha I his Love n repaid. 


© #F WR %* 2 


* WAS . Good Shepherd | ; #084 


The ready Way to Death I took; 


L 4irpve his tender Calls to ſhun, 


And into endleſs Dangers run; i 
His boundleſs Love wou'd me purſue, 


Which I deſpis d, and ſaſter le. 


dan nb od atoby\s if X | 
Bur now, my Strings, your Chords prepare | i 
To ſound a Soul enam'ring Air; | 


Ne'ce left till he had found me out :. 


The Stray He on his Shoulders lay'd, 
And gently. to his Fold convey! d. 


Anc ut: cx Qires my Welcome ſang, 
And I cecover'd my loſt Tongue; 
My Tongue, which ſtop's with Grief before, 
Shall never no lie ſilent more 54.) 

T'll fing his Praiſes Day and Night, 
And Lasse Somg ind.. 
Dir! ann ian areal nen W 
rr faid ht; am that wandting Sheep, 
I ever in my Mind that Song will keep, 
Til haſten to my Solitude remote, | 
i Do! en and _— und Hymn, my Hours 
{ devote, 
Death, when to ſeire me Heav'n ſhall him 
ſiajoin, 
Shall. find 157 Soul compoſing —_ divine. 


Chripapbil Go D ani, us on the Plain, 
He heard the Shepherds mes the Lamb 
{flain, 

Like Shepherds — Deys 
Who white _ RE: their Sheep, ſang 
165: dt l Cheav'nly Lays, 

And with a © ſacred Emilation fir'd, 
Freſh Ardours felt of Love, and Hymn inſpir d 


1e. 2 (207 FELL 7 1 


— ̃ ] ..... 
Hymu moft on Jus vs. 


N humble Hymns, Great GOmαπ⁴i A Trine, 
«call to mind thy Loves divine, 


When 


en 


Ss; aſs vs. 


8 When þitoigey: eee Nan, 
A Sacriſic became, |- DO YQUIK 
By myſtick Water as entire, 
As was the daily Lamb by Figs: 
di lit vec Yin | 


Yer with the Water; Fite l 


Fire of a much mote noble Kind, 


Than the bright Sphere unſſue d, 
From Which the Prieſts traduc d, 
Flames which their Helocaufs conſum'd, 


And thoſe in 1 their Incenſe yor d. 


By Water * tad Dove: : 
Enkindles a Celeſtial Love, 
The Water- and the Fire 
Harmonioufly conſpire," 
Their Union damps all ſenſual Aims, 


And while it purifies, inflames. 


O none can love the Gop fs av Pure, 
Who willful Filthineſe endure; 
And who can Love forbear, 
Knowing what boundleſs ſhare 
He in the Love Tzx1v xe obtains, 
When Tears have waſh'd away _ Stains, 


. . C. * 


Tur Loves, Gteat T INUg — 
And co-adoring, co-implore: f 
O thou Coflovely TRAIN, 
Keep me for ever Thine?: 
11 2 


"0 


5 "i  Chriftophit: Or, 
oO may I with Seraphick Heat, | 
 Triſagions . 5 I ties n 
n nn 15 
Bur when enn Thee, I ye; * Is ſar 
And to thy Realm, Great Txrxs Wait fly, | 
When 1 behold Thy Light, 7 


And ſing at bliſsful Height, 0 Wil To 

My Powers will be in perfect Tune, The ] 
To yt an n+ wes the Love why RIUNE. 
42 * , : [ 811 

O Thou Co- amiable Three; . bn Which 


Thy Loves, Thy Glories, equal be; 
Yet while I Hymns deſign, 
To ſing Co- equal Txrws, Iss v. 
My Hymns, whether I will or no, And: 
On JEsus n_ profuſely flow. 
To Airs I fo my Harps my Dow; 
Which moſt with Go p Paternal ſuit; 
Zut Gov, à Sinner vile, 
Dares not his Father ſtile, 
Till made propitious by his Son, 
And then my Hymns on Jes us run. 


Txzx to freſh Airs I ſtrive to ſing 
The SriRIT, of all Grace the Spring; 
But ſince twas J= 5 Us Love, FE 
Which ſent him from above, 75 

That Thought to Ju me inchines, 
And Jes us then abſorps my Lines. 


"i on 1 185 
esd 233 SA 41 3 on. 
In Heav' n the Lamb Ps ſlain, | 1 warlC 
Is ſung in each exſtatick Strain, n 
To J Ess, Saints propend, Tx 
Who Love beſt compeghgnd 1551 
To J Es us, in whoſe Love combine 
The Loves ol the glorious, 15 * I Ny 2 


- 2 
— 4 


"OI Jzsvs all * Love contains. 
Which in the Three Co-gracious reigns, | 1 
. Each Line, each Chord, each Note, | | 

To Jz$svs III devote; = if 
Jesus on Lips and Hearts ſhall dwell, 


F 


And all diſcordant Air N e 


III ſing Sweet I Es us at my Death, A 1 
That deareſt Name ſhall cloſe my Breath; | = 
When my Soul is on Wing, WS | 
I the Lamb ſlain will ſing; = 

Which when the Quire ſupernal hear, 8 : 
They'l ſing my Welcome to their Sphere. 


eee 1 
e ue eee. re" 


Name of Jasus. 


RET Y Go dp, thy wile,” propitious wit, 
2) Rais'd greateſt Good from greateſt Ill; 
What Adam did amiſs, 

Turn'd to our endleſs Bliſs; 


Rn 


; 


_ | * | a 28 # 

486 Obriſtipbl: Or, 
O happy Sin, Which to atone, 
Drew Filial Go D to leave bis Tutone 


Sn o v' all the Race of Adam meet, 
In a Convention as compleat, 
As that at the Laſt Day, 6 5 
When they reſume their Clay, 
To ask of Heav'n what all deſire, 
They all in Jzsvs wou'd conſpire. 


Nor all the Muſick of the Spheres, 
Sounds half ſo ſweet in Angels Ears, 
As when to Hearts contrite, 
We Jesus Name recite, 
That Name with Sweetneſs overflows, 
Creates full Joys, and damps out Woes. 


T ne Angels never fang an Air, | 
Which cou'd in, Melody. compare 
Wich that at Js Us Birth, 
When ſent to tell the Earth, 
That the Co- gracious Three deſign d 
Great Filial 3 op to ſave Mankind. 


14 


* 96 


Wus x Gabriel fun pale IE sus Nam; 
The heav'nly Ocbs, the earthly Frame, tp: bu. 


Which direful Shocks ſyſtain'dg. - 
E're ſince the Deluge ceign'd, 


Felt inſtantly Diſorders ceaſe, 1 
The Univerſe was bleſs'd with Peace. ‚ 
Wazy 


Songs Ig * * 


WHEN Ixsus human Air firſt. dre 2. * 
Sun, Moon, and Stars, to gain his | F 
Painted their Beams to 8 \ > 
To kiſs his ſacred Feet, ö 
And ſent an Enroy Star, whoſe Ray 
Shou'd ſhew the World where J x hug , 


Ix Heay'n Angelick Orders Nine, 
From fingte, to thrice treble ſhine,” © © 
Of Jzsvs ever ſing, | 
Adore their humble King, 
Each in Man's purchas'd BliG 3 
And Jzsvs them to Hymn excites 


On Earth: ſince-G o D the promis d Seed, - 
In Pure Philanthropy decreed, 
The Faithful Glory gain'd / 

By Jz$v's, unexplaind, 

Clouded in Propheſies and Type, 

Till Men were e eee ee 


Tus Ghoſts: e Joow'd: to dwell, 11 
Since baniſh'd Heav'n, in loweſt Hell, 5 
Laps'd Man with Envy eye 
On Jas vs who rely; © 5H 1 5 3 


nd when- of Jz5vs Saints diſcouele, © 7 
4579 W at m nm Forte. 
| * 630 th 1 9 ts 81 4 

| „ . 230 : #4 hte 542 £ 1g" 

114 1 WY My 


HEN 


488 o 0 


My pang} ar Thy Name 1 ws Fan 
Myſelf Thy Holecauft 1 W . 
Of Jssvs all Day long 
Shall be my gratefull Song, 
Pl! ſtrive each Song Which I commence, 
To ſing with Love till more intenſe. 


CLHATETLLEEELELESEELALS 
Patience of J ESUS, 


FT LTH Grief full loaded, which my ; Mind 


[oppreſs'd, 
In vain chroughoue the World: I ſought 
ye Clor reſt, 


Till I took ſhelter in a Welpe Shade, 
Where my full Soul free Ebullitions made, 

Like that to which: Eliſha once took Fans: + 
From Feſabe's inexorable Spiteg. 
When under a ſweet Juniper he = 
Beſeeching Go to take his Soul away: 
It is enough, he cryd I have, my Load, 
Lox p, take me to Thy glorious ſweet abode. 
When a kind Angel to his Aid ,arriv'd,, 
With Food Ben Heavu at which his Soul re- 


ob e ιο˖οj] ü MN t Sd: 


My Gain thay my drooping. Spirit rais'd, 
And riſing, I grew plcaſingly , | 


5 


ſind 
ſd, 
12ht 
reſt, 


Where one in perfect Miſery 1 found ; 


I for your my will Gieably provide, 


Songs om e 


I heard ſweet Muſick and a tender Song, © 
The Tune was ſolemn che Affection "fl 
Strait to a ſhady Grove I rrac'd the Sound, 


His Cheeks were hollow the cold Farch his Bed, 
And a rough Stone the Pillow for his head ; 
Like that on which good Jacob took repoſe, J 
And for a Monumental Pillar choſe; - | 
He ſeem'd quite rv his Look was Pale and 
[Wan, 
Appear'd more like a Skeleton than Man; 
He ſcarce had Raggs his very Shame to * 
The World to him all Pity had deny'd, © 
And yet amidft thoſe Symptoms of Deſpair, 
His Viſage had an humble Saint-like Air, 
With ſymparhizing Heart as I drew near, 
I for a while ſaluted him in Tear, 
At length, * 5 you, nnen 1 


lerxa, 


Wants he replies, no Wants I ever knew, 

Yet to your Love my Thanks are juſtly due, 
No Watits; ſaid I, how Brother can it be, 

Are yo compord* of Flem and Blood like me? 


cor aww; done gti G amt +36 


O tender Soul, The needy Man'rejoyn'd, 


J am the worſt, the fraileſt of Mankind, 


But long have felt Go Ds dear Paternal Care, 
In — I hope, 1 have 4 Fila _—_ | 


My Will to Go I offer'd long ago, 
Having no Will, 1 Want can never know: 
If tis God's Will to ſend full meaſur d Woes, - 
I nothing have but what I freely choſe ; 
Gop's Will, and not my own I till behold, 
And Joy in Hunger, Nakedneſs, and Cold: 
One gracious Ray from Gop my Spirit cheers, 
And all that js calamitous endears. 
When G o moves Hearts my Sorrows to re- 
[lieve, 
With Thanks to a their Kindneſs I re- 
[ceive; 
When Gov» all gracious will my Patience try, 
I reſt content, though I unpity'd lye. 
A Chriſt- like Patience and a Will reſign d, 
Creates a Heaven in ev'ry be a 


wWirn Admiration then I made Reply, 
Ah tis not you who are in Want, but I, 
Of Happineſs you trace the only Spring, 
You with harmonious Joy of Go p may ſing, 
O take your Harp, and chant ſome tender Lay, 
Jo charm my Soul Go 0's Pleaſure to obey. 
His Harp he took, which wond' ring I ſurvey'd, 
It was a pond'rous Croſs on which he play'd, 
The Strings molt on * Nel watifvetle were 


up 


to the ExtubraceSoppincows . 2 


King | 


Harps us d by Saints in the Celeſtial Sphere, 


4 =, 
. 
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King David s Harp which Satay od confound, 


And Savl/becalm, had not à nobler Sound.) . 


His artfull Hand touch'd the melodiaus Wire, : 
I heard his: Voice this with * Wen con- 
| | Aer 


Er R ſince my Croſs. which Jz Us gave, 1 


 [firung, 
My Jss ESUS s only had my Heart and Tongue, 


When I to play to other Subjects tr 


My Strings reluctant from my Fingers fly. 


Are but the Croſſes ſtrung they carry d here, 
And of my Croſs whene'er I touch the String, 
I like the Bleſs'd of Patient Jzs us ſing. 
The more I fing, the more I love, each Chord 
The more devotes me to my ſuff ring Lomb. 


An who of Jas us Griefs can take the 
ö N 
Rate the Inſoles of Hell, and Fewiſ Spire? - 
Ah who can J=svs agonizing. view, 
When. fn aj Sende Al. hallow'd Face He 
| - {threw 2 
Ah. who pan 1 betray'd, | 
Drag'd, Bound, Forſaken and Deriſion made +; 
How by falſe Witneſſes, he was agcysd 1 
How ſpit on, baſed, mock'd, ſcourg'd, and 
[bruis'd ! 


ho 
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Who can the Nails his tender Muſcles bor'd, 
The Crown of Thorns his ſacred Temples gor d: 
His Torments, His Revilings, and His Gall, 
His ſhamefull Croſs and Pangs 1 unknown recall: 
How to the utmoſt height of Anguiſh pain'd, 
He nor repin'd, nor murmur'd, nor complain'd, 
How him no harſh Reſentments cou'd invade, 
How he for his fierce Crucifyers pray'd, 
How ſtill contented to endure more Woes, 
Shou'd his Dread Father's Pleaſure more impoſe; 
What Patience all his dolrous Life he ſhew d, 
Which Wrongs cou'd nor provoke, nor over- Joad, 
Who can his own light Sorrows grievous think, 
Who ſees the bitter Cup God-Man wou'd drink? 
And Qritkipg all the Dregs of Vengeance up, 
Has ever ſince adulsd his Vot'ries Cup. 
His heavy Croſs upon his Shoulders lay, 
And faint he ſank amidft the dol'rous Way; 
Till Fews good Simon to his Aid conſtrain'd, 
Who a few Minutes Jas vs Croſs ſuſtain'd ; 
Jzsws is pleas'd our Croſſes thus to bear 
And in the Load has fill the heavier ſhare, | 


You, my ſweet Strings, which on my Crols 
(I ſtraip, 
How happy ſhou'd I be your Place to gain ? 
My Crucifixion groans for JIESUs Sake, 
In Jzsvs Ear wou'd ſweeter Muſick make, 
Shou'd Jzsvs call, I would your Room ſupply, 
And crucify'd for my dear Jssvs dye; 


My 


V 
G 
V 
H 
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My Croſs to Heavn Td carry on my Wings, & 
Grace it with ſweeter and eternal Strings, 


My patience T'd bequeath to Vot'ries here, 
Heav' n needs no Patience, fince it ſheds no o Tear. 


Ti rs ſung, I with the Saint made decent ſtay 
To id, warm, cloath him, and then ſang thĩs 


2 Lay. 


Is ESU, - Thy Crofs is what the Wai fear, 
Which Heav'nly- minded Souls ne'er deem leyere-2 
Our greateſt Burthen Thou haſt made ſo light, 
Ic can no humble Soul oppreſs or fright. 

Wiſe God is pleas'd all Croſſes to adjuſt, . 
His Mercy knows our Frame to be but Duft, 


His Goodneſs cauſeleſly no Mortal grieves, 


His All-ſufficence in due Time relieves. - p 
He tenders Saints with wighty gracious Care, 1 
He of their Heads counts ev'ry ſingle Hair; 
In their Chaſtiſements he their good intends, 
The ſofteſt Father, and the beſt of Friends. 
He hears their Pray? rs when they for Pity plead, 
He always preſent is in Time of Need: 


is 


; Wont at Tribunals Martyrs to inſpire, 


To battle and confound fierce Pagan Ire; gk 
On Saints afflicted his bright Angels wait, 
Their Pains to temper, ſweeten, and abate, 


The ſhott-liv'd Croſſes which hey here ſuſtain, | 


A ſuper-effluence of Glory gain; * 
| ib 190% M80 EP ns 


When 
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When on their Souls momentaus Troubles ſeize; 
The heav nl Comforter. ſtr ait gives them Eaſe: 
Wheme er theie Wants are not ſupply d in Rind, 
Go p gives, what's better, a contented Mind; 
The more meek, patient Saints are here oppreſs d, 
The more they languiſh for Eternal Reſt, 
The Croſs their Choice Celeſtial Lovers make, 
And Joy in Suff ' rings for lov'd J=:s:s Sake. 

The Merchant who t'wards ſpicy Regions fails, ' 
Smells their Perfume far off in adverſe Gales; 
With Blaſts. which thus againſt che Faithfull blow, 
Freſh od'rous Breathings of Gos Goodneſs flow. 


2 bo T4753 t | 

Gov-M a x himſelf has ſanctify d the Croſs, 
Which Saints refines from all Terreſtrial Droſs; 
They jealous are, when from all Croſſes free, 
Leſt they of Jas us ſhou'd forgotten be, 
And from the, Meaſure of the Croſs they bear, 
They of Govp's Favour. eſtimate their ſhare. 
Bleſsd Patience! the choice Virtue of the Saints, 
Who when afflicted utter no Complaints; 
Or if frail Nature put upon the Rack, 
Begins to ſhrink at Tortures dire attack, 
If they, like JESUS, when their Hearts ſhall ake, 
Cry out, My Gov, why doſt Thou me forſake, 
Still they, My Gop, ingeminating cry, 
Comforts in that Ingemination lye : 
When Gop, My Go p, with Confidence they 


Caall, 


Mpropriation makes amends for all: 


Jesvs? 
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Jzsvs from thoſe ſweet Words drew Joy Divine, 
Which made him chearfully his Soul refign. 

O happy Saints, who Patient in diſtreſs, 

In 2 Go * acquielee ! | 


CRIDCDIDEGEGEFEOBODIGET cer ucoher 
Likeneſs to J. ES U * 


5 doszs on Miah thrice Twenty Days, 
Ingulf d in Majeſtatick Rays, 
Ane had Ideas bright Þ | 

In elevated Sight, | 

Of all the ſacred Things which Gon ondain'd,. 
Shou'd in his Tabernacle be contain'd. 


Sr, ſaid J#Hovan, all Things made, 
Like to the Patterns you ſurvey d. 
The num'rous Precepts he 
Kept ſtor'd in Mem' ry, 155 
And all Things by thoſe heav'nly Patterns drew, 
Preſented on the Mountain to his View. 


My Jzsvs, when in bleſs'd Retreat, 
I thee in Meditation meet, 
Thou doſt exalt my Eye, 
Thy Beauties to deſcry, 
Each Grace which in thee ſhines, Dirt fires, 
I to abide with thee, am all Deſires. 


Mr 
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My Soilt which ſhou'd thy Temple bez 


From all Pollution ſhou'd be freez - A! 
But though nom waſh'd in Tear, 
My treach'rous Heart I fear, 
Warp'd to the World may make it too impure, 1 Fo: 


For Pure Gov the _—_Y to epdure. | To 1; 
An mond! it warp, I'd weep it clear 
A Temple then to thee I'll rear, - WI 
Adorttd with ev'ry Grace; a4 Wt: 
I in thy Footſteps trace 5 
O keep thy Graces lively in my Mind, Shou? 
That all my Pow'rs by thee may be reſm d. It to 


Trov ſweetly doſt my Soul enjoyn, 
To copy out each Grace divine; 
Lovers at Likeneſs aim, 
| That Two may be the ſame: 
Thou, infinitely amiable art, 
I by thy Model long to form my Heart. 


Tuov, Go p' lov'd Son, haſt G o p appeasd, J 

Gov is immenſely in thee pleas d? Dee 
May I, like thee, be ſtyl'd, | 
Paternal Gopyxzad's Child: 

The more I like to thy lov'd Son appear, And fre 

The more I ſhall be to the FAT HER dear. Check 


My Vol. 
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My Jz$vs,' when thou emen 
All thy Ideas ſoon decay, | 
I want a longer Time - 
To treat of Things ſublime z 
I Forty Years too ſhort a Space efteem, 
To live abſorp'd in thy tranſporting Beam. 


Dr ar Jxsvs, long, long with me ſtay; 
When of my Heart I take Survey, 
Thy Dread, All-ſeeing Eye; 
Into each Thought will pry. 
Shou'dft thou one Motnent leave my Heart alone, 
It to my Search may leave Reſerves unknown. 


Try Love, ſweet Jes vs, thee inclin'd, 
To ſtoop to Frailties of Mankind, 
Thou pitying our laps'd State, 
Doſt of our Debt abate, 
Thou doſt no hard Severities impoſe, 
Short Tears begin our Joys, and ends our Woes, 


agds Jesvs, when thou from me wilt part, 
Deep grave thy Image on my Heart, 
O Conſcience, keep awake. 
Care of the Image take, 
And from its Likeneſs, when my Life declines, 
Check me, and rectify my devious Lines. 


Mr vol. I. K k Loo v' 
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Lov'p'and ador'd be thy Great Name, 
My Jzs vs, who doſt Souls rele, | 
To a true Go p- like Height, 
Tranſcending Adams Flight, | 
Ers the curs d Tempter his Conſent o'repow'r'd, 
And lovely Virgin Innocence deflow'r'd. 


Sf N f N fr ee fn 
Ixs us Love preſerv d. 


Y Jzsvs, Thou all Lovely art, 

WT And ſhou'dſt be lov'd with. all the Heart ; 
But Woe is me, my Heart is prone, 

Thee for- curs d Trifles to diſown ; ' * - 

O with a Love thy Votry bleſs, 


Proportion'd to thy Lovelineſs. oy 
Ov x Web, ee e "on ] 
And didft proportion d Love beſtow ; f 
At thy Aſcent, thou in thy Place, * - 
Didſt leave the boundleſs Source'of Grace. 9 
We at the Source of Love abide, P 
Where Wants of Love are all ſupply'd. 01 
O Bleſſing, next to chat dear Love, v4 2 
Which drew Go» Filial from above; y 


O Gop co-breath'd, who Love art Rtil'd, | 1 
an in Souls undefil'd, — 
T'wards 


wards 


* * of 
n 9 — — | » & * K 
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Twards GoD my whole Propenſion 

Love heav'nly; cannot downwires burn. 
GREAT Third of the Ci an aun, 

O may my Spirit thee 4% UW 

O conſecrate my mortal Frame | 

Into a Temple to thy Name; 

O be thou of my Soul the Soul, 

And all rebellious Powrs PRIOR! 


O Love muon withid + me neu, 
All Loves, but thy on Love expellß; 8 * 
Within my Heart thy piercing om 6F 
Will all abſaonded Luſts deſcr j; 4D 
Thy Goodneſs, which all Thought 7 
Will bring Supplies for all my > 


Mr Soul with Teuth's bügle Radiatce OY 
Keep me reſign'd to Go »'s' ſole Will ; 
Whene're I ftray, be thou my- Guide, 

Fix me, inclining to backſlide 3; 
Quicken me, when I ſtupid grow, 
Deep Conſolations, when in Woe 


O pnrify my Soul from Stain; 
All Tendencies t'wards Hl reftrains j 
My Soul with warm Devotion fire,  _ 
Which may with Sighs and Groans aſpice 3 | 
Invigorate me when afraid, 
When weak, vouchſafe me heay'nly Aid. 
K k 2 Txruns 
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Turn ſacred i in my Meme ar | 
For Sin create Contrition deep; A 
All filial Grace in me excite, 

Be Witneſs that 1 walk upright ; 
Seal Pardon for Tranſgreffions paſt, © 
Support me, when I TY laſt.” 


Be Monitor thy Law to heed; O Lo 
Be Advocate my Caule to plead ; O giv 
By thee may I be born again, Gifts : 
By thee celeſtial Glory gain; Reſery 
To me be Water, Oyl, Fire, Wind, l But vo 


) To cleanſe, oynt, warm, and wing my Mind. In tha 


Into my Soul good Thoughts inject, 
Inculcate them till I reflect; 
Conſideration thence will grow, 
Affections from 'confid'ring flow; 
Affections to Reſolves ariſe, * 

And for Eternals' make us wiſe. 


sucn Graces, O'co-effluent - Dove, N 
"Are the Eises of thy Love; 
No Mortal can their Numbers tell, 
They all ' Arichmetick Yexcell 3-rl 7 
And yet though numberleſs they are, 
Each in in all eie 3A, NGO 8 


s. J $ vy. * 


I Objects ſee ; Jet in my Brain, 
How Viſion's made, cannot explain; 3. 
My Soul the Spirit working feels, 1 
While Modes of Working he conceals 3 = 51 wy 3.4 
When Gop makes in our Souls, abode, 7 by | 
'Tis Curioſity, to ſearch the Mode. rl oy 


; th K 


1) ac 


O Love co-breath'd, I Love =_ 

O give me Love, I need no more 
Gifts are for Souls heroick meet. 
Reſerv'd for Heights, or Sufferings great; = 
But void of Love, I cannot live, | 
In that thou wilt all Graces give. 


Jzsv! Ill love, III Hymn thy Name, 
From thee Co- effluent Goph RAD came; 
Love ſhed by him, thröugh thee ſhall riſe, 
Paternal GopnZ aD's. Sacrifice, 

Of Love the co eternal Three, 
Are thus the Spring, the Stream, the Sea. 


. EARARES 
Reſq ignation of Jz ES us. 


g © nb Leith! God for "Matters tantiry's, 
EF Antar&ick Wills in me for Empire vy'd ; 
K k 3 My 
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My Rational to Heav'n alone inclin d, 

My Senſual wich the World and Scan join d; 

Gop, Grace, __ 15 Reaton, Conlcience, hint 

| Peace, 
All ſt rove, me from my Tyrant to releaſe | 

Laps'd Nature, the vain World, and Pow'rs of 

| Hell, 

And ſenſual planing) mov'd me to rebell, 

My Soul well nigh had my Defence betray d, 

And to my Foe I had been Captive made; 

But Gop with a compaſſionating Eye, 

Bid my good Ange ſpeedy Aids ſupply. 


My Guardian, who a while to Heav'n had 
[flown, 

To ſing his Courſe at the Tri-unal Throne; 
E're down to my Deliverance he flew, 
From Beatifick Sight a Copy drew, 
The Bleſſed there Things paſt, or future ſee, 
Recorded in Completion, or Decree; 
But no Idea caſts a Beam ſo clear, 
No one to God fo infinitely dear; 
As that of Jesus in Eternal Mind, 
When to his FaTrer he his Will reſign'd. 
Down with that copy d out, my Angel came, 
Whoſe Lovelineſs, a Judas might enflame. 


ScARcE to my Sight the Copy he preſents, 
But inſtancly my ſtubborn Heart relents, 


I faw 


No Sig 
Wich 
When 
His E. 
Was ba 
None 
And in 
This EF 
O Fa 
The f 
There 
Thenc 
I threv 
Began 
And tt 
Lo RU 
Thou 
Thy V 


And S 


Thy $ 
Thou 
Couꝰ di 
And v 
Thou 
Didſt « 
Thy x 
To me 
And 
The bi 
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I ſaw God Man fall. proſtrate on his WS | 


No Sight cou d more a Sinners Pride debaſe: 
Wich Ardor unconceivable he pray d. 

When he the Horrors of the Croſs — d, 

His Eyes ran down, and all his Body ore, 
Was bath d in Drops of agonizizing Gore 
None but God-Man ſuch Dolours cou' d ſuſtain, 
And in Extremity of bittereft Pain, | 
This Pray'r he offerd to the Throne Divine: 
O FaTtHrexx, not my Will be done, but thine. - 
The ſweet Ejaculation pier d my Heart, 
There deeply ſtuck the Soul enam ring Dart; 
Thence in my Will I felt Repugnance ceaſe, 

I threw my Weapons down, and ſu'd for Peace; 
Began all my Rebellions to lament, 

And thus my Spirit, when contrite, took Vent: 
Lo Rp, to our Frailties thou wou dſt ſubject be, 
Thou didſt poſſeſs. two Wills, like me; 

Thy Will ſuperior thy Dread Fa TH ER ey'd, 


And Senſe to thy inferior was the Guide. 


Thy Spirit of thy Fleſh ſtill kept the Rein, 
Thou thy firſt Inclinations cou dſt reſtrain ; 
Cou' dſt regularly gratiſy thy Senſe, - 
And with no Thought inordinate diſpenſe; 
Thou of à tender, ſoft, and perfect Make, 
Didſt of our Weaknels, not our Sin partake ; 
Thy perfect Temper wou'd thy Frame expoſe, 
To moſt acute, nice Senſe of Pain and Woes; 
And "cis impoſſible for Man to gueſs, 
The bitter Foretaſtes of thy laſt Diſtreſs; 
1 Nor 
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Nor thy pure Will, nor thy nice Senſe of Pain; 
Cou'd Self- indulgence, or Self- pity gain: 
Thou Self contempt didſt practiſe and inſtill, 
Didſt do and ſuffer thy Dread FArnen's Will; 
Thou didſt thy ſpotleſs human Will deny, 
Chooſe Torment with thy FAT NE R to comply, 
What perfect Self- annihilation then, 

Shou'd damp the vicious Wills of ſinſull Men ? 
The Angel held the Picture ſtill in View, 
That I my Meditatation might renew; 

The Will of Jesus Fcompar'd with mine, 
My Will impure, thus ſtriving to refine. 


Prxurr me, Farkxn, like thy deareſt Son, 
To cry, Not mine, but thy ſole Will be done, 
Not mine; for I am blind, and what to chooſe, 
What to deſire, I know not, or refuſe ; 

1] Ill may Good, and Bitter Sweet, may think, 
Miſtake my Antidote, and Poy ſon drink; 

But thine be done; for thou Omniſcient art, 

To know the Wants and Soundings of my Heart; 
Not mine; for if to make right Choice I knew, 
My Weekneſs __ not een Ama Purſue, 


39d ! iro! i ow vil 

My Nature is as impotent as blind, 
cannot act the Good I have defi gn'd ; ( 
But thine ; for tis by thy ſole mighty Aid, 
That frail, laps'd Nature e'er thy Law obey'd : To 
Not mine; for had I Strength, my Wil perverſe Th 
May my Propenſions i in the World immerſe; Ca 


Antipathie 


erſe 


ithies 


Songs on Jess. + 50g 
Antipathies againſt Thee may maintain, 1 
And weigh me t'wards my everlaſting Bane, 
But thine; for Thou Perverſenefs. can'ſt'gontraul, 
And ſweetly turn a Sin-diſtoreed Sul: 
Not mine; for I, ſhon'd on myſelf depend. 
Grow proud, or too preſumptious to amend, 

But thine ; for Thou canſt haughty Hearts debaſe, 
To humble Beggars for Thy ſlighited Grace; 
Not mine; for I Thy Bleſſings may abuſe, 
And into ev'ry Grace Self- love infuſe, 
But Thine; Thou my Intentions canſt direct, 
And raiſe them, Thy ſole Glory to reſpect; 
Not mine; for when my Croſs I up ſhou'd take 
I may affiighted fly, and Thee forſake, 
But Thine ; Thou canſt the heavieſt Croſs endear, 
And breath victorious Love devoid of Fear; 
Not mine; for I unſtable as the Wind, 
May covet Change, and hate to be confin'd, 
But Thine ; Thou doſt Unchangeable abide, - 
And canſt light Spirits fix, who wou'd backſlide ; 
Not mine; for I to Luſt may turn a Slave, 
Fond of my Chains may no Redemption crave, 
But Thine ; for Thou my Freedom canſt reſtore, 
And make me reliſh wine I loath'd 1 
5 HTS] 
TIN E, Lot»; Thou by Creation haſt the 
NN \ [Right, 
To rule the Work of Thy all- n Might; 
Thine Lo np; Thou art the Potter, I the Clay, 
Fannor the Form Thou giveſt me gainſay; 
| Thine 
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Thine Lo RD; for Thou my Father wilt be ſtild, Se 
And Thy ſoſt Bowels yearn upon Thy Child; 1 
Thing LoD; Thee my dear Saviour 1 eſteem, 'T 
Compaſſionating all Thou didſt redeem;  ._ At 
Thine LoRD, Thee my ſole Comforter I own, Tl 
To ſhed Celeſtial Love, Thou ſtill art prone, W 


Thine Lo RD; ſor Thou my ſure Almighty Friend, 
To all my, Wants wilt timely Succours ſend, 
Thine Loxp; thy Scepter the whole World o'er 

As, 
Can force Submiſſion, which it 3 draws ; 
Thine Lox p; thy Truth can never me deceive, 
Or boundleſs Mercy me unpity'd leave; 
Thine Lox»; thy Wiſdom never me miſguides 
Thy gracious Preſence ſtill with me abides. 


My Heart ſhall humbly, Lo p, thy. Will at- 


| 2 
Ambitious only neverito offend; 5 d 
O keep my Will, meek, ductile, we ee 6 0 Re: 
The ſame in a ſerene; or ſtormy State All 
O Father chooſe what thou wou dſt nn me be, He 
In Danger, or ſecure; enſlav'd, or free, Ple 
In Conſolation, or afflicting Grief, , To 
Wealthy, or deſtitute of all Relief; My 
Give Life or Death, give Health or a Diſeaſe; : Wh 
Succeſs, or Diſappointment, Pain or Eaſe ; . Anc 
Tu welcome e en Deſertions when I pray, My 


Not murmur, at Denial, or Delay; 


Send 


ee Kun 
$6925 on Ass. 30% 
Send Perſecutivn, Totture, or Diſgrace, 
1 gladly will chy bitt reſt Croſe embrace; 
'Tis by chy gracious will thy Martyrs bleed, 
And thy Supports their Agonies exceed; 
Thou, Lox», dot I will ſuffer the Diſtreſs, | 
While our two Will, in 1 ſhall cvaleſee. 25 
ni 
1 N My * all thou haſt 5 5 
My very Death, its Time, Place, Manner, Kin 
Pll welcome Pangs in which I ſhall expire, 
Chriſt- like reſign'd to dye, is my Deſice; ' ©? 
In Thee alone my Spirit is at reſt, * 
Thy Will be done, Thy Will is ever beſt; 
Fil from my Boſom all Self-will expell, 
Self. Will the fruicfull Sin which Peoples Hell; 
In the Bleſs'd Saints, in all the Hoſts Divine, 
Throughout all Heav'n there is no Will but Thine. 


Mv Eye which had till now on:'Jzsvus ſtaid, 
Remark'd the Angel coming to his Aid, 
All Souls reſign'd, to Gos entruſted are, 
He tenders them with ſweet Paternal Care, 
Plenipotentiary Angels ſpeeds rea ig. 


| To fave in Danger, or ſuppiy in Needs: 


My Guardian then the Draughe'with me woot 
Which in my Heart lay ever ſince enclos d Me 
And when I this Reſtorative apply, 23S 


My Sorrous vaniſh, and' Wy 1277 are dry, 


EY. 190420. , 36 , UID 
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ossen sas Dj 


5 foam 


508 


7 >) 2 
PHILANTHROPY. 


| J 
1 | 


1 $ONG of Woes 1 biin word ſing, 

I ſtudy Chords, my Harp I ſtring, 
In ev'ry Key the Chords I try, 
The moſt melodious fweet and high; 
But Words, Strings, Chords, too ſcanty find, 
To vent the Ardours of my Mind. 


Lo vs will not, cannot filent reſt, 
By Words, Strings, Chords when unexpreſt ; 
It makes them till their ntmoſt joyn, 
To fing Love Human and Divine, 
Of that they rarely reach the Height, 
Much leſs of this that's Infinite. | 


FROM finite Love my Song eſſays, 
Itſelf by due Degrees to raiſe; 
Souls. might with Eaſe, I thought, reveal, 
The Love which in themſelves they feel; 
Yet to ſing what they feel within, 

Ivy muſt whh Infinite, begin, 

Arr Seien U one Method keep, 
From ſhallow Truths to wade too deep, 


In 


„„ ky ry (1, ſan pM 0 hey 


WA td a2 


Son s un FE Sus. 
In Love the Method is revers d, 
That firſt is in — . 
From what it never comprehends, 
It co familiar ä deſcends. 
TS þ i 17 A ” 

My Gov, the Love 1 have for Thos, 
Aroſe from thy firſt loving me, 
If how I love, I wou'd relate, 


[ firſt Thy Love waſt eſtimate, .. Ne — 


The Fire which I from thee derive, ..- + 
Muſt anſwer. the Infammacire. & £4 


, 
1 Ge 


MinD firſt ah ix i its ghoſtly Bye, 
On Infinite Benignity, 


Then fall as low as it can 1 
Till it can Sinners Vileneſs think; 


Gop's Love can ne er be truely. known, a" 


Till chis unfachom'd Gulf is flown. 


Tus Diſtance beft may be deſcry d, 
From Go D Incarnate cruciſy d, 
Deſcending from his Throne on High, 
For Sinners in pure Love to die; 


None can that Love unbounded Know, | 
But muſt wich cl Love 0 ge joy 


Nun * 


wuen both Extreams my Mind forveys, 


They 1 Love and Admiration, aile, ..-. , - / 
1014 


And 


All Lovers Love Divine admire, 
Which makes ſuch 2 — ; 


"9p 


2 : 


3f 
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310 Chriftophil: Or, 
And. Admiration Hymn indites 
While Lee in Ne . 


1 Thy De TIT 
While I of that have lively Senſe; | 
My Pow'rs I ſtreteh, ſublime; expand; £2- 473K 
My Love is never at a'ſtand; ' 
Thy Love's ſtill open more and more, 
My Love to I: 1 _ EN 


an 
From thy pra bepins * Flights, > 

My Love, freſh Love, in Thee excites 

Thou loveſt, and I love again, 

Reciprocations we'll maintain. 

Till centring Lon p in thee above, 

I can have no 


cc ehh cd CO "ROSIE 


Hk # 


N our Al in Au. 


Sus * Jas vs fines hy: Divine, 8 
How. Indalges me to call Thee mine, 
Aſſiſt me while I caſt Accounts, 

To what a Sum my Stock amounts, | | 
A Fullneſs I in thee poſſeſs, © - 4 VIE 
Beyond the reach of human Gueſs, 


TuS 


S on] a 005 31 
A, bn. 

Tus Wealth which egecenh e. 
Which in Gold Mines, or Diamonds yes, 
Is vain, ſhort- lid, and gawdy Dirt, 
Can heal no Wound or mortal Hurt: 
Can cure no Sickneſs, eaſe no Smart. 
And ſticks with Thorns the Miſer's Heart. 


To Souls born blind, their cheerfull Sight, 
The Radiance of Salvifick Light, eh 
Love, which the Pondus of the Wiilt 
Shall weigh to Good, averſe to Ill.,. 
Wild Paſſions tam'd, a Soul ſereneagaa 
From willfull Guilt à Conſcience clean. 


Parrg NE or Eaſe in ſharpeſt Pain, 


All Loſs for Jzsvs turn d to Gain; 492 iis bnd 
Afflictions to the Soul endear'd, 10100 1 


All Clouds of G os Diſpleaſare/ cleard,. 
In Martyrdom Support and Jo, 
The Force of Torture to deſtroy. 


- "= 


In Weakneſs Vigor to oppoſe, 
And conquer our inſernal Fo, 
A Yoke Benign, à Burthen Light.. 
Omnipotent andigracious'Mighe, +5! s, 
A Price ineſtimable paid, ie em ut n df 
The Blood of G oD our Ranſum made. 


27 


To 


Truth, grac'd with Miracles reveal'd ; 
Acceptance to our werthleſs Pray rs, 
A Freedom from diſtracting Cares, 

In Trouble Conſolations ſweet; 
God's Preſence in devout Retreat. 


Ix Errot's Lab'rinths when we ſtray, 


Guides to direct the Heav'n-ward Way, 


To Frailities a Compaſſion mild, 
Wiſdom to keep us unbeguil'd, 

A Purity from native Stain, \# 
Souls new-inſpir'd, and born again. 


Tus Curſe Original ſuppreſs'd, 
all our earthly Portion bleſs d, 
Love Providential which contrives, 
For Saints the Bleſſings of both Lives, 
To be Gop's Sons, and when we dye 
Co- heirs with Filial Gon on High. 


Gop Filial pleas'd to condeſcend, 
To be our All- ſufficient Friend, 
And though exalted to his Throne, 
That dear Relation ſtill to own, + 


And ſend the boundleſs Source of Grace, 


The Spirit, to ſupply his Place. 


To Peniterits full Pardom ſeal'd, 


Ou 


JUR 


Songs % 25 


o UR : Riſing from Deaths alan Shade - 
In Bodies glorify d atray c ©1144 25; 1 
In Heav'n eternally tô are 
In all the Joys and Glories chere 5 2 
Which Seraphs who that Bliſs imbibe, 18 
Want Comprehenſion to deſcribe; ts 5 


Tust Bleflings and unden more, 
For all our Needs a boundleſs «Jap Na 
To the bleſs d Lot of Lovers fall, Nei 
Jes8vs to them is All in All, 1 A 
Saints here who Jz sus, make thee Choice, 
Ne'er ceaſe to * and ** 


een "7 


2 


IEs vs, ſhowaſt Thou Hakka my. 1 _ 
With Thee I wich my All ſhou'd Part, dt ban 
And ſhou'd my All abandon. me, 

Love wou'd annihilated be, 
But Thee and Love to keep ru trive, _ 
I cannot my loft, All ſurvixe. nnn 

Cuntsr a in his Caly%y who long date: 
In ev'ry Hymn he ſang, freſh Ardors felt, | 
Till Love and Hymn roſe to ſo great an * 
That he in Languor livd for ISS Us. Sight, * 
Jzsvs entirely had his Soul poſſeſs d.,. 
He grew Mature for converſe with the Blef't, 
And in his Meditation oft revoly'd, 
How he wou'd Hymn dear Jxsus when difſfolv'd. 

Vou I. LI | Jesvs 


514 wand : — 5 


A 


1 asus his 'd ; in. Bi. 


* 5 i o Soul, when you from Body flown, 

shall reach the Majeſtatick Throne ; 5 

Tell me what Song you wil prepare © * 
To offer there. X 


4 —ä— 5 25 9 + 11 T* 


WII I you, 2s you up ether ſwim, \ \ 
Of your kind Guardian learn a Hymn, : 
Which he to the Almighty Ring 0 
Sol Was Won to s? 
57 A8 
Goop Angel i in — Lays, 
Great Go for their Greation Praiſe, EV 
And their f d Blis; when Rebells a", eim 
To frightfall Hell. p 


Tros+ Songs though the Y, Extatiek be , 
Are yet not high enough for Thee, 80 170 
Gov, Po Tof e vouchſal, d to their fall'n Race 
1 Reteeming Grace. * 


Goo Fil who Mans Nature en 
wou d not hg the . cloſe 


U 
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* 


e Wh? Ange ls. to 1.2 los, - * 


Phi 


Bi- 


Philantbropy, {aid Soul, Fil ſtrire 
To ſing, when 1 at” Blifs arrive; nn 
A Song I then may ſing like A 
When . 


GAA TY Gov; into eb Yori Light 


For Seraphims exalted Sight, 


Wich utmoſt unaffficting AW 
T' wards eve! I draw. 


Who drave to o Hell Agde Mot. van oa 
Who-ith alaerlous Zeal fulfill 
_ Thy? Sor raign Will. 


A6zt1cx Orders I fur ß Q 


Their Hymns, Beams, — da, 
But when with thee? T chem compare, 


'T, 


Ar nothing nie. 

H ow then, great Gb — 
Fall'n Adam odious Rate 1 ä 
Not only Diſtance thy imp. Au- HA < ' 

But Enmieyo-” 1 


1 
FL} 


Tuo didſt commiſbfdte Mankitdg:!- 7 
Againſt thy Throne with! Hel — 90 
And when thy Thunderbölts- they dard. 

The Rebells ſpar q. 
L122 Wu 
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Wusx Men thy Attributes defyd, 
Great Filial Go wurs v/ for them dy d. 


And at thy main Needs 


pots Skill intercedes. 


Grzrar GOD co breath'd our * 285 
Enlizhtens, purifies, and fires, ; 
And temples chere, to keep b — 
From Filth Terrene. 


Sous long by num'rous Sins'defil'd, - 
Unworthy of the Name of Child; 


By thy free Grace, great Goput an: Taixx, 


Share Bliſs Divine. 


O dear Beatitude Immenſe, 
O Glories far tranſcending Senſe, - - + 
O Raptures of the blisfull Signtt. 
Joys Infinite 


O Love unmeaſurably great, 
Delight unutterably ſwee t,, 
O All- ſufficient Go p poſſeſs d, E 
| Not to be gueſs'd! 


O Realm'of undifturb'd repoſe, 
Thrones unaſſaultable by Wos, 
O Robes unſpottable and bright, © ++ 

Day void of Night 


O Comma num” rous. dba badi, : 
Whoſe Splendors never can decline, 
Harmonious Concerts which on High, 

| II Praiſes vye! 


O Sphere wh all good Things conſpire, | 
O Fulneſs where I looſe defire, 7 
O Bleflings which Eternal are, 1501 bak 

And cancel Pray! 


ALL Heav'n is ** my Mind, 
F I Finite am, yet unconſin d, (4943 52h 
In Go p deliciouſly am loſt, -- 
Let God exhauſt ! 


Wax can! ſing, neon thus mes 
How can my Ardors be d? 
Tl fing eternally Above; s, 
Triunal Love. ' 


O Pl in Hymn, in b in Joy, 5 
My ftretch'd Capacities employ, - 
And ſtill in ev'ry Hymn I'll aim 
At nobler Flame. 


Gzrar Gov, I hoo, ae een ena; | 
Saints in the Lamb unſpotted lain; + 
Hymn thy Philanthropy. Divine, | 
0 With them I'll joyn. 
LI 3 


zi ee, 


IL L ſing the Lamb, for whoſe dear Sake 
I of theſe boundleſs Joys partake, 
Who, that I might: this Glory gan, 
Endur d my Pain. 


A Song of the pure Lamb like ths, 
Though more ſublime, Id fing in Bis, 
And here, n with a fainter Flame, 

Ful fing the fame. | 


Tuo von Song below can ne'er advance 


| To Heights which Saints above Entrance, 
Yet Lovers have ſweet Foretaſtes here, 
Which Heay'n endear. 


TIA 71141 Lovers * Wear, 
Of thoſe who their Beloved are, | 
Of Friends whom Death lays faft aſleep, 

They Metiivirs keep. 


My Heav'nly Friend his Piture drew | 
In Goſpel Lines ſor Lovers View, 
There his Philant bropy I find, 3 
. Wich charms my Mind. 


O x that while Meditation ſtays, 
I feel on Earth enam ring Rays, 
From n K* tranſporting Sicht, 
| I Hymns indite, | 


II 


WIL E all my Potts dn Hywin are 1 
I ſubluniry Things folgt, F 
draw from the, ſupergal Sd + 15 

Tie Joys 1 fing, 


Trovith long on Earth the Win Dibine/. ,.. a 
Decrees my Stay, I'll not repine, io r h 1 
While Hymn and Love here co-abou nd, 4 hl 

They Hevn compound. 


Snov'p the darar'd olts glad News en 
That if they for their Outrage Briede, 
Go p wou'd by ſuff ring in _ their Room, 

Repeal their Doom; 


2 
53.4 - 


Tat who deſpair d, wou'd hope and weep, 
Joy wou'd o'retlow the.dol'r rous deep, ..u., 7 
Their Hymns, ſhou'd Heav', u they tepoffefs, 

None cou d expreſs. 


O ftupia Man, redeem'd; from Woe, . 
Which Devils erer unde go,; 
For whom Go p. Max to Death was ar 


1 


= | And Blik rexriey'd 3 


Yer on his SAVIOUR: de er reflects, 1 
Gov's ſweet Philanthropy enn, 
Hell ſeems not Hoe enough for them, 1 92 
tio. Love contemn. 
L 14 » 


UC wa ein v4 


O Love, which, in, 'Tciqnal Streams 1g 7 
Through Jzsvs flow'd,. Man. to redeem 
I ſigh, I long to love the. More, Wadi ec 26 * 


And Love iwplore. 


WHEN in full Light. ty Love, I ſee, 14 
Tu love chee to Infinity, De 0 


Love, Love IU ſing, with Spirits bleed, Is 
And never Reſt. , 


5 A 2 


LS 


HrYmni1nG Philanthropy 1d dye, le 
On ſweet Philantbropy tely, 


And plead Philanthropy alone, 17 0 þ 
—_ Before the Throne. 


n. 


Tuzy Gov, be 1 in a Prayer Beſt, Paul had 


Knete 
To comprehend Thilambropy beſought, 


2 


a KKK. ν,ð 
8 E . * 41: $4; 5 | 
The PRAYE Bet 
5 N BOW my Li to Soy on High, 
M9 Faraer of Filial' Deity,” 
To whom the Bleſſed owe their Birth, FO 
Inhabiting or Heav'd br Earth, © © A 3 
That from his gracious tories tlie 8 IS 
Wou'd Mah Fong ey ade me. * 


| That 


4 


nat 


K on e 5 


That by his holy Spirits Aid, 


My Soul may'be His Temple aide” 


That He by Faith ma in me vel, *% "TE 8 
And all Terreſtrial Joys expell, 4 * 
That 1 in Love may deeply toot, N = 
And may with all the Saints compute 


All Meaſures, Length, Breadth, Depth and Height | 


Of His Benign All-ſaving Might; 

That I His Loves may comprehend, 

Which intellectual Force tranſcend; 
Fill'd with all Plenitude Divine 
Derivable from Bont ragte 2468 14H 


To Him who infinitely more 
Can do, than Vot'ries can implore, 
By His Invigorations ſweet, | 
To Him may Saints, when-c'er they meet, 

In Holy Church, in Hymns ſublime, .. | 
Graceful * J E ut haps their Time. 


, 4% 4 + . * 1 


His FEEL fy his Auen ſtill encreas d, 
And He from ail long d to be releagd. 


| + 20.0554. 10 AT 22 0061. rs ond ut 


ee e ee 
I. 
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NE 5 U, e er ſince Thy Love my Soul allar'd, 

£44 > of [ have an am'rous Martyrdom endur d, 

= Theſefleſhly Cloggs me from my Jas vs . 

Jesvs in Heav'n, and abſent from my Heart, 

! 


—_— — 


—— 
—  ——_ 


There I can hear my beſt. Beloved ſpeak, 


322 Chriflaphul: Or, 


I thee by the Perfumes thou ſcatter'ſt trace, 
But cannot my Belov'd ſee Face to Face; 
One while 1 ts my Clofer make Retreat, 
That there I may my heav'nly Lover meet; kuf 
Lox, while I longing ſeek thee on my Knees, 


My Soul ſome amiable Glances ſees ; bs 

Thou doſt my Spirit cheer, my Wants ſupply, 

Doſt Des from me keep, while thou art Thy 
[nigh Yer 

While I with 4 Bleſs'd J sus, am alone, 

Thou ſhew'ſt me Favours to the World unknown ; By 

But long thou wilt not with my Heart abide, The 


And from clear View, thou doft thy Glory hide; 
Thou leav'ſt me longing for a brighter Ray, - 
And for a more perpetuated Stay. 


Oxz while I in thy Word thy Preſence ſeek, 


There thou haſt cordial Promiſes aſſign'd, 
Jo cure the worſt Diſtempers of the Mind; 
By holy Meditation there I ſtrive _ 
To keep the Heav'n-enkindled Flame alive: 
But Woe is me, I live by Faich, not Sight, 
Love gains ſome Hear, but wants a nearer Light 
EYE 

Oxs while, 1 to thy facred Manſion. 20, 
My Jas vs there, I by his Promiſe Know; 
Each Soul his Influential Goodneſs feels, 
Yer from frail Eyes his Glory he cdnceals: Than 

Souls N 


* 


ek, 


ght 


Songs on qe "i 3 
Souls clogg'd on Earth with nümberkels Refteainrs 
Long for the free Devotion of the Saints. a 
One while to che bleſs d Altar 1 repair, - | ; 
Full well T know my Jesvs prefent there 
Up to thy wondrous Love 1 raiſe wy Eye, * 
Love, which for Sinners mov'd thee,, L ORD, to 
[dye.3 
Thy Fleſh and Blood there mingled are with mine, 
Yer Rill thy Beams are vaild in Bread and 
ao [Wine ; 
By that ſhort Taſte my Appetite” S increas d, 


The more IT hunger for the bliſsfull Feaſt, 


Fro Cloſer, Reading, Temple, Altar, 
Back to the World in a few Minutes fly, 
Noiſe, Converſe, Buſineſs, and my Station there, 
Are apt to rifle all I gain by Pray'r, 


The World à thouſand Ways may , me ſurprize, 


Divert, attract, and captivate my Eyes 

My Frailties down may my weak Nature weigh, 

My treach'rous Heart may me again betray, 

Spirit and Fleſh will ſtriye in me for Rule,, 

Ev'n Love celeſtial may by. Abſence cool; 

Thy Preſence only, Lok», can ſet me free; 

O when ſhall I thy Love unclouded ſes? 

Forgive me, Loxs, if meekly 1 complain, 

That 1 thus long in Martyrdom remain. 

Lovers no greater Torment can. receive, 

Than to be tempted boundleß⸗ Love to grieve. 
While 


P | __ Ot 
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While I live baniſh'd i in this Vale of Tran, 
Love of its Chaſtity has jealous Fears; © ſi 
Thy Lovers Coldneſſes and Damps — ovine = 


Tis Martydom i in Love to love no more; | * 
Thou, Loxv, at thy own Crols didſt ſtand aghal, Ie 1 
Longing to ſee'the dol'rous Moment paſt ; Fal 
And when I feel my Love thus ſore. oppreſt, / Inc, 
Permit me, like thyſelf, to long, for Reſt ; | Wh 
II live, if tis thy Pleaſure, at the Stake, 1 05 P 
My Love can all Things ſuffer for hy Sake ; - * 
But while I at the Stake conſume my Days, . I'm 
O feed my Flames with thy ſurrounding Rays, Till 


That I a conſtant Holocauſt may burn, | 
And from the Altar drop into my Um; 
Thou all deſirable, , | 
My Will with thine ſhall cheerfully conſpire. N 


Tuo, Lob p, our Souls didſt for thyſelf. create, 
To thee we tend, by our connar'ral Weight ; "Rk 
Live here in Vanity, Fruſtration, Pain, : n 
Till to our Origin we fly again; 1 
My Soul out of its Element lives here, F 
Ah may I not defire my native Sphere: * 

Love always is in Infancy below, 1 2 
In Heav'n it will to full Perfection grow. | 
Lorv, our Deſires Have infinite Extent, 8 
They are our Efwoys, which to Heav'n are ſent > 
Each Moment by ejaculated Pray'r, 

We keep Poſſeſſion of our Manſion there. 


JEsv, 


Sus an]; By 4 


I 8 8 eh kind Force, I hel agr. 


In Thoughts, i in Wiſhes t'wards thy Theond aſcends, | 


It ſoftly weeps, it pants, gaſps, ſighs and pa 
Falls into am rous Languots in Delays; 


Into ſweet Liquefaction it diſſolves, 15 + 


Whene'ce it renderly thy Love revolves ; - '*) 
I'm Wound all ore, yet I deſire no Cure, © 
The Wounds of Love, tis Pleaſure to * 1 
I'm ſick of Love, and ſtill wow d ſick remain, 
Till Jesus Sight annihilates my 1 5 

Souls of laborious a tir may grow!) 
But our Deſires fatigue can never know ; _ -/; 43/ 
Co-eval they with Indigence aroſe, 7 
With Indigence co-evally will cloſe: - 8 
On Love, to fann its Fire, they daily wait, 
Love ſhakes them off at the eternal Gate; a 
They the Defects of Abſence may ſapply, 
But ſoon as. Love Fruition gains, they _ 


I cannot love thee, Loxp, but muſt, _ tA 
That I thy dear Fruition may acquire: 4 


May from Love's. Source my Fill of Love dine; 
May with Temptations here no longer ſtrive ;; + 
Eternity in boundleſs Joys may ſpenld. 
Which Treg and en but not Deſire ttan- 
Mt. Heng I ones ſcend 

$7 OE | Fot 
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For thee I pant; and out of thee can ſind 
Nothing to eaſe: a Heay nraſpiriog: Mind,. 
As this frail Life decays, Love grows more iſtcong; 
Still more and e I. for my Jus 1 Wang 


HRE feeling, bis strength fail, * 3 Aid; 
To ſing his heav'nly Thirſt, the Lover prayd: 
JEs us vouchſaf d to gtant what he ous 
And in this Song extatick he eapird. 


& e i 


4 * * * * * * 
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Thirft-for Ix SU. 


Thirſt, I thicſt, O cool me, for I burn, 
My very Bones will into Cinders turn; 
While to be from thee; Js b, 't thy Will, | mY 
Who only canſt 4 Mind unbounded fill; 

O ſhew me ſome cool Fountain, Aten 110 
My Thirſt ine ffable for thee alla? | 


* 


So ſuck all che Moiſtüre Ruled the riches, | 


Or ſhou'd T drink up all the 45 Showers, 
Or bath myſelf all ore in Morning Dew, 


_ ſtill my Thirſt my Ardours wou'd rene} 


Show d I pick all Eg cluſtet'd"Vines; 
Or drink up all the Spouſes gen'tous Wines: | 


[ 


Nor Grapes; nor: Wines, would give my Spirit caſe, 


They wou'd'my Thirlt: enrage, but not appeaſe; 3 
Shou'd I at Beth'lem's Fountain fill my Cup, 
Shou'd I, like Bebmoth, drink all Fordan up, 


Sen an sus 527 
Or live three Days, like Jenas, in che Wave, 
And wich. mV parched Tongue Aae ney 


I yet - avray rom all hou'd chirlty go 2m! He 
Shou'd I, like Noab's Dove, range all 3 1 127 
With the vaſt Deluge ſtrive to quench wy-Drought, 
And drink the Univerſe) of Waters dry, ö; 
Back ta the Ark I yet ſhou'd thirſty fl: 
Shou d I my Wings beyond the, Eagles rear, 
And build my Neſt above the ſtarry Sphere; W lf 
Thence to the Streams ſuper-celeſtial ſoar, f 
And drink. up all th ugfathomable Stare; 
Back to my, Neſt; I thirſty ſhou'd retire, 

My, Soul to vaſter Oceans wou d. alpige.. .. - .- 


No Hart. by ſwallowing angry. Vipers fir d. 
No Panting Hart by Huntſman chas d and tir d, 
No Hart that in Arabian. Deſerts ſtrays, 
wich ſuch a Thirſt for a cool Fountain brays; 
Not Sychar, when in a triennial Dearth, 

The Sun had burnt to Aſhes all the Earth; 
Not Egypt, when the Nile forbears to flow, 


E're ſuch Abi as I, did W. 
Orbs I fly, 


Is vain Gre Earth or. heavialy fly 
My Jes us only can my Wants ſupply; _ . 
But Jes vs dwelling in his bright Retreat, 

How ſhall I reach his Empyreal Seat? | 
The Loves the Beauties which in him combine, 
All the iet e which: Ws: Us ſhine, 
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Innumerable ſtrong Deſires excite, 

Which will to Bliſs accelerate my Flight; 
I with more Wings ſhall ſweep the heav'nly Coaſt, 
Than are in the Six-wing'd Seraphick Hoft ; 
With the Lamb flain both in my Lips and Heart, 
Til Cwards my JES us take a vig rous Start; 
With all my Wings ſtretch'd out, full Speed I'll fly; 
He will not, cannot, ſhall not me deny : 
Jes vs my Thirſt ſhall quench, but not abate, 

In quenching it, he will frefh Thirſt create. 
Dear Thirſt, which with Satiety is joyn'd, 
Though reſtleſs, unafflicting to Mankind, 

Till my Soul ſhall to full Fruition ſoar, 

And drinking at the Source, can thirſt no more: 


Hts Soul then burſt his Clay, mounting on 


| (Wing, 
In glad Fruition his next Hymn to fing. 
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